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By 4 YOUNG LADY. 


Par lä, reprit Juftinien, vous allez ſauver bien du monde! Eſt- il 
deſoin, dit Belifaire, qu'il y ait tant de rEprouves ? Je ſens comme 
wos, dit l' Empereur, qu'il eſt plus 'doux d'aimer ſon Dieu que de le 
craindre 3 mais toute la nature atteſte ſes vengeances, & la rigueur 
de ſes decrets. Moi, dit Béliſaire, Je ſuis certain qu'il ne punit 
qu' autant qu'il ne peut pardonner, que le mal ne vient point de 
lui, & qu'il a fait au monde tout le bien qu'il a pu telle eſt ma 
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L E AER E 
From Captain STANHOPE to Mr, VILLIERS. 


C—. 


[ has taken my Sophia, and his preci- 


jet too early in the ſeaſon for pleaſure. 


Be his reaſons what they may, off I go! af 


my horſes are this moment getting ready. 
Vol. II. =_. - and 


NEW manoeuvre of Woodville's ! he 


dus wife and daughters, to London. For 
Fat purpoſe (except to keep his niece ' 
out of my way) heaven knows; as it 1s 
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1 | 
and I ſhall ſoon ſee the charmer of my 
ſoul! I am interrupted—a letter, 

So, George! I muſt take another route: 
the letter was from Lord Mortimer's ſtey- 
ard. 

My uncle is ill, and deſires to ſee me 
immediately. Would to heaven I could 
divide myſelf; then would one part be 
following Sophia, the other going poſt to 
Mortimer Park. 

But as this is not the age of miracles, 
I muſt content myſelf with attending his 
lordſhip. Duty, gratitude, affection, call 
for my implicit obedience ro his requeſt, 

He has ſent his poſt-chaiſe, and ordered 
relays of horſes to be ready on the road, 

Adieu. I 11 . 


Eo wand STANHOPE, 


k 7 1 109 C : j 
LETTER. II. 
From the SAME, 'to the Sauk. &1 


. >»? ; 4 4 116 \ 


1 hr Park, 


you: are ſurpriſed at my filencey ; ; won- 
der no longer: Lord Mortimer has 
been (and is Rill ) ſo extremely ill, that 
the phyſicians begin to deſpair of his reco- 
very. 


His vehaviaal affects me ſtrongly wal e 
will take nothing but from my hands, and 

can ſcarcely bear my abſence for a moment. 
am called away, 


_ Re . 


Lord Mortimer is become conſiderabl 
worle, Doctor L 
ther too plain for a diſciple of Galen) ſays 
nature is nearly exhauſted, and that he can- 


not poſſibly hold out longer than a fort- 
night. 


The intelligence has affected me more 


than I expected. He has been extremely 
B 2 | Kind 


$ Thas letter 1s omitted, | 


(who ſpeaks ra- 


; os 4 
N . + 2 5 
„ 


kind, ſince my arrival, that I cannot think 


of his diſſolution, without frenng the ut- 


moſt regret. -- 
Were I to ſay th to any other 1 you, 


George, I ſhould be certain of having my ' 


veracity queſtioned; there ate few young 
men in the world, who would not ſacrifice 
fifty old relations, were they to get as 
many eſtates by doing ſo. 
Again interrupted—I will however, dif 
patch this, unfiniſhed s as it is. Adieu. 


3 8 a ; 


in this 
leacie 

The 
relenc 
bourho 
ALL 
Atcuto 


LETTER IM. 


From the SAME, 10 the SAME. | 
Mortimer Park, 


been verified !—four days ago, my un- 


to write before. © 7 

His ſervants and dependents 1 not 
to participate in my concern, but all, ran 
with one accord, to worſhip the riſing ſun. 
They expect no dooby, that I ſhall 5 nore 
liberal than his ed. and there they 
do not mi 

The fire of yoath-3 78 incompatible with 
that parſimony 16; patural te age, and 1 
have always conceived, that the gteateſt 
pleaſure artendant on riches is the power 
df diſpenſing them to the deſerving. 

My uncle's domeſticks, have teſtified too 

mich unfeeling ſelfiſhneſs, to be ranked 
in this claſs] will add ſome trifle to their 
lezacies, but no more mult they expect. 

Ihe will was opened yeſterday in the 
reience of ſome gentlemen of this neigh- 
bournood, How was | penetrated with: 
/Witude-at the contents: J am left ſole 
Acutor, and heir to all his fortuge, real 


33 and 


OCTOR Lo———s prediction has 8 


cle, expired in my arms That event ſhock - 
ed me ſo much, that I was in truth e 


& — * 


74 A 
and perſonal ; ſaving one thouſand pounds 
per annum, to my mother, and twenty 
thouſand pounds to Louiſa, © | 
I am now rich beyond my moſt ſan— 
guine hopes, the eſtates I poſſeſs, amount 
to ſeventeen thouſand pounds a year, and! 15 
have an enormous ſum of ready money by 
me. Will not all this unſettle my head, 
or my heart? No, George, I can anſwer 
for both. A greater trial awaits the firſt 


my Sophia l my idol - my foul—my Wo 
goddeſs She will—ſhe ſhall be mine! my 
None of your doubts, George, I am de- Wo 
termined it ſhall be ſo ; if from a miſtaken, niſn 
romantick, nonſenſical principle of honour, B 
ſhe attempts to heſitate, whether ſhe ſhall Una 
give up her fortune, and his ſoul,“ to that cohe 
raſcal Woodville, and endow me with the K 
much richer treaſure—of herſelf —by hea: I wr 
ven ] will carry her off !——She loves arri 
me, I love her; ſhould we not be happy! to th 
Adieu! | | a 1 wer. 
MORTIMER it m 

| in . in th. 

* See Gil Blas. with 

| | 5 then 

; them, 

with ( 

it poſ 

He 

5 —gue 

LETTER hearin 


5 ron 15 bless, br in * | 
Wh | Morden Place. 


00D God! my dear Lucy! Jam a- 

ä gitales beyond meaſure. -: That vile 
Woodville What can he have done with 
my Sophia my dear, my amiable friend? 
Would to heaven, I had/ the pawer of po 
niſning him as he deſerves !,' 

But I ought to recolle&, that you are 
unacquainted with the cauſe of thoſe in- 
coherent. expreſſions. 

Know then, my * Miſs 8 that 
wrote to Sophia, ſoon after her ſuppoſed 
arrival in town. To that letter, {contrary 
to the uſual punctuality) I received no an- 
wer. This however did not alarm me, as 
it might have been occaſioned by a delay 
in the poſt. I wrote twice mare, and ſti ll 
with the ſame ſucceſs; my apprehenſions, | 
then indeed became violent, and to relicvd 
them, I diſpatched a meſſenger to town, 
with directions to ſee Miss Nelſon herfelf⸗ 
if poſſible. 

He returned laſt night, and oh, L 
—gueſs my terror, my aſtoniſhmear, at 
hearing the following! account. . 
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T 
« The moment I arrived in London, 1 
went according to your Ladyſnip's orders, 
to Mr, Woodville's houſe. I enquired of 
the ſervant, that -opened .the door, for 


| Miſs Nelſon's woman, adding that I had a 


letter for her Lady.” «© You might haye 
* ſpared yourſelf he 

ſurlily, as neither miſtreſs nor maid are 
here.)“ $« Then I muſt have miſtaken the 


houſe (faid I) for I was told that Miſs Net. 


ſon lived with Mr. Woodville,” « No, 
no (cried the man) you are not in a miſ. f 


take at all, about that matter: this is Mr. 
Woodville's houle, and. Miſs Nelſon did 


live with him, but at preſent ſhe's in aho- 


ther kind of lodging. | afked him then, 


to direct me to her. If I did (fad h 
believe you would not be very willing to 


go in ſearch of her, I begged him to ex- 
plain himſelf, but he abſolutely refuſed to 
ſay any more, and clapped the door in my 
face, vexed at not being able to execute 
your Ladyſhip's commands, and was ſaun- 
tering on, when 1 ſaw Mrs. Watſon crol- 
fing the ſtreet: I called her. She turned, 


and expreſſed her joy at ſeeing me. I told 


her of my bulineſs in town: alas! (cried 


ſhe, interrupting me) God only knows 
what is become of my dear Lady! She then 


told me, that on their departure from 
Woodviile Hall, ſhe, with another maid, 
had been ſent on to town, in a hired chaiſe; 


that Miſs Caffandra, her mother, and Miſs: 


4 E Eleanor, 


trouble (anſwered he, 


Elea 
them 
Elea 
ville, 
ing 
morn 
Elear 
befor: 
ger ſ 
offere 
take t 
ſhe w: 
ſeen e 
had 01 


the urn 
Maria 
you th 
full to 
and m. 
going 
rupted 

(6 H 
has mi 
belovec 
ber fort 
was fo 
nation, 
ſtretche 


{911 


Eleanor, artivett in town a few hours after 
them. And that on enquiring of W²ifs 
Eleanor, for her Lady, and Mr. Wood- 
ville, ſhe was reprimanded for her pry- 
ing diſpoſition and impertinence. Next 
morning, ſhe was called up.ftairs, and Miſs - 
1 bidding her think of the night 
before, told her that ſhe would be no bogs 
ger ſuffered to attend Miſs Nelſon, and 
offered her wages— Mrs Watſon refuſed to 
take the money, but quitted the houſe as 
ſhe was bid.” Since then ſhe had never 
ſeen or heard of her Lady, though ſhe 
had often walked near the houſe.” ' 
Thus ended my ſervant : but gracious 
heaven ! how can I paint 208 emotions 
during the recital. | 
When Lord Morden, (ho was ; abſent 
at that time) came in, he found me in 
tie utmoſt diſtreſs. My love, my deareſt 
Maria! (ſaid he, taking my hand) why are 
you thus agitated ?”? My heart was too 
full to reply. He repeated the queſtion, 
and my father explained the cauſe, he was 
going on with the relation, when i inter- 
rupted him. | 

„He has murdered her! The villain 
bas murdered my friend—my ſiſter my 
beloved Sophia Ihe has aſſinated her, for 
ber fortune!“ and indeed, Lucy, that idea 
vas ſo ſtrongly impreſfed on my imagi- 
nation, that I almoſt fancied I ſaw her 
ſtretched at my feet, a lifeleſs corſe. 


335 Lord 


L 

Lord Morden's reaſonings at length 
brought me to entertain another opinion. 
Ever kind and good, he is gone off this 
day to London to try what he can diſco- 
ver. Adieu, Lucy my head is almoſt 
wild yours, e an 


MARIA Morn, 


1 have juſt got a letter from Mrs. Vil- 
liers ; -her uncle 1s no more, and Mr, Stan- 
hope is become Lord Mortimer. . Ah my 
God !--why did not this happen before. 
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From Lord Mer, 10 Ar. Viuuines, | 


11. 1 


7 f 


AU Mon bis Mortimer Park, 


[WRITE theſe "Re! lines, to tell you, 
that on Wedneſday next, I hope to em- 
brace you, and my; Loui 

have at length finiſhed my affairs here, 
heaven knows with what joy !—for beſides 
the defire I feel to ſee my Sophia, &c. &c. 
| have ever had a ſincere averſion to pe- 
ruſing muſty title deeds, and worm-eaten 
parchments. And ſuch a collection was 
never before ſcen, I believe, as in my un- 
cle's cloſet. Things of uſe, and things 
of no uſe lay mingled, a receptacle for 
dirt and cobwebs: | have cleanſed this 
Augean ſtable, though with little leſs than 
Herculean labour. 

In ſhort, beginning where others end, I 
have diſmiſſed moſt part of my domel- 
ticks, and left the charge of providing 
others, to an old grey headed ſteward, 
wio ſeemed net over delighted with 
changing a maſter, whom be had ſerved 
fo long, for one he ſcarcely knew. 

But now to talk of a more intereſting 
concern, I ſhall ſtay two days with ycu, 
and then fly on the wings of love, to the 


metro- 


. 


L 12 1 


metropolis. My Sophia !—my amiable 
Sophia—let me indulge the tranſporting 
1dea—She will be 1nine for ever! 

Let her. mercenary relations, ſhare her 
fortune amongſt them: in her I ſhall poſ. 
ſeſs a treaſure richer than the mines of 
Iadoſtan! 

I have not yet heard from Dick Wood- 


ville, who promiſed to write to me when cout 
he reached London; perhaps his letters Ml reac 
have been intercepted—but why ſhould 1 Squ: 
weary myſelf with conjectures, When the ron 
denouement | is ſo near | Adieu adieu. ; daug 


 MorTMER, 


r one -* 


man covered with mauvaiſe honte, ſidled Z 
half off his chair—in ſhort, Caſſandra alone 
ſeemed unmoved, and preſerved. her uſual 


VV ESEEET Wm 
Fron Lady Mozpaw 40 Miſs Cv. 


& 


Morden Place, 


” 


[,9RD Morden, is returned, without 


* * 


being able to learn any ſatisfactery ac- 
count of my friend. The moment he 
reached London, he repaired to, Groſvenor 


Square, and was uſhered into a drawing 
room, where fat Mrs. Woodville, her 


daughters, and a mean looking young man, 


dreſſed in a very gaudy ſtile, - 
My Lord's title preceded, himſelf, and 


. enſured him a civil, if not a cordial recep- 


tion. He could gueſs the different perſons 
(all but the young man) from Sophia's de- 
ſerip:ions, Mrs. Woodville ſeemed to 
ſhrink beyond her primitive nothingneſs 
Miſs Eleanor played off all thoſe filly and 
inſignificant airs, which people practice in 
the preſence of their ſuperiors, with a view 


to give themſelves conſequence, yet which 


0 


always fail to accompliſh it. The youn 


3 


ſteady ſolemnity of countenance. _ 
.“ Perhaps, madam, (ſaid, my Lord ta 


Mrs. Woodville; after faluting the. reſt), 
perhaps you may be ſurprized at this viſit , 
rom an abſolute ſtranger, but my name is 


not 
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not unknown to you, and you are alſo ac- 


quainted with the friendſhip between Mi 
Induced. by 

the wiſhes of the latter, I come here: ' 
has thrice written to that Lady, ſince her 
departure from. Woodville Hall, and to 
her equal aſtoniſhment and concern, has 
never received an anſwer to either of theſe 


Nelſon, and Lady Morden. 


letters. 


The meſſenger whom ſhe intruſt- 


ed with the laſt, returned: with a moſt 


ftrange and vnaccountable tale; that Miß 
Nelſon reſided here no longer, and that 
your ſervant had refuſed to direct him to 
Perhaps, madam, this 


her preſent abode. 


is but a miſtake of your domeſtick's, and 


doubt not that you will have the good- 


neſs to tell me when I can have. an inter. 


view with Miſs Nelſon.” 
é Indeed, indeed, 


ſtammered Mrs. 


Woodville ſeeming half ignorant, and 


half acquainted, with his meanin 
deed, my Lord—your Lordſhip 
know any thing my huſband, Mr Wood- 


2. y 


) in- 
don't 


ville, I mean, can tell you if he choſes,” 


ee If he chuſes, madam !=——and why, 


ſnould he not chuſe? This is a land of 


Uberty : Mr. Woodville, though guardian 
of Miſs Nelſon's fortune, can neither con- 


troul her perſon or her inclinations, let 
him beware how he exerts more powet 


than he is legally intitled to! 


"ax? 


My Tord ſpoke this in ſo reſolute 2 
tone, as made Mrs, Woodviile tremble. 


6 dir 


ee Sit 
quive 
my h 
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Co 
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right, 
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being 
have 
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IT: 


Sir my - my Lord, (ſaid ſhe, her lips 
quivering) I can't tell—I I—— When 
my huſband, Mr. Woodville, I ſhould ſay, 
went to France,” 5 | 1 

« Lord, ma'am (ſaid Miſs Eleanor, in- 
terrupting her haſtily) I don't know what 
right, Lord Morden, or any one elſe has 
to aſk any thing about my couſin, - I ſup- 
poſe papa can do what he pleaſes without 
being called to an account by people that 
have nothing to ſay to him! — I am 
ſure he doesn't want either Lord Morden, 
or his wife's advice, how to behave to his. 
own niece !? _ | e 
« Ceaſe, Eleanor (ſaid Caſſandra, wit 
a lofty air) let us not debaſe ourſelves, 
by treating this nobleman with ſcurrility. 
Lord Morden bowed, and ſmiling; 


lition in his favour, He ſoon after came 
away, finding that Miſs Eleanor was on 
the watch to prevent her. ſimple mother: 
from blundering out the truth 

Good God, Lucy | my Lord has juſt: 
got a ſhort biilet from Mr. Villiers, to- 
inform him, that he and Lord Mortimer, 
will call at Morden Place, in their way 
to town: how ſhall I break the dreadful 
news to him? Adviſe me, dear Lucy! 
but J forget that they muſt be here, be- 


What to do. Adieu. 


LETTER 


thanked her for this neceſſary interpo- 


fore you can receive this. I know not 


MARIA Move. 
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| I y 
From the Samar, to the Sauk. = 
W554; Morden Place, Wi ©, 
| My dear Luey J 6 ( 
OUR Letter, proves equally, the mean 
ſs of your heart, and the Rrength cauſe 
of your friendſhip for Sophia; but it fhal not ſe 
nat be the ſubject of any farther animad- Lo 
verſions, as I know you muſt be impatient ſeeing 
to hear how Lord Mortimer bears his dil He 
appointment. eauſe 
I was fitting in my dreſſing room, in no view 
very enviable ſtate of mind, when the found lien 
of a carriage, made my heart pant with pectec 
redoubled violence. My woman in a fev er th. 
minutes ran to inform me, that Lord Mor- in Sox 
timer, and Mr. Villiers, were arrived. « ] 
« Where is Lord Morden and my father? mis n 
(aſlced I, haſtily) gone to walk in-che wood, Bier. 
madam, | believe, for they went that way.“ He 
1 bid her ſend a ſervant to ſeek them; LY 
and. then, with. trembling ſteps, went to Villier 
the drawing room. but w 
Both the gentlemen flew to me, at the you ne 
| ſame moment, and for a little time we were terrup 
| engroſſed by mutual and occaſional com- Villier 


pliment, 


* 


t This Letter is omitted. 
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pliment, at length Lord Mortimer exclaim- 
ed, catching my hand. 

« My dear Lady, you ſee a: petitioner 
will you afſiſt my humble prayers. © 
| was ſo much embarraſſed hy the queſ- 

tion, that after making ſeveral ineffectual 
attempts to ſpeak, I 'burſt into tears. Vil- 
liers ſtared, but Lord Mortimer, in a tone 
of the utmoſt perturbation exclaĩimed : 
Great heaven! Lady Morden hat 
mean theſe tears! My Sophia, is ſhe the - 
cauſe? Speak, dear madam,” if you would 
not ſee me diſtrafted 7 oe OT bo | 
Lord Morden entered that moment, and 
ſeeing my condition gueſſed dur ſhjest. 
He acquainted Lord Mortimef witft che 


a 2 EDS. „ 3 1 ig 0 7 TE 
cuuſe of my grief, and of his gun inter. 


likened with more compoſure than I ex- 
pected, and when my Lord concluded, af- 
ter thanking him for the intereſt he took - 
in Sophia's ſafety, turned to Villiers. | 
« I muſt leave you my friend. I go 
tiis moment to London, —you will ſtay & 
dere till 1 write ⅛· - 
He then went to the Bell, and rang it. 
—< What mean you, dear Mortimer (cried 
Villiers) be aſſured I will not quit you i 
but why ſhould you go to London ? had 
jou not better wait? Lord Mortimer in- 
erupted him, © wait!” if you love me, 
Villiers, talk not of waiting!!! 
hy. Q 
; A ſervant 
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A ſervant appeared, ah a ſealed. note 


in his hand, he preſented it to me at the 
fame time that Mortimer ordered his 
Chaiſe to be got ready. 

In all probability I ſhould not have heed, 
ed the note then, had not the ſuperſcription 
caught my huſband's eye ;—“ really Ma. 

ria (ſaid he) you have an extreme polite 
correſpondent.” I looked at it, this was 
the direction. From the injured and 
much deceived unknown, to the, beauteous 
and illuſtrious Maria, the friend. of her 
enemy.“ “What nonſenſe |”? (cried I, fling- 
ing it away.) Caſſandra, exclaimed Lord 
Morden, I haſtily took it up again, and 
peruſed the contents aloud, — they were 
as follows. LT EET 


Tux BI "Wo 2 E r. 7 


« It is more heroick to forgive than to 
avenge an injury. From that conviction, 
I now addreſs the fricnd of the unfaithful 
Sophia. Haply I do more thaa forgive 
I ſerve her, who has rendered me 4 
diſkindneſs—know-. then, fair Maria, that 
this perſon (whom I have ſo much reaſon 
to hate) is immured in the receſſes of 4 
Convent, ſomewhere within the kingdom 
of Gaul——haply I would be more expl- 


cit, but that duty! forbids me,— — 
(c « Gaul= 
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« Gaul Gaul! (exclaimed Lord Mor- 
timer) ſhe means France, and my rout is 
determined!“ r . 
s Surely, you do not depend on the 
intelligence of this fool! (cried Villiers.) 
Not depend on it ! out of the mouths of 
babes and ſucklings.” © Adieu, my Lord 
—my Lady, I kiſs your hands,” he caught 
me: © By this, and this (cried he, kiſſing it 
nd twice) I will follow my Sophia, to France!“ 
Jus « One more (ſaid he, preſſing my hand 
her to his lips again) one more and adieu!“ He 


> 


g- flew out of the room. —His temper. is 
dM naturally impetuous . My Lord my 
nd Lady forgive the effects“ (ſaid Villiers, 
er following him.) The carriage drove off 

and we have not ſince heard from them, 
but expect a letter from Villiers every day 
——preſent my beſt reſpects to your pa- 
rents, and believe me affectionately yours, 
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From Ma. VII LIERS fo Lord Morn, We 
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TOTWITHSTANDING all Mori- WT put | 
þ Y mer's impatience, the winds will nat Woning 
be hurried : (as the pagans uſed their dei. {ivy lorc 
tes) he alternately abuſes. and | petitions. {ſore cc 
them Prayers and curſes are alike ine. Oviſa. 
fectual, and here we are fixed for ſomt i fo hc 
So much the better, I have leiſure 49, 
give you an account of our proceedings... | 
When we were ſeated in the chaiſe, after. WF Haſte 
our abrupt (and I am afraid uncivil) de- 
parture from your houſe, I aſked Morti- Wl Veg 
mer what he intended to do? “ Do, Vil- 
liers to diſcover my Sophia, or die! 
Do you return to Louiſa, and my mother; 
and to prevent them from being alarm? 
at my abſence, tell the cauſe; I would 
thank you too, to take a trip to Moriimer 
Park, and put things there in a train to be 
executed according to the directions I 
have left with my ſteward, I will get bills 
: of credit on ſome banker in Paris, and then 
away. 
e i ce A mighty A paro 


„ 


« Amighty pretty ſcheme ! but you have 
omitted one circumſtance that would ren- 
der it perfe&t :—inſtead of going-to-Mor- _ 
timer Park, I will accompany: you; write . 
your ſteward a repetition of thoſe direc- 
tions, for I will not be your proxy! 

We had a'tolerable long diſpute on this 
head, but J conquered. Mortimer, im- 
xetuous in all his motions and deſigns, 
ould be gone that minute: There again 
| put in a caveat, and infiſted on his firſt 
oming with me to Aſhgrove. In fine 
y lord, we went and returned, with two 
nore companions - Mrs. Stanhope, and my 
_ „„ 
So here we all are: but here I fancy we 


all not long remain. 


*« For Mortimer, I ſpy, 


Haſte in his looks, and pleaſurè in his eye.“ 


We go, my lord Bon voyage. 
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A parody on two lines in the Indian Emperor, 
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- | 1 | Calais der! 
A DUTCHE cutter brought us here: there bee 
was an odd aſſemblage of paſſengers on I do 


board. They conſiſted of a methodit i mai! 
reacher, a beneficed divine, a raw city the f 
youth and his tutor, a grave old lad), fend 


who ſeemed under the auſpices of the me. {WM lovec 
thodiſt, and her daughter, and a petit ma. bics 

tre, in a red coat and cockade. : nothi 

For ſome minutes after ſetting off, ve Th 

were all ſilent. The captain was the fir to thi 

who broke through this taciturnity; heWuttere 
began to complain of the immenſe heat , Bea 
the weather, the diſagreeable motion of ti Hif | ha 

veſſel; and above all, the harſh jargon that u 

the ſailors, which he ſaid, affected hi Her 


nerves prodigiouſly, - _ 
The tutor, (whom I found by his ſubſe 
quent converſation, to be an equal enem 
of refinement, and the French nation) eyed 
him aſkance during this ſpeech ; but whe 
he heard him expreſs a fervent wiſh to h 
ſpeedily tranſported to Calais, where li 
nerves, no longer bored by the barbarlli 
of the ſailors, would regain their accullom 


ed tone, from the politeſſe of the Frencigfonmgn 
our Mentor, no longer able to bridle bh" mone. 
reſentment, exclaimed, — he wor! 

«*, Aye—aye! you're in a hurry toe So 
frogs and ſoup-maigre! go cram yourk knew © 
with your filthy diet! plain roaſt beet 1s arge o 
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roſs for your nice ſtomach ! *twas ſuch 


been priming their muſquets: for my part, 


maintain ſuch drones in the hive! 1 wiſh 
the parliament would take my advice, and 
ſend thoſe maphrodites to their dearly be- 


nothing elſe they are fit for. 
uttered in a tone of infinite contempt.— 


that was as eaſy done as ſaid!“ 


ord he had taken offence at was French, 
and had quite another dr from what 
e imagined. 


0, no, I ſcorns their gibberiſn! 1 ſpeaks 


Lou muſt know this here lad is under m 
ate, Now his father, Ben Cardiff, the 


money, had a mind that Billy ſhould ſee 
ic world, and get a poliſhing, as we call 
So. he comes to ine and aſked if ever 
knew of ever a proper perſen to take 
arge of n . "I" 'drar perro.) 1 

N (for 


milkſops loſt us America; 3 they Were pow- | 
dering their hair, when they ſhould ha” 


don't know no reaſon, why we ſhould - 


loved French: they would do to dreſs ba- 
bies for the milleners, for J don't know 


The man of war made no other 2 
to this ſpeech than the epithet Bete. 


« Beat me, (reſumed his antagoniſt) 2—ds 
if | had you on dry ground, you'd ſee . 


Here I interpoſed, and told him thine the 


8 aye (bm he) that may be, for 1 | 
nderſtands none of your French lingo— + 


ngliſh well, and that's enough for me.— 


Mmonger, being worth a pretty matter 


FRY 


(for he's a friend and neighbatg! of ie? th 
I've heard'a deal how and about the French WM 5** 
innkeepers cheats us Engliſhmen, trump. tain 
ing up their confounded bills, with a fix: met 
pence worth of that, and a crown's worth il but 
of this, till they don't leave a man notar 
penny in his pocket. Now you knon, deve 


though I ſays it, that ſhouldn't ſay it; tha Wl Pic 
Jam pretty cute and ſharp in thoſe mat. 
ters, and wouldn't willingly let myſelf be theſe 
wronged of a farthing, if 1 found 1 u beer 
cheated. So what's to be done, but to let meth 
me go with Billy, for I have a ſort ofz ou! 
hankering after foreign parts, and I War- puniſ 
rant I'll keep the Mounſhears at a diſtance: er 2 
You'll fave the money too, that you'd be. Ha 
obliged to give to a ſon. of a bh ofa {© * 
tutor. Hey my boy - what ſay you?“ of the 
4% Z—ds man! I take your offer, with all; beau, 
my heart,” (ſays Ben) ſo away we went to- the 
gethet, and got every thing ready. Bei vu lle. 
deſired to get a French ſervant, but Ip tion 
in à word againſt that. What the ect 1 great 
man, (ſays 1 ſure there's tall. Ned tha e of 
cleans my ſhop, will do as well as can be] fende 
witllout getting a French booby, that ee '<11 
bon't underſtand one word he ſaya. enn i made 
right, faith, ſays Ben.“ ww g hol 
ﬆ« Pry thee, ſinner, hold thy pes Wprepa 
terrupted the methodiſt at theſe words) t sua 
correct this unſeemly habit. of ſweating. | diſgr 
have liſtened with the utmoſt impatiene This 1 
to thy execrations, fearful that thou, likeWſF<<=tor 
anolbe 1. II. 


i 


another Jonas wouldſt call down-the yo =, 
geance of heaven on this Wome 


taineth us. If a ſtorm ariſes, IK nõ hat 
method ſhould be taken to allay its fury: 


but I know alſo that no whale will be rrady 

to receive thee, thou reprobate E no, rather 
devouring ſharks: will give thęeia multi- 
plied g ann 9b al Sn 


theſe reproofs patiently; tout au contraite, 


methodiſt, who was a 1 = fellow, 
would have ſaved heaven ble of 
puniſhing his, antagoniſt, hac oo lorti- 
mer and 1 interpoſed. 0 9 e af > 
Harmony being thus reſlored, the prea- : 
cher turning round, perceived the younger. 
of the ladies charting | very freely, to the 
beau, while the elder was taking! earneſtly. 
to the pupil: of the cit.. ji © dowm zon 
He ſecmed however moſt attentive to the 
motions of the firſt, and accordingly, tiling 
in great agitation, (with an intention ] ſup- 
pole of interrupting that converſation that 
fended him) when an unlucky motion of 
he veſſel thrgwing him off his equilibrium, 


g hold of the:captain'stoupee,. The fop 
aprepared for ſo rougha ſaluration, cou'd 
ot guard himſelf againſt i its effects, and 
|| diſgraceiully under the aggreſſor. 

This incident had different effects on the 
ſectators. The old * in pain for her 
1. II. | go a1 


Our mentor was not of a humour to bgar 7 


he returned them with intereſt, and the 


e made an attempt to regain it, by ſeia- 


z- Aly director, ſcreamed aloud ; the young 
one burſt into a violent fit of laughter, in 


which we was joined by che cit nd bis BY » 
A 9 eee 20 
« Tf Thad an idea, (ſaid the beau, riſing WM « 
and looking confuſed) that this rude affault tr 
was more the effect of intention than aeci. ce 
dent, demme! I ſhould demand ſatisſac- 
tion! but as 1 imagine the latter to be the in 
caſe, I will let my 1ndignation reſt as well H 
as my ſword.” —So ſaying, he ſeated himſelf. M 
again by the young lady, to the infinite diſqui- ſor 


etude of her ſpiritual guide, who however ſon 


thought proper to diſſemble his reſentment, ton 
as he juſt then obſerved her mother eyeing put 
him with a peculiar expreſſion of counte- Fre 
nance. f JERLE abl, 
No fooner was this diſturbance quieted, 1 
than another began ; our mentor perceived, and 
not much to his ſatisfaction, that the old cit 
lady was endeavouring to convert his Te- inſo 
lemachus to methodilm, while this laſt re- boo 
garded the petit maitre's geſtures and ex- mou 
preſſions with fixed attention and evident cere! 
admiration. : Neither of thoſe circumſtances thre: 
meeting the cit's approbation, he roughly he ic 
reproached the lady for inveigling his pu- epit! 
pil, and then threw out ſome ſarcaſtic in- were 
uendos on frogs and Frenchmen, fopper) i ren 
and ſoup maigre. OLE bg - 1 a 
The clergyman whom I mentioned in {can 
ſumming up the paſſengers, had paſſed ho icq | 
grand climacterick, and to the fund of ex- d wit 
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rience attendant on ge joined a reat ſhare 


of cultivated good ſenſe; fo that we found 
him a moſt agreeable companion, as often 


as the impertinence of our company allow- 
ed us to liſten to his converſation. - I en- 


treated him to dine at our hotel, and he ac- 
cepted the invitatiq 

The methodiſt and eit 'v were 8 begin- 
ing another quarrel When we reached ſhore, 
Here we had reaſon to admire the ſagacious 
Mr. Cardiff's determination of ſending my 
ſon to travel under the' auſpices of a 
ſon who knew no, language but his other- 
tongue, and that jmyperfeRtly, for the ole 
purpoſe of detecting the icnpoſitions 0 
French innkeepers, whoſe bills he Was un⸗ 
able to underſtand. Ip W 

Half a ſcore porters Abatted our landing, 


and inſtantly ſeizing on the trunks of our 
cit (who had ng ſervant to repreſs their 
inſolence, but a raw, ignorant, London 


booby) immediately placed them on their 
moulders, and walked, off without farther 
ceremony In vain did the cit ſpurter ang 
threaten them with Eridewell—in vain did 


ic load them with the moſt approbrious 


epithets; nor did he once recolle@&that they 


were totally ignorant of what he ſaid, till 
ireminded him of that circumſtance. 3 


1 adviſed him alſo to return home and 


learn the French language before he pur- 


ed his tour. To this counſel he aniwer- 
*4 with an air of indignation, that he would 
| 2. - uit 
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inns ; ſgon f be taught 40 x cable Freie 


18 


38 * 


to eat frogs in prefertnc e to roaſt beef. 
„Finding. it 1 5 be to bring 10 5 . 
reaſo 12 Cen gent wy wife : coPntryin 
to al he, Pleaſe ſe: 10 f tying his is 
rance, by à 1eaſdhable* "apt {eatih om 
Lieutenant c de Folie, I. got his trunk fe⸗ 
ſtored. i I ſaw | no more of him,” as tre He had 
ſcarcely , taken A light refrehtnent before 
he, ſet off « on his tours o much. did he ab. 
hor and dread the inhabiranrs of Calzis from 
the late ſpecimen, . eee 
Mortimer hurries me 1547 and vin al: 
low me no more time than wllat 1 Hal 
take in aſſuring your Lordſhip and Lady 
Morden of our par'y's beſt wiſhes: © 
am vour lordſhip's moſt lincete e 


ble ſervant, 


F © iS 1h egy hn 
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P. S. We go to Paris immesiately, and 
Mortimer hopes to procure an order from 


court (through our ambaſſador Mr. Fit: 
— ) to ſearch all the convents in F ranct 
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4+ 3 4 7 4 1 1 


22 3 
s | | 
0 | | 
0 L E THER VII. 
J- i as | 1 2 
ien Lavy Moapkx, fo Mis GRAVER: 
3 | | 2 
x Miorden Plate. 
1 OU will then come to me, dear Lucy! 
mM Indeed 1 have much need-of your 
" WH fociety : my ſpirits are wonderfully: ſunk; 


Lord Morden and my good father mak 


#1 Wl uſe of every method to recall my chearful- 
dy ness; but while Sophia's fate is ſo uncer- 


tain, I cannot, for my life, be otherwiſe 
than dejected. | 4 | x 7 ' * 
The idea of her being in the power of 
that villain Woedville is too dreadful to 
ſupport :—Pray Lucy, does chriſtianity en- 
join us to love, not only our enemies, but 
the enemies of our friends? i fo, Jam 
not a chriſtian in that point, for fo far am 
from loving Woodville, that 1 think 


RS, 


om 

r there are but two ſteps between my aver- 
\ce, ion for him and a moſt cordial hatred- 
15 We have got more letters from France; 
a but as they contain nothing material I do. 
| ot fend them to you. ' I' muſt conclude 


oruptly Lucy, as I do not find-myſelf 
©), and Lord Morden will not ſuffer me 
0 write more, Adieu my dear 

10928 0 Maria M * KY: 6; 
—— 
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. Mr 5, Craven, 
My deareſt Madam, 


1 HASTEN to give you ſome account of 
A perſonage who I flatter myſelf is not 


more indifferent to you than to'other peo · 


ple—videlicet, myſelf ! Poor Lady Mor- 
den is. amazingly in the dumps, and really 
J think, without ſufficient cauſe; | will 
give you my reaſons, or rather Lord Mor- 
den's, by and by,—Apropo, his lordſhip 
is ten times more agreeable than ever; no- 
thing like a little misfortune now -and;then 
to rouſe all the latent powers of the ſoul. 
do aſſure you, what with his endeavours 
to conſole his wife, and entertain me, he 
has put me a little out of conceit with your 
friend Chapman. But this between our- 
ſelves, for 1 do not wiſh to mortify the pot 
creature, as *rwould only make him look 
rueful, and you know that expreſſion does 
not add much to the beauty of his countc- 
nance.— But this is digreſſing. 

After the uſua] compliments on my arr 
val had ceaſed, Lady Morden aſked if | 


had any objection to accompany her to _ 
| Ex | 0055 


Morden Place. 
15 34 * 


vinced by his reaſoning. 
however, being of my lord's opinign: whe - 
ther it is from any extraordinary degree of 
penetration, or whether from my natural 
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don, where Lord Morden (in hopes a little 


diſſipation might raiſe her ſpiggs) had pre- 
vailed on her to go. Igo diaid her lady- 


ſhip) in compliance with his wiſhes, but 


without any expectation of the effect he 
hopes. Nothing can reſtore my tranquility 
but being aſſured of Sophia's ſafety; and 
alas, that event, I fear, is far diſtant!“ 

« Say not ſo, my love, (cried Lord Mor- 
den tenderly) you alarm yourſelf too much. 
Woodville cannot long perſiſt in his pre- 


ſent treatment of Miſs Nelſon, for his de- 


ſigns will be rendered abortive by her reſo- 
lution: and as to what you ſeem moſt ap- 


prehenſive of, that his villainy may extend 


ſo far as to effect her life, be aſſured he ne- 


ver will endanger his own ſo much as 10 | 


tamper with her's.““ 

Lady Morden faid nothing in reply to 
this, yet ſeemed. neither ſatisfied nor con- 
cannot hein, 


propenſity to view things on the bright 


ſide; certain it is that I have never yet 


been tempted to ſee this matter in the ſame 
doleful light my dear Lady Morden does. 
Were I in Sophia's ſituation {for you know 


according to Caſſandra's heroic biller, ſhe 


is in a convent) | would ſurely make Guar- 


_ dy's heart ach, and keep my own perfectly 


at eaſe, 
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A little Sonden to a girl of my ſpitlt 
Week ſignify nothing, the novelty of ſuch 
a thing Would not be amiſs. I declare l 
am half tempted to wiſh myſelf in her place; 
I ſhould make fine work in a nunnery.— 
Heavens! how would the poor devotees 
ſtare !—And ar preſent my life is too tran. 
quil to ſhew' my talents to advantage. 
Alas! I meet with no difficulties; no diſap- 
pointments, nothing to exerciſe my Philo- 
{ophy, or diſplay my courage! Were it 
not for the amuſement I make myſelf by 
quarrelling with Chapman, my mind would 
become a perfect vacuum. 
have no pleaſure in what others * 
mire ſo much, ſerenity and content no, 
give me the extreme of happineſs, or none 
at all ! I like a little agitation, even in in- 
animate objects ; a murmuring rivulet has 
more charms in my eyes, than a ſmooth 
unruffled lake ; the latter may impreſs your 
great imaginations with ſublime ideas; to 
me it brings nothing but inſipid ones. 
My dear Madam, you mult certainly do 
ſomething to croſs me. You muſt throw 
ſome obſtacle in the way of my union with 
Chapman, or la belle paſſion will dwindle 
into indifference ; nothing like difficulties 
to keep it alive. Thiſbe would not, have 
braved the terrors of the night, if there had 
been no wall to ſeparate her from her lo- 
ver. Had parents been kinder, and the laid 
wall re moved, ſhe would hive taken as 


good 


6 
good and undiſturbed a nap, as your hum- 
ble ſervant; the mulberries had gon a 


white, and Ovid 3 5. prived of, a meta- 
morphoſe. But Fmuſt confefs (hotwith- 


ſtanding my paſſion for misfortunes) 1 


ſhould not be greatly pleaſed, that the end 


of my adventures reſembled hers: — ſome- 


thing lefs terrible would ſatisfy me. After 
all, Madam, I doinbt inſiſt on your! & 
pliance with othe abo requeſt; ſonfe 
perſon wiſely ſaid, Second thoughts are: 
beſt; Iaſſent to the adage, as 1 
for you. U] yan 'Þ9 ** 


Well, but we Poſitiuel go to bn! 1 


ow! $ + 


ſhall ſend an intimation of my arrival tothe 


amiable family of the Woodvilles. Sans 


doute, that circumſtance will give them 
much delight. I cannot conceive ho So. 


phia gave offence io that diſcreet heroine 
Caſſandra. 1 am interrupted H letter from 
Paris, I fend it to you. Adieu do my! 
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From Mr. VII LIERS to Lord MorDen, 
\ VE have applied to Mr. Fitzh—t, 
but ſome diſpute about the 'preli- 
minary articles of the p , having ariſen, 
his intereſt is not as well as we could wiſh 
with the French miniſtry. Mortimer could 


11] brook this delay, was there not a fe. 
ceſſity for our ſtay in Paris, ſome time 


longer. Mrs. Stanhope has had a light 


fever, and her ſon accuſing himſelf as the 
cauſe, thinks it his duty to nurſe her well 
A 1 1) 85 


Her indiſpoſition, however, is not vio- 


lent enough to prevent her from going 


ſometimes to the theatre, of which amuſe - 


ment, ſhe is extremely fond, and whither 
Mortimer conſtantly attends her. Two 


nights ago, ſomething befel him in that 


place, which deſerves the name of an ad- 
venture, and in which, 1 was obliged to 

ſhare againſt my will. e 
As Mortimer was handing Mrs. Stan- 
hope, out of the carriage, | oblerved 3 
ſervant in a ſplendid livery, put ſomething 
into his hand with a myſterious air, When 
we were. feated in. our box, I 1 
| late 


„ 


lated him in a low voice, on his billet-doux. 


« You are right (ſaid he, in the ſame key,) 
but I think it is rather violent, than ſoft?” 
So ſaying, he put a note into my hands, 
which as near as I can recollect, was as 
follows: n hats 
To Lord MORT 1 MER » . 
. 
TO ſee you, is to love! And I have 
not only ſeen, but converſed with, you! 
Alas ! one of theſe. were ſufficient to de- 
rive me of peace! Ah! if the report be 
true, that the beauty of your, form, can be 
only equalled, by the inſenſibility of your 
heart, what remains for me but deſpair! 
Heavens! can that graceful form, tb oſe 
ſparkling eyes, that animated countenance, 
conceal an unfeeling foul ? No, no, my 
own tells, me it cannot be! this night {- 
put you it6: the prpalte -: ir ini ed 
In the box next the orcheſtra, at the left 
ſide, you will ſee the moſt enamoured af 
women between two others. If you join 
me, I ſhall experience mare than the greai- 
eſt earthly felicity ; if otherwiſe, you doom 
me to certain deſpair and rage, of which 
you will feel the effects; chooſe. which 


ou pleaſe : but whar do 1 ſay! Oh, let 


your choice be ſuch, as will, give rapture 
to the boſom of EST ER 


— 


ec Oh, Mortimer (fajd, L lavgkin)) you 
cannot ſorely. refuſe to. gratify the Lady; 
her paſſiqn muſt: be very violent, for 
the, loves and threatens in a breath.“ HH 
you have not gallentiy enough to accept 
the fair on'es favours for her ſake, you 
muſt certainly be kind for your own. But 
ſcriouſly, let us look as ſhe deſires.“ 

We turned our heads to the orcheſtra, 
ard beheld in Mortimer's Inamorato, the 
yc ung and beautiful Ducheſs de Beaufort; 
a woman of the firſt rank in France, Next 
the princeſſes of the blood. 15 

She has been ſome time a widow, and to 
al the gaiete deceaur, of that ſtare; viiites 

an untainted reputation, which I need not 
tell your Lordſhip i is rather an uncommon 
circumſtance in this land of gallantry; 
and what I imputed to the multitude of 
pretty fellows who- always ſurround her, 
for certainly there is no recipe ſo-iffallible 
to preſerve a Lady's inſenſibility as having 
a variety of admirers: She 1s then ſome- 
thing in the predicament of the aſs be- 


tween two bundles of hay, and really the 
| perplextty 1 is greater on her ſide, as mo Bid 


more objects of choice. 


„Faith, Mortimer, cried J, tuwing to 


bim (who appeared equally furprized with 
myſelf, at diſcovering his correſpondent in 


the Ducheſs de Beaufort) you do not de- 


ſerve that dame fortune ſhould conſider you 


Wh. if you embrace not her preſent fa- 
| your, 


0 [ 987 1 | | 
vour. The conqueſt of a widow, 1rich, 
noble, beautiful, and e more 


1 as > 


can ſhe do for you p23 03% 25H 12:0] 

« Yes, there is ſomething more deſir: 
able, which were the kind enough to grant, 
I would raiſe altars to her praiſe her pre- 


ſent gift, twichftanditig the encomiums, 
you laviſh. 53 it, is to me valueleſs, and 


unimportant.” wi IOTL > 2H Ih ien 

« You ae ben determmed to- cole 
the fair widow to defpair ? I am determined 
to have nothing 10 ce with her.“ He 
then mean you, to conduct yourſelf?” To 
avoid her as much as I can,” þ. doubt 
you will find that IhpbMicable;3224 Fear 


not my government!“ 224 578 


Here, on caſting'a glance at the ſubject 
of our conyetlation, F obſerved her, ſeem- 
ingly, in much agitation : her boſom heav- 
ed with violence, her countenance -under- 
went by turns, the extremes of tender lan- 
guiſnment and haughty reſentment: at 
the cloſe of the ſecond act, no longer able 
to controul, or © conceal her i indignation, 
ſhe quitteck the box, caſting a look oÞ ans 


gry contempt at Lord Mortimer. 
Our party remained 'till the en 


of the petit- piece, and Lat that moment 
ping Sir William Carleton in (anathet 
part of the houſe, flew to ãccoſt him; leaus 
ing Mrs, Stanhope and 1 in charge 


vith my lriend. | dung 
1 bo „ * 2425 Sir ; 


- P ˙w-rt,,·ĩ˖˙˙² . ˙ ! 
- 0 2 : 2 % 9 we 


s 
Sir William and I had numberleſs queſ. 
tions to aſk, and anſwers to make, as peo. 


ple who are natives of the ſame country, 1 
generally have when they meet in a fo. turt 
reign one. Theſe reſponſes, &c. detained us Im. 
ſo long that few people remained in the ed t 
houſe when we quitted it. four 
I expected my vis-a-vis to have been in pos 
waiting, and called for my ſervants, but to ] 
my great ſurprize neither were to be found: Ml obi 
at length a ſtrange footman forcing his way MM the; 
through the croud, came up, and with an ſtrie 


appearance of anxiety informed me, that ing 
my party had gone to ſup at the Marquis ly d 
de Villeneufe's (a nobleman with whom we outſ 
are intimate) but that the coach in which 0 


they were, broke down within a few paces Wl enjo 


of the Hotel de Villeneufe, by which acci- at t. 
dent the ladies were much frightened, tho oper 
fortunately not hurt, he added that the pear 
Marquis's chariot, waited to convey me to Wl pol 
them. Eos 4 . bepipdoanthes ſhe « 
A man cannot be very prudent, and ! fee 
much alarmed ar the ſame time. I ha- 
tily ordered this footman to have the ca- adv; 
riage drawn up, and almoſt inſtantly threv your 
myſelf into it. It ſtopped in a ſhort time, nora 
and I was uſhered into a very magnificent ing 1 
hall, which did not reſemble that of tht WF may 
Marquis's. « What means this? faid |, WW tequ 
turning to my conductor.) This is not 8 fufhc 
the Marquis de Villeneufe's—you have Bi —[ 
been deceived, or elſe you are commuittins leave 


a de- 


6 39 J 


deception, thongh, I am at a loſs. 80 gueſs 
tor what reaſon. “? 


He replied not, but nhihg a Jow- bow 


turned to another larvaht, and whiſpered, 
made an attempt to: pals them, determin- 
ed to uſe force if they prevented me, when 


four more, ſurrounding mes. Prealuded ol . 


poſſibility of reſiſtan ee. 
Judge my vexation e 1 res 

obliged to follow them quietly; Whither 

they pleaſed to lead. Still preſerving a 


ſtrict ſilence, they conducted me to a —— 


ing room, and when J had entered, inſtant- 
ly diſappeared, and davble es ce door 
outſide. 

One quarter of an hour was 1 left to 
enjoy the pleaſure, of my own reflexions 3 
at the concluſion of that period, the door 
opened, and the Ducheſs de Beaufort ap- 
peared! Surprize and diſappointment took 
poſſeſſion of her features, and ſtarting back, 
** exclaimed,** Good heaven what do 
lee“! 1-20 

« I entreat your pardon, madam (ad 1 
advancing) for thus taking poſſeſſion of 
your apartment: perhaps you are not ig- 


norant of your ſervant's motives fer treat- 
ing me as they have done, and therefore 


may be the readier inchned to grant my 
tequeſt: but now that I ſuppoſe you have 
ſuffciently diverted yourſelf at my 


—| will, with 1 een | 
leave,” | Fe: 


141 it: i 


ce © Stop, 


rr 3 PISS: > 44 < 
” — * 


will now confeſs, Sir, that Lord Moftimen 


— 


' 1 P 


Is) 
ee Stop, Hir, (cried: ſhe, for I wis go. 


ing out after bowing very reſpeQtully): = 
Stop, fir, and liſten to what I am-goingits be 
 fay.—Your friend has not I believe left you bit. 
ignorant of my partiality for him, added * 
the, affecting to bluſh, (and ſpr eading 2 a 


fan | before her face, to hide what the lin 


rouge that covered. her cheeks, as effec. bor! 


tually concealed.) Tou perhaps wilt con. him 
demn my weakneſs, but alas! our afftc. xi 
tions are not in our own power: too fa- parti 
tally have J experienced this truth. I no nativ 
ſooner beheld your friend, no ſooner her e 
liſtened to the muſick of his accent bew 
than my heart, from the moſt inſenfible; M iure! 
became the moſt. enamoured. Befote, Nconce 
wholly engroſſed by vanity, I thought that not t 
to be admired by a multitude was the per- Nhavin 


fection of pleaſure. Alas! I am unde She 
ceived |. I now find that admiration, onꝶ er, 
| ſo coveted, to] be no longer capable eue Nerms 
of amuſing me my ſole wiſfi is to be It g 
loved, and loved by one alone ! Actuated es a 
by this wiſh, 1 have diſcloſed the ſectet of Wiſer | k 
my ſoul to a man who I fear defpiſes me.” iy of 
e Good heaven l and muſt 1 be deſpiſed! Need i. 
—is not my perſon, my rank, my fortune? WW" obj: 
worthy the acceptance of Lord Mortimer! Il in 
Shall the Ducheſs de Beaufort be tontemm on 
ed with impunity no, firſt. but alas! r af 
how vain, how impotent are threats, that lortin 
my heart recoils, from executing! I iable 


Powe 
pot 


i 41 4 5 55 5 


cannot conjeAure how my: feryamts have 
to been ſo much deceived: as to bring you 


ou Wl hither in his ſtead.” Perhaps the miſtake 


ed Wl may be more uſeful to me than a pune 
wal obedience ; perhaps you may be in- 

he Wi clined to pity an unhappy woman, to plead 

c- for her to your friend. Tell him, oh tell 

n- him! that not merely her peace, but her 
e- exiſtence depends on his returning her 
f. N partiality that for him ſhe will quit her 
no native country, her friends, her kindred, 


ner ber connections for ever l nay more ⁊ to 
0s, Wi ſhew his power over her ſoul—ſhe: wilttab- 
ey WW jure her religion, for his | Shall not theſe 
re, ¶ conceſſions ſuffice? Oh ſpeak not, breathe 


not the contrary !' Let me not bluſh for 


\ 


aving offered them!. 
She pauſed here, as if expecting my an. 
ver, and I ſoon gave it, but not in the 
erms ſhe wine. 3 
It grieves me, madam, to hear you con- 
ls a paſſion, fo injurious to your peace, 
or 1 know too well the abſolute impoſſibi- 


e. iy of its being mutual, — You ſtart, in- 
ed! edit wears the face of ineredibility, that 
me, Way" object ſo charming, ſhould not univer- 

h inſpire, not merely love, but adora- 


on! Yet your grace has obſerved that 


las! or affections are involuntary, and Lord 
nat tortimer's have been long engaged, to an 
1 WW able country woman of his own, beyond 


power of recall! 254 Poon LOSER 
| = She 


not you, was the perſon B expected, and I 


— 


T 42 1 — 

She interrupted me. An Engliſh» v0. 
man, ſay you?” _. 

e Tes, my Lady, and the mel FAY of 
Engliſh women ! His paſſion has been un- 
fortunate enough to call for your Pity, ra. 
ther than your reſentment.” ——— 

„ He unfortunate! Good God=—then 
who has a right to be happy !-Leave me 
ſir, you have planted daggers in my heart! 
————Adieu——if poſſible do not let your 
friend deſpiſe me, even enen you ſhould 
yourſelf do fo ?” 

She quitted the room haſtily at det 
words, and in a few minutes a ſervant 1 
peared, who conducting me to the chan 
deſired to know whither I would bee 
2a ſhort time carried me home, ws 
found Louiſa and Mrs. Stanhope in mu 
anxiety. Mortimer had gone back to iht 
theatre (after conveying them home) think 
ing I had not yet quitted it. He ther 

met with one of the attendants. of the houi 
whom I had einployed to look for my cat 
riage. This man acquainted him wil 
the ſtory the footman had related to 4 
and which I have already told you. 

As Mortimer, knew this to be a giv 
falſhood, he became alarmed for my ſafer 
but fancying his informant might be ml 
taken as to the accident, while the reſi 
his information was true, he inan l 
dered his carriage to the Marquiſs de } 


leneufe s- There he met no * 4 
ali 


(: 4 J* 
faction. He Fey came home —and to 
Louifa's queſtion of, Where I was, anſwered 
with ſuch an appearance of chagrin, that 
he was obliged to reveal the cauſe. Not 
ſatisfied with his former ſearch, he again 
went to the theatre, and again was equally 
ſucceſsful ; in ſhort, he drove to all the 
houſes where we were acquainted, and at 
length returning, mortified and diſappoint- 
ed, found me ſeated between Mrs. Stan- 

A mutual recapitulation of what had 
dar, now took placr: my narration in- 
pired different emotions in the boloms of 
my andi, r C2 e 

Louiſa lifted up her hands in aſtoniſh - 
ment, at the freedom of Madame de Beau- 
fort's declaration Lady Stanhope re- 
garded her ſon with a penetrating air, as if 
ſhe wiſhed to dive into the inmoſt receſſes 
of his heart: While he ſeemed wholly en- 
groſſed by pity and concern. 
And now, my Lord, think you if his 
ſearch proves ſucceſsleſsly, for Miſs Nelſon, 
that the Ducheſs has any chance? 1 am 
ſenſible, the bare ſuppoſition will be high- 
ly reſented by Lady Morden; and as in- 
curring her diſpleaſure would give me 
much pain, I know not whether you ſhould 
communicate this paſſage to her. | 
It may, however, mitigate her anger to 
[hear that I have never ſeen a more lovely 
woman than Madame de Beaufort, and that 


| ſhe 


* 


E 
ſhe loves Mortimer, is paſt 2 Joubr er. 
haps her method of ſhewing ft! is, ngt the 
moſt faultleſs, but we ſhould low foie: 
thing for the influence of climate. A 

r: i 2 S e . iti 
Engliſhwoman would 12 a erg 7 

« Let concealment, like a worm i the bud 

&« Prey on her damaſk cheek,” —— * ny 

ES BE 16 eiiien FN AIC | 
But the French, laugh ar ſuch'delicacy; Wil 
Indeed there are few of them (from "or ſandr 
volatility of temper) who are capable o 


i 1 a. v7; * 2 135 \ ? ſtanc 
feeling a real paſſion. Somebody has fard, but J 


to {cr 
feit t 
ray 0 
ſeen t 
s, | 
wigs, 
eadir 
en 
ons, 
Duarr( 
mite 


. 


they make love an amuſement, we à buſi 
neſs yet poor Madame de Beaufort n 
an exception to the obſervation. 3 
From my own experience, do not heli 
tate to pronounce our method of loving 
the pleaſanteſt. I would not loſe pede 
quiſite delight of attending to my Loui 5 
every word and look, and of ane ee 
fying her wiſhes before ſhe 3 vs 
all that prettineſs of expreſſion and Lhe 
bility of heart that conſtitute a 2 


27 15 5 r — MTA 
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ſandra ſays). I ſhould conceal that circum- 
ſtance, as you will accuſe me of negledt, 
but J am fincerity itſelf, and cannot, even 
to ſcreen myſelf from your diſpleaſure, for- 
feit that ineſtimable quality. So far by 
ray of preface, now for matter. I have 
ſeen the Woodville's, the younger branch- 
„ | mean; and pretty, promiſing pliant 


ex · 

mak wigs, they are. I fancy they have been 
17 eading the fable of the old man, his ſe; 
ot en (! know not if the number is exact) 
** ons, and the bundle of rods, ſo inſtead of 

8 uarrelling among themſelves, they wiſely 


mme to abuſe other people. = 
Ah! this paſſion of mine for. allegory 


pen] for once, I will try to ſpeak plain, 


ad let truth ſtand in the Place of orna- 
ent. Iv 


nd your humble ſervant (having need of 
viick to harmonize their ſpirits) went to 
the 


WELL, Joker Madam, here we have 
been a week, and doubtleſs (as Caſ- 


nd alluſion, is eternally running away: with 


Laſt Saturday evening, Lady Morden | 


C15 
- - = = 


| ( 46 ] 
the opera. We were ſoon ſeated in "TR 
pit, though ſeveral ſweet creatures of our 
acquaintance detained; us for; 4 little time, 
with exclamations ſuch as theſe. « Lady 
Morden !*—1s it poſſible ! « Pray 19 
did your Ladyſhip arrive in town ? Aud 
my dear Miſs Craven, too!“ « Lord 
| you can't think how pleaſed I am to '% 
you! I really thou * you had been 2 
ſince depoſited in t ts! family vaultil k 
We had not been long ſeated whe 
Lord Morden and Sir Charles Courtney 
(a quondam ſuiter of Sophia's) joined'vs: 
Aﬀece a little indifferent converſation, 'Si 
Charles, with a half ſuppreſſed ſigh; aſkel 
Lady Morden, when ſhe had heard fre 
her fair friend Miſs Nelſon. I he queſtion 
made Maria ſtart, and Sir Charles finding 
ſhe did not ſpeak, reſumed his diſcourſe, 
„ Your filence, my Lady, confirms what 
I have heard. Good God! and is Mil 
Nelſon indeed ſo ill ?” « So ill, Sir Charles 
(interrupted 1) what do you mean?“ 
%] hope indeed, 1 have been deceived 
(reſumed he) bur this morning meetingQhs'2"1! 
with Mr. Woodville: (whom 1. had ſome ral. 
times ſeen at the late Mrs. Nelſon's) l dreſſer 
uired for his niece ; and received for om 
wer, that ſhe had been for ſome time pi other 
in a declining ſt»te of health, which after 
length alarming him conſiderably, choug Pome 
ſhe tcemed inſenſible of her danger, hel ich 
_ conveyed her to Montpellier, but my 


WF... 5 2. £ 
=; 4 : 15 — 


a . 
N 
of his affairs requiring his return to Eng- 
land, he had left her in charge with a very 
worthy and reſpectable family, his parti- 
cular friends. 34/3) n 
_ «Good God!] is it poſſible ! (cried Lady 
Morden) then Lucy we have all been de- 
ceived ! Alas how fooliſh, what vain, hopes 
(added ſhe, correcting herſelf) Sir Charles, 
Mr. Woodville deſerves no lenity, I will 
therefore tell you that his intelligence is, 
abſolutely falſe,” „„ 
She then informed him of the truth and 
while he was expreſſing his concern and 
wonder at the recital, the following excla- 
mations drew our attention to ſomething 
elſe. | Wo rot fe OT 
« Oh heavens, who are theſe odd crea- 
tures ! Did you ever ſee ſuch frights?“ 
No, never in my life.” 1 declare, the = 
are enough to kill one with laughing!“ - | 
My party, as if with one conſent, turn- | 
ed their heads, when behold —Miſs Caſ- 
ſandra Woodville advanced with e ſolemn 
ſtep and flow,” and a face which for its 
gravity, would not have diſgraaed a fun- 
ral, Behind her, tripped, Miſs Eleanor, —_—_ 


, — 


1 


dreſſed in the extremity of the faſhion, and | 
accompanied by her brother Dick, and a- | 
nother young man. At length, Caſſandra, 

after parading between the benches for f 
ome time thought proper to fit, down, ; 
lich circumſtance apparently relieved ' 


Miſs 


e 
2 
| Mee Eleanor much, who ſeemed not gh | 


—_— with her ſiſter” s tardy pace. 
t nothing could be more divert ng 


than their different behaviours, when the ha 
curtain drew up Dick ſtared in ſtupid WM pr: 
aſtoniſhment. Eleanor {having heard that ma 
it was faſhionable to expire ar àn opera) . haf 
ſnut her eyes, and practiced ten thouſahd 1 
ridiculous airs, during the ſinging of the Wi by 
worſt performer. The young man who Wl [cd 
came with them, ſhared all the attention at! 
ſhe could poſſibly ſpare from herſelf, and littl 
he to ſhew his gratitude for the diſtindtion, Wi {ent 
laughed aloud at evety word: ſhe uttered; WI (ls 
Caſſandra, mean time, ſcorning to teecive ¶ pret 


entettainment from any thing, far toralh me) 
unmoved. ee: his | 
Dick, dae to catch my eye haſtl you | 
turned his head another way, this mancu- 
vre aſtoniſhed me much, as 1 expected he 
would have been tranſported with joy at 
the rencontre. I. waited with 'impatience 
for the concluſion of the performance to 
unrayel this myſtery. T 
The wiſhed-for time, came at laſt. My 
party, paſſed quite cloſe to the Woodville's, 
in going out. I bowed to Caſſandra. She 
arte, gie toe 4 look of indignation; and 
turned ler eyes away, with an expfeſſon 
of diſdain. "A I'was' gbitg to demand 
an explanation Miſs Eleanor burſt into 


a loud laugh: the: audience" ſtared, ne 
adn he 4 duch 
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„ quickly paſſed on, ſhocked and diſconcert- 
„ed by ſo rude a reception. 1 | 


de half an hundred beaux crouding around us, 


id prevented Lady Morden and me rom 


a making any animadverſions on what had 
happened. N een 


Really, my dear madam, I was ſo hurt 


nd 

4 by this creatures impertinence, that I paſ- 
hoy WY cd a ſleepleſs night hang 1 
ion at leaſt the theory and I believe there is 
ind little of the practical, in the world at pre- 
on, ſent. This accident has taught me I poſ- 
ed. {es but the firſt ſort, That's a mighty 
ve pretty ſtory (let who wilt believe it for 
ally me) of Epictetus's ſitting ſtill and ſeeing 
is leg broke with“ there... told you 
ſtily you would break it“ . Much good mayit 
u- do him, with his penetration. Adieu, 

be | ; 


Dear Madam, 


Your affectionate, 


o 
4 - 


While we were waiting for our carriage, 


_ Lucinpa Craven. 
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From the ta b, to the io” i D 

Fe fir 

rewe & 

« Come haſte to the wedding,” ye friends the 
« and ye neighbours.” ? . 4 | 
hea 

cc c MARRIED, this morning, In — f 

e Church, Heremon O'Flaherty, Efq, to den' 
cc Miſs Eleanor Woodville. A young I rea; 
cc lady who proves the greatneſs of her de- of 1 
&« ſcent, by the excellence of her qualities, * 
« The union of theſe two ancient fam Hen 
e lies, muſt be productive of much ple. down 
4. ture to all lovers of antiquity. en wh 
bod | 

ce Note bs: The bride has a * for - 5 g 
cc tune in expectation,” re me 
„olves 

AY, do not ſtare, Madam, really anl "is 
truly, this is verbatim, the firſt pe N 
ragraph that ſtruck my eyes, in this dif 3 
Morning Poſt.—“ A large fortune in & be 0 


pectaticn.“ Do you not wonder at tht 
impudence? 1 fancy that Note bene u 


added by the amiable Eleanor; for! ap 
imat 


claim. 
armed 


K A 
r 


_ „ 


＋ 8 3. 


ſenſible it is Sophia's fortune that is meant. 
0 yes, I hope with all my heart, they ne- 
yer may have more than expectatiorn. 

Notwithſtanding Mrs. Bride's inſolence 
at the Hay- market, I am dying with curio- 


pay her a viſit very ſoon. > 
But dear Madam, now that I have diſbur- 
thened myſelf of this matter, I will bring 


my aFairs on the tapis. Do you know tha: 


hear the cauſe, and then judge of the effect. 


rr was ſitting this morning in Lady Mor- 
] 00 den's dreſſing room; ſhe at her tambour, 
dung reading Home's Sketches of the Hiſtory 


of Man: (by the bye, I ſhall love Lord 


ſach increaſe of knowledge) I had juſt laid 
down the book to make a few comments 
en what he ſays about women, when ſome» 
body tapped at the door: „Come in,“ faid 
your unluſpecting daughter. Helas ! pau- 
wolves | . . ; 

Well, the door opened, and in came 


- 
wy 


x p hapman! The firſt thing I did was to 
me eam then bluſh ; in ſhorr, I ſuppoſe I 


urn | : | 
red : how this ſweet confuſion flatter 
| 2 —̃ _ 


ficy to ſee her monſter, and ſhall aſſuredly 


am ſeriouſly angry with you: but you mall 


Kaims, as long as I live, for giving me 


e mouton hat ſhould I do amongſt. 


ſetrayed ten thouſand filly emotions; for 
pecreature flew to me, and taking my hand, 
claimed «My charming Lucy, do not be 


imagine her father ſtupid enough. to cri- = 
minate himſelf,. and every body muſt ,be 


7 #3 
me! Good heaven can I be ſo bleſt en 
it be true !—1s it poſſible!' 
n et, 1016 very poſſible (ſaid J, recover. 
ing myſelf) though rather Erange, to be 


ſure” | 
« My life! my adorabie Lucy hop 


happy you make me!” cried he, alrmoft de- f 
vouring my hand, © Nay, ſtop my good 
friend, (ſaid I, diſengaging myſelf) how Wl th 
comes it that you are ſo much intereſted in 
this affair? But a truce with interroga- pa 
tions for a while; do you. not ſee on the 
Morden?” 
This ſeaſonable queſtion brought my in 
ſwain to his ſenſes. - I introduced him o ne 
her ladyſhip, and really he acquitted hin-W Wc 
ſelf almoſt as gracefully as I could wih: 1% 
but then reſuming his fooliſh ſpeeches-- tho 
_« How lucky that) your ladyſhip happens i wh) 
be preſent (ſaid he) otherwiſe my fair ij. muc 


rant might perhaps diſavow that tranſport U 


ing declaration.” ture 

« Not J, indeed (returned the lamb) & cr 

ſince it pleaſes you ſo much, I certain not: 
ſhall not contradict it.“ 60 

« Thus let me pay my thanks (cried h dam, 

r apturouſly, and fell at my feet) my kund {ay . 

my charming Lucy!“ my fr 

c Hey day! (exclaimed I, looking 4 how t 
toniſhed) pray Lady Morden have you ny "ne 

almanack ? I want to fee how the mouſim | 
is! upon my word it isa melancholy thing - h 

ade: 


— Ah! (cried On] blame ar 


* 
- 
+ 
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ſelf if my ſenſes are deranged your cone 
deſcenſion.““ « My condeſcenfion |! 


ſuppoſe you are not more indebted to than 
to the Morning Pat? * 

Lucy, 53 Lady Morden) 1 
am afraid we muſt examine the almanack 
for you now.“ 


00d « Why ſo, my lady; ſorely” you read 
on WH that paragraph too. 

d in « Riddles ! riddles ! (exclaimed the im- 
00 WI patient Chapman) What have I to do with 
ad the Morning Poſt 77? 


« O cry you mercy ! then I have been 
in a miſtake. I really imagined you aſked 
me, if it was indeed true, that Miſs Eleanor 
Woodville was married this morning, and » 
I ſatisfied you, to the beſt of my power. 
though I confeſs ſomewhat at a loſs to gueſs 


103 

ens to why that event ſhould inſpire you with fo 
ir ty- much rapture.” 

ſports Would you believe it Madam 2 the crea- 


ture took all I ſaid for goſpel; and looked 
ſy ereſt- fallen, ſo mortified; that 1 could 
not for my life, forbear laughing. 

« I am glad to ſee you-lo merry, Ma- 


red h dam,“ ſaid he peeviſhly.—c< O yes, I dare 
kind ly you are! for you, 1 know, live but in 
my ſmiles : —ſee-my dear Lady Morden, 
ing bow che wretch looks !—Ah what a bleſſed 
youl time ſhould 1 have of it, were I to take 
; noi im for better for worſe! how fortunate 
chin hat he has ſhewn his dark fide before.“ I 


mace an affected Pauſe. ce Before what? 
Taig 


- 2 
4 1 4 
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faid he eels and putting on an 1 
ating air.— Why, before before I had 
aſked you to be of my party to che play 
this evenin 


Thus we trifled for near an hour, "il at it 
length the gentleman was reſtored to his 
accuſtomed. good humour, though without th: 
any undue conceſſion on my part. Then, il © 
and not till then he told me, that this pret- * 
ty ſurpriſe was concerted by you.— Judge tak 
Madam of my anger! As the object wil. Wl /*: 
in reach generally fares worſt, I rated him p b 
to ſome tune, and at length he had the 4 
grace to bluſh and beg pardon.—Ah what . 
a pleaſant thing it is to have a great lord 4 | 
man in ſuch order! O 
And now, Madam, give me leave to er. ray 
poſtulate a little with you. Conſider, i pie 
you pleaſe, what would have been the con. dien 
ſcquence, if J had been as ſilly as you cx on 
| pected : no more coquetting, no mot . 
teazing, no more power | Men are nat. 0 4 


raily inconſtant; perhaps he and I ſhoull 
have changed characters: —only think wat * 
a pretty figure I had made, ſighing, dying, heb 
| languiſhing :—he ie Say, indifferent 


Oh ridiculous! my 
By keeping men off, you keep them on. a | 
| em 
Is a truth of which I am well convinced oll 
and pleaſe heaven, my practice ſhall not co bor 
tradict my ſentiments. ſpeak 


| Aideu, dear Madam, I muſt make haſt 
to dreſs for the play. Fridy 


* 


* 


H 
„ "Priday, dooti7 - 
WE were delightfully entertained laſt 
night——in other words, we wept ready! 
to break our hearts: in. ſhort we felt all 
that ſorrow which pleaſes, while it pains 
one, and which I need not trouble myſelf 
to define any farther, as (if I do not mii- 
take) you have often been amuſed that way | 
yourſelf, - | | | 55 
Mrs. Siddons—You have heard of her. 
But without occular demonſtration, you 
can have no idea of her power over the 
paſſons. I he play laſt night was Venice 
Preſerved, which is one I do not like, 
though ſo generally. admired. Belvidera 1s 
the only character in it worth a farthing — 
Pierre is a great bluſtering, huffing bravo, 
diemfying villainy with the name of ho- 
nour, and having no one particle of huma- 
nity about him, but his triendſhip for Jaf- 
her, who is himſelf a poor whimpering, 
whining, irreſolute coward. + 1 
He a lover, I have no patience . At 
the beginning indeed he makes ſeveral ſoft, 
pretty, paſſionate, pathetie ſpeeches: But 
dear Madam, remember the ſcene, Where 
4 2 means of gaining Pierre's forgiveneſs, 
he makes that noble and huſband-Uuke pro- 
po'al of going home to cut his wife's throat! 
but this is nothing to the purpoſe; 1 Was 
peaking of Mrs. Siddons,—O heavens | 

| bD 4: ſuch 


7 
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fuch grace, ſuch pathos, ſuch ſenſibility ] 
No, I give up the vain attempt. 1 find it 
impoſſi Ble to treat the ſubject as it deſerves, 
I am juſt going to viſit the beauteouy 
-bride, late Miſs Eleanor Woodville :=nq 


a word more till I return. 


3 * 
— , 


Fe our o'clock. 


ASI ſhall have an hour to myſelf before 
dinner, I think I cannot employ it better 
than in giving you an account of what pa 
ſed at Woodville's. 

Lady Morden's chair carried me to Grof 
venor- ſquare, I ordered the footman who 
attended, to give a moſt violent rap at the 
door, and he obeyed ſo punctually, that] 
myſelf was half frightened, 

A ſervant in a "flaming new livery ap- 
peared, On enquiring if Mrs. O'Flahery 
was at home, the oaf replied, He did not 

know, but he would go and aſk her.“ 
« There is no neceſſity (ſaid I, fearing ſit 
would be denied) I ſhall aſk her myſelf.” 

] came out of the chair in a moment, and 
bade him conduct me up ſtairs : he ſeemed) 

rather at a loſs what to do, but on a ſecond; 
command obeyed, We had got hall wif, 
— to 


i 


to the drawing- room, when he pulled my 


i leeve——l turned round aſtoniſhed. An 
'S, you pleaſe, Miſs, (ſaid he, ſcratching his 
us head) to tell me your name, cauſe my miſ- 
ot Wl treſs told me I oftn't to let any body in 


miſtreſs this minute.” That's true Miſs,“ 
faid he grinning; and without any farther 
converſation I paſſed on to the drawing- 
raom. . 5 0 6 

The fair bride was alone. At ſeeing me 
ſhe betrayed no little confuſion ; but as 
ſhame cannot be long felt, but by an inge- 


ore Bi nuous mind, ſhe ſoon recovered her natu- 
tter ral effrontery, e 
She addreſſed me with a ſort of grin on 


her countenance, and a Lord Miſs 
Craven! Pm ſure I didn't think of meeting 
you here! ] am ſorry, (ſaid I, not 
ſeeming to underſtand her hint) that you 
ſhould entertain the leaſt doubt of my feli- 


Intimacy in the country authoriſes me to 
wih you joy.” ? 3 1 9 
At that moment entered Caſſandra, and 
he young man I had ſeen with them at the 
pera, The former (ſtarting back with a 


and Good heaven! queſtionleſs my! eyes de- 
mel eve me! — What do I ſee! T? 


inted expreſſions, 4 pproached her;- and 


without hearing who they were.” © Pſhaw,. 
(aid [laughing)its no matter, Iſhall ſee your 


citations on your change of condition: our 


apidity not natural to her) exclaimed, * 


Not willing to take notice of theſe dif- 


5 


Ls cal 


„ 
tak ing her hand, Permit me, dear Caſſan- 
dra (ſaid I) to expreſs,” before I had 
time to conclude the ſentence, ſhe ſnatch- 
70 away her hand, and ſtalked to the win. 
dow. 5 - | 15 
« Pray Mrs. O' Flaherty, (aſked I) in 
what have I been ſo unfortunate as to of. 
{ſend your ſiſter ? for this behaviour does 
not accord with her accuſtomed good 
ig 2 | 
_ « Your own heart, Madam, (returned 
Caſſandra) will beſt reply to that interroga- 
tion: and queſtionleſs your temerity 1s 
very extraordinary, thus to ruſh into the 
preſence of one you have injured ; naply 
beyond a poſſibility of forgivneſs.—Yet 
maugre my juſt reſenument, I ceaſe to re- 
proach you!“ So ſaying ſhe opened the 
door (to which ſhe had been ſlowly advanc- 
ing during the ſpeech) and inſtantly going 
out, drew it after her with no inconſfiders 
ble force. Aſtoniſhed and offended atthis 
behaviour, I again repeated my queſtion 
to Eleanor, — 1 
« O Lord, you don't knaw, to be ſur, 
(returned ſhe, with a malicious giggle) but 
here comes my brother Dick, may be bel 
dell You, .- . OPS 
Ihat poliſhed youth did really appear 
the door; but no ſooner *ſpyed me than 
ſtarted back as if he had troddeg on 
ſnake, 5 455 * 
Rell 
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Really, Madam, I knew not whether to! 
laugh; or cry at theſe ridiculous incidents; 
but wiſely giving the preference to t he for- a 
mer, I wiſhed to get more matter; there- 
fore turning to Mrs O*Flaherty, begged 
to be introduced to her Caro. 
O dear, yes to be ſure! (ſaid ſhe, turn- 
ing haftily to the young man whom I men- 
tioned before) Mr. O'Flaherty, this is Miſs 
Craven,” + | c <FHOL | 
He bowed, or attempted to bow, *] am 
proud of the honour of ſeeing my wife's 
friends, though they be no more than ac- 
quaintance.“ 347, 140 Ong 
« Well done, Heremon | {thought I) 
thou doſt not bely thy Mileſtan race.” 
« Pray Miſs Craven /faid Eleanor) in't it 
true, that Lord Mortimer is gone looking 
all over the world for my couſin Sophy ?” 
„Who?“ cried her huſband, «© Lord Mor- 
timer, (returned ſhe in no very gentle tone) 
[am ſure you have heard me ſpeak of him a 
| hundred times, for all your queſtion != He 
uſed to be at Woodville-hall very often, 
till my papa forbid his viſits: he pretended 
to be in love with my couſin, but I know 
her fortune was all he wanted,” - 4 
nd pray, Mrs. O'Flaherty, where is 
your couſin ?—For I know not how to be? 
heve a ſtory that Sir Charles Courtnay told 
me he had from Mr. Woodville, of Sophia's 
| being gone to the South of France, tor the 
e "7% recoverx 


„ 


r 


— „ 2 5 
* e . A 
2 5 % 224.42 i.e 7 2 3 "I ſt 
2 ae 5 = 3 5 p 
A 92 e 3 r at's * . 1 . 3 
N ne, IE N r N ꝙ＋! . — — -B4 22 a - 2 l 
N. ITE X 3 © © 87 > 424g — * <= es * A "IS. Bags * 2 * 4 * „ a S422 £4 as wo bear vo _—_— 
F r t 6 1 r 7 2 3 * ul L * K — r » & «+ o £ © Kos - 
+5 . " hy Mn my > — — N 3 2 * — 2 * ty —.— — : 2 — . . * - Fa 8 | 1 6 ESE 4 - 5 of 
7" age — * N * Pn 4 8 rr "> — — — < > - -- — 8 » . * 
ed N 8 
— ' 


* 


recovery of her health; which, when I ſay 
her laſt, was not viſibly affected.“ | 


C O dear! then you may believe it, for | 
it took her ſuddenly.” —< And pray what 0 
was her diſorder ?''—«& O! believe a decay, he 
or ſomething of that ſort,” faid ſhe ſtam- Sn 
mering. . 4 „ | g 


ce Lady Morden, (continued T); cannot 
diveſt herſelf of a ſuſpicion that Mifs Nel- is, 


fon has gone abroad againft her inclination, ſo! 
They were intimate friends; yet Lady Mor- no 
den has never received a line from Sophia, wi 
ſince her departure, nor did ſhe even give [ai 


a hint of her expedition, though before Ml ye 
that they correſponded regularly.” 


“ As to that, I don't—I can't ſay, I am tail 
ſure, what reaſon ſhe could have: but! clu 
could ſhew you a letter that I got from her f 
the other day.“ 5 a my 
ce [ ſhall be very glad to ſee it,” ſaid I, ex WF mo 


gerly. She turned red, then pale, then 
red again; and fell re S her pocket 
very expeditiouſly :—at laſt, *I ha'n't it 
here, (ſaid ſhe) I ſuppoſe it's above ſtain 
fomewhere; but I can tell you what's in it 
and that's as well, you know.” „ It is ſo, 
pray do.” —« Why ſhe ſays that—that, | 
declare I forgot half of it, but ſhe ſays ſſe 
is a great deal worſe,” “ Indeed, (cried 
I, with a penetrating look) then I ſuppoſe 
| you all go to Montpellier immediately, 
Il don't know, I believe ſo. “ 


6 61 1 

Heartily tired of my viſit, and finding I 
could do nothing in the way of difcovery, © 
| aroſe, wiſhed Madame la Bride a good 
morning, ahd was handed down "ſtair by 
her Teague ; a good looking quiet ſavage 
enough, but as part of Mifs Eleanor's 


oods and charcles, my averſion. | 
Uncivilized, and all bogg-trotter as he, 


is, [ am convinced his rib's beauties, per- 
ſonal or mental never attracted him. No, 


no, he certainly had a hint about Nelſon's 
will, and depending on his beau pere's vil- 
lainy, wiſely put up with a partial incon- 
venience, in expectation of a future good, 

ll lay my life he ſeeks his native moun- 
tains ſoon. With this prediction con- 
clude. 

Adieu my dear Madam hope you and 
my father, are aſſured of 9 the 
moſt eee — a... 


Loeb Cravaxs 
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LETTER Xl 


From MR. VILLIERS ro Lord Morne, 


My dear Lord. 755 e 


3 are without doubt aftoniſhed at 
y ſilence, and your ſurprize muſt be 
e by the date of this letter. Tes, 
our ſearch has been ſuſpended, not by 
choice, but a moſt melancholy neceſſity tl 
have been on the point of loſing my friend 
for ever.— Good God, what anxiety, what 
diſtreſs have I endured within this laſt 
fortnight, _ 
About a week after I diſpatched my lf 
letter, I fat down to write another, with 
an intent to give you a recital of our hopes, 
rather than our proceedings: It was 
night, Mortimer had gone to viſit Mr, 
Fitzh—t; I expected him every moment, 
took up the pen, and was diſturbed from 
my employment by the following billet. 


1 


To Mr. VILLIERS. 
_« THE Marquis de Liſſon requeſts that 
Mr. Villiers will immediately repair to 


ö 141 
— 4 . 4 


{7 


from the hands of aſſaſſins, yet is in ſome 
fear that his interference came too late. 


ſal of this billet gave me. I will not trou- 
and diſtractions. After having given the 
Stanhope might not be alarmed, conduct- 


my friend. _ 
| was uſhered into a drawing-room im- 
mediately, where ſat a gentleman and lady, 


Marchioneſs. I was not miſtaken. + Mr, 
Villiers, I preſume,” cried the former: 
« The fame, my Lord—my friend.” _ 

« I know what you would ſay, (returned 
he) this is no time 
lead you to him.” {4c Rs 
So ſaying, he led me to another apart- 


ed the door) has he ſlept?” « No, my 


one, 


his hotel, in the Rue He has had 
the good fortune to reſcue Lord Mortimen 


judge, my Lord, what feelings the peru- 
ble you with a detail of my exclamations 
neceſſary directions that my wife and Mrs. 


ed by the Marquis's domeſtic, I flew to 


whom I conjectured to be the Marquis and 


for ceremony, I will 


ment on the ſame floor. Du Bois, {aſked - 
be ſoftly, of a venerable old man who open 


Lord, he is ſtill awake,” —< I bring you- - 


| 

i 

| 
9 
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one, (ſaid the Marquis, going up to a bed 
that had the curtains cloſed) whoſe pre. 
ſence vou ſo much wiſhed”? _ | 
c Villiers—my 1 ord is't not fo?” cried. 
Mortimer faintly, and attempting to draw 
aſide the curtain. n OT, 
« Dear friend, dear Mortimer, (exclaim. 
ed I, throwing myſelf by his bed ſide what 
has reduced you to this ſit:uation?“ He 
was going to reply“ Stop (ſays the Mar. 
quis) your phylicians have ordered you to 
be filent, and I take upon me to be their 
proxy.” - „ 
Mortimer gave him an acknowledging 
look, “ Two words, my Lord, to inform 
my friend how much I am indebted to your 
| benevolence.” J 
„ There is no neceſſity, dear Mortimer, 
every thing J ſee, every thing I hear, tells 
it me.” ; 5 : 10 
ce My mother, Villiers, is ſhe informed!“ 
e Be in no pain on that account, I pro- 
miſe to deceive her.“ Thanks dear 
George.” Come, come, (ſaid the Mar 
quis) you are infringing my directions; 
Mr. Villiers we will retire.” He pulled 
my arm, and we qur'ted the room. | 
Inſtead of returning to the drawing 
room, | went home, aſſumed not only an 
eaſy but a lively countenance, and told my 
wife and Mrs. Stanhope, that Mortimer 
had gone to Verſailles with Mr, Fitzh—9 
and was uncertain whether he ſhould * 
5 VV 
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turn next day. This done I feigned an en- 
gagement tO ſupper, and went back to the 
Marquis de Liſſon's. I found him and his 
lady together. They received me not mere- 
ly with politeneſs, but cordiality, and 1 
had the following account of my friend's 
affair, from the Marquis. 
I was returning from an eſtate in one of 
the diſtant provinees, where I have been 
a month. My chaiſe broke down within 
two leagues of Paris, and my impatience 
to ſee this lady (ſmiling at the Marchioneſs) 
would not ſuffer me to wait for its being 
refitted : I accordingly took a horſe from 
one of my ſervants, and left him to come 
on at his leiſure in the chaiſe, while I ac-⸗ | 
companied by two more, galloped on to 
Paris.“ In paſſing the Rue de ——, I | 
heard the claſhing of ſwords, I ordered 
my ſervants to follow, and directed by the 
ſound, came to a place where I ſaw three 
men engaging one, who had his back M 
againſt a wall, Shocked at ſo unequal a 
combat, I diſmounted, my ſervants did the 
lame; one took charge of the horſes, ano- 
ther accompanied me. We were both arm- 
ed with piſtols ;—<« Courage, Sir, ſaid I, 
advancing we bring you aſſiſtance.” As 
| ſpoke one of the villains made a ſtab at 
Lord Mortimer, and all three then at- 
tempted to fly. I fired that moment, he 7 
who received the ball, ſtaggered a fe, pa- 9 
ces, but was borne off by his W __ 
iT 5 wit 4 


fs Bs . 


1 
with incredible ſpeed. I ſhould eertaily 


have purſued them, had hot Lord Morri- by 
mers ſituation called for inſtant relief; Joſs Is 
of blood had rendered him extremely faint, 4 
and we ſupported him to my houſe which = 
was juſt by. I ſent for medical aſſiſtance, 7: 
and the phyſicians pronounced him In great * 
danger, but happily none of his een * 
mortal.—Tou know the reſt,” | - | yy 
I do indeed know ( eachithed I ) that re 
you are the nobleſt of men. I thank < | 
you for preſerving my friend do more, Fare 
3 l eſteem you, 1 love you with wy affection To 
-*l | wh a brother!“ 38 1 
Wo % You feel nothing for 1 me then (fad * 
Gs Marchioneſs, with an arch ſmile) all n. 
your affection, all your eſteem is to be en- A 
groſſed by my lord and maſter—Eh Mon Bi deſi 
eur. 
% Ah Madam (aid the Marquis gail] wa 
you know my chief claim to eſteem, is be Ver 
ing an appendage of your's. But com 
Mr. Villiers, we will try how Lord Mort- I 
mer is now, and leave this prattling girl u gig. 
herſelf.” « Oh well, you may an K 
me now, but I ſhall ſee you again!“ the 
We went to my friend's apartment ; Do ed { 
Bois met us at the door. Take cart, "WE 
my Lord, (faid he ſoftly, and. putting! bade 
finger to his lips) make no noiſe, he is til De 
ny” ad 1 
We retired on tiptoe. The Marquis e. chate 


dre ated me to return to the drawing t 


* 
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x 973 
but as J determined to attend Mortimer 


quainting Louiſa with ſome of the truth. 
therefore returned home, and waited 


to reſt. Louiſa perceived that ſomething 
hung upon my ſpirits, and tenderly en- 
quired the cauſe. I continued filent==this 
alarmed her ſtill more, and in a tone of 


fair, ſoftening only her brother's danger : 
To my wiſh, her fears had been ſo rouſed, 
as to expect even worſe tidings ; ſhe there- 
fore, though pier diſtreſſed, behaved with 


Anticipatiag the plan I had formed, ſhe 
deſired me to go inſtantly to her brother, 
and undertook to continue Mrs. Stanhope's 


Verſailles, _ | hes | 
| lew back to my friend, watched b. 


fliction to behold him in a ſtrong delirium. 


the Marquis's.—l wrote to Louiſa, entreat- 
ed ſhe would ſupport her ſpirits, and in- 
formed her of my inability to go home 
bade her tell Mrs. Stanhope, that Monſieur 
De Vs, charmed with Mortimer, 
had invited him to ſpend a few days at his 
chateau, ſome leagues from Paris——that 


moſt cloſely, there was a neceſſity for ac- 


very patiently till Mrs. Stanhope retired _ - 


great perturbation ſhe again entreated me 
to tell her. I then diſcloſed the whole af- 


more compoſure than I had dared to hope. 


preſent deception about the journey to 


him that night, and by morniag had the af- 


t now became impoſſible for me to quit 


1 was 


* 7 >*$& = 1 WR Gs. - 
- 7» > ARE * * 
. * * PIO 7 2» "EA % * 
- £ 


4 ; ors - 12 5 3.45 * 
1 * 4 * e * 4 - 's 
3 : "> 


I was alſo included in the invitation, and | 


whi 

we had both thought it would be highly you 
impolitick to refuſe; as this viſit would gen 
moſt likely expedite the buſineſs that wo: 
brought us to France. ite app 
| Loviſa acted like a heroine, obeyed my WI qua 
inſtructions punctually, and only by her he 
billets which I received conſtantly, ſhewed . and 
how much her heart was affectet. 1 
In ſhort, my lord, Mortimer continued forn 
eight days in a ſtate of the moſt imminent ¶ (tho 
danger, on the ninth, his diſorder came toa Wil live 
favourable criſis; and now he is ſo well reco- I to 
vered as to be able to leave his bed, did the chu! 
ſurgeons permit him: but his wounds though T 
in a good way, are not yet heated, and of h 
 *twould be dangerous to tamper with not. 
— 5 that 
We have informed Mrs. Stanhope o with. 
every thing; and as to deſcribe the ſcene WI ver! 
that followed that diſcloſure, would on lies c 
pain your feeling heart, I entire men! 
omit it. ; | LA. ture, 
We are bewildered in conjectures about hilt 
Mortimer's aſſaſſins.— I cannot ſuſpes Or 


the Dutcheſs of Beaufort, though 10% happ 
often takes the form of hatred. Mita { 
A few lines more to deſcribe our ami tenan 
ble hoſt and hoſteſs, and 1 have done. told 1 
The Marquis is not handſome, bu hum 
there is an expreſſion of good ſenſe anime f 
benevolence in his countenance, a and | 
| 1 wle affeg 


K 8 
while it commands your reſpect, engages 
your affection. His perſon is extremely 
genteel, and his air ſo noble, that you 
would need no other confirmation than 
appearance to pronounce him a man of 
quality and faſnion.— To theſe externals 
he adds a well cultivated underſtanding, 
and an excellent heart. | | 

The Marchioneſs is tall and beautifully 
ed formed, Her features are handſome, yet 
WH (though far from maſculine) more expreſ- 
ive of dignity than ſoftneſs; in ſhort, were 


o- | to make a ſtatue of Minerva, I would 
the chuſe this lady for my model. ; 


Though poſſeſſing none of the volubility 
of her country women, her diſpoſition is 
not deficient in vivacity : her wit is not of 
that Aaſhy ſort, that pleaſes the imagination, 
without touching the heart, and her con- 
verſation equally adorned by the lively ſal- 
lies of fancy, the correct reftraints of judg- 
ment, and the mild effuſions of good na- 
ture, pleaſes yet more on reflection than 
whilſt you are an auditor. „ 

One would conclude this amiable pair 
happy as they are deſerving, but I have of · 
tea ſeen a cloud of ſorrow ſadden the coun- 
tenance of the amiable Marchioneſs, that 
told me ſhe too had felt the common lot of 


bu humanity, Adieu my lord. Mortimer bids +: 
me lay every thing to you, Lady Morden, 

taz and Miſs Craven, expreſſive of the utmoſt 
bie affection, Grzokce VILLIEKSS 


trol 
L Ar TDM XIV. 


Prom Mi 77 Craven, 70 Mrs can. 


L With the preceding letter encloſed, 1] 


Portman Square, 
I WILL ſupp ab you have read the en- 
cloſed What a horrid affair I dar 
ſay that forward Madame Beaufort i is at the 
bottom of all. 
From ſuch love, good Lord delve us— 
Poiſon and daggers - pretty douceurs - 
have no PATIENCE. with ſuch a virago==haye 
you? 
2+: 248 well for poor Sophy, ſhe is hid the 
Lord knows where, out of the reach of 
evil tidings, or this news would go near 
to ſerve Guardy effectually. « Bad wind, 
Ke. &c. 
But my dear Madam, do you knon U 
have a ſtrong idea that this amiable 
chioneſs, is neither more or R 
Ah! I will go no farther, but like ancient 
oracles hide half my meaning in obſcuri) 
and ſo preſerve a reputation for wiſdom, a 
the cheap rate of being myſterious. 

I have not ſeen the Woodville's fince | 
wrote laſt :—talk of the Devil—this mo- 
ment I am told Mrs. Flaherty is belov. 

My agreeable viſitor is gone, Do yo 
know ſhe was impudent enough to ny 

« into converſation with Lady Morden, be 
fore my entrance. 
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After ſome unmeaning compliments on 
the part of Madame La Bride, and ſuita- 
ble returns. on mine, I ventured .to aſk if 
ſhe had brought her couſin's letter. | 

« No, indeed, (anſwered ſhe reddening) 
could not find it; and that's true, I 
wanted to ſpeak to Mr. O'Flaherty ”* So 
ſaying, ſhe bounced out of the room, and 
we ſaw her no worre. TT 
Oh heavens, Madam! I have ſomething 
to tell you very —_— all that 
Would you think it I— I- Ah l find 'tis 
in vain I cannot go on—it will ſo lower 
me in your opinion no wonder, when [I 
am ſo much ſo in my own. f 

Oh heavens Were you to ſee me 
now, ſuch a figure—face, neck, and hands 
like a cook maid's! Bluſhes becoming! 
they may talk as they pleaſe, but for my 
part I fee nothing beautiful in them. 1 


w Ian of x different opinion from the Greek 
Nat Lay, who when aſked what colour was 
2777 moſt becoming, replied, e that which is 
cient the offspring of ſhame” 3 
! ; : - * 
mY Perhaps theſe were not the very words ; 
n, * but I know no reaſon why mine may 
not explain the matter as well As I ſaid 
ice before — I find it abfolutely impoſſible to 
mo- tell you. VVV 
elow. do dear Madam adieu, till another op- 
> 100 portunity. _ 7 f 
ente 5 


Lucinda CRAVEN, 


* 
LETTER 


TT 
: $ 
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From Mrs, Craven to Miſs Caaven, He 


int 
My dear Lucy, Belmont. vit! 
LETTER from Chapman has done * 


| that which you foand ſo impoſſible. 
1 am happy, inexpreſſibly happy that you 
have at length ceaſed to trifle with a man 
who is every way worthy of you. He is 
all rapture, and does not give a much mon 
plain account of the matter than you do. 
But the different ſtile of his letter is to 
Mr. Craven and me, a certainty that you 
have acted as we wiſn. Be aſſured my dear 
child, that in conſenting to your own hap- 
pineſs, you enſure it to your parents, and 
I am very ſenſible that is a ſecondary con- 
ſideration with you. | 
' 1 think it is Epictetus who ſays, that the 
more rarely the objects occur, the more 
delightful they are. ſubſcribe to tis 
truth of this apothegm ; for I am certalh 
had you not made me believe that even 
to be far diſtant, which 1 now conclude 1 
be equally near, I ſhould not feel the ve 
delightful emotions I do at this — 


L Il, 


"Tf 73 5 


and my affectionate bleſſing, and warmeſt 
wiſhes for your happineſs; haſten to us, 
and receive them from our lips. 

feel for our friends on the continent. 
Heaven grant us all a peach and a happy 
interview. 

Adieu my love, your father cha me 
with numberleſs kind and tender wiſnes.— 
You know not how dear you are to FRG, 
heart of 


. 


/ 


MATILDA Craven. . 


L Il, E LETTER» 


Take then, my dear child, your father's 


— 
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LETTER XVn 


From Miſs CRaveN, o Mrs. CRAVEN, 
L 
c 
Portman Square, 1 
H my aid Madam, you are ſo kind, a 
ſo good, —and ſo deſerving !—— " 
but the Creature, (I beg your r 
Chapman indeed he has deceived you! y 
* }J is true I have ſome how or other avowed wn 
a ſort of a trifling partiality for him; but! 110 
leave you to judge whether that ( though { F 
matter of confuſion enough) was ſufficient _ 
to warrant the preſumptuous hopes he ſeems wy | 
to have entertained. ; M 5 
Ah Madam, how cruel you are in your te” 
| Kindneſs 1“ You are rejoiced that I have Yes 
ceaſed to trifle with a man every way wor- a 
thy of me! What a latitude do you al- bs 
low to his merits !—Well, but that is no- WW - Ws 
thing to the purpoſe; I was ſpeaking of my! 
your cruelty, by ſuppoſing I have ceaſed to — * 
trifle, and then loading me with thanks love 
and bleſſings in conſequence of that ſup- Man a 


poſition; you have taken from me all power 
of acting otherwiſe : this is juſt as they treat 
children.“ Aye, I knew Maſter Jackeſ 


was the beſt boy in the world, he new 
clic 


y 64s — 
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„ 
cries, not he, (Maſter Jackey, mean time, 
roaring like a bull) he is never croſs, 
ſee how he ſmiles, how he laughs, &c. &c. “ 
J, in the ſame predicament with Maſter _ 1 
Jackey, am told I have done what I ſhould | 
do; and yet, what nevertheleſs remains 
undone.—Ah you are too ſenſible, that 
coaxing ſuits me better than correction, an! 
I am terribly afraid this knowledge of yours 
will render me very good and very inſipid ; 
at Jaſt, | | 
But do you know that Chapman himſelf 


n) is extremely in the way of your project: 

now is it poſſible that I ſhould avoid laugh- 

ed ing at a man who is every moment either 

i bluſtering or whining? Why does not he 

gh foil me at my own weapons? You will 

ent anſwer to this, that heaven does not endue - 

Ms every body with an equal ſhare of wit, —O * : 
Madam what an idea have you called up! , 

our Bl —The Aſs and the little Dog exactly.— | 

126 Les, yes, | give up the point. Interrupt- 

on ed, a letter from the continent. —I haſten 

a al- o let you read it. Adieu my deareſt Ma- 

255 dam; notwithſtanding all my folly, all 

g 0 my levity, I entreat you and mon chere 

ed s pere to believe, that I am as grateful, and 

anks love you as. well, as if I were the wiſeſt 

up- and graveſt Miſs upon earth. 1e 

p | 


Lucinda CRAVEN, 


*E 2 _. LETT 
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LETTER XVIL 


(Encloſed in the preceding.) | 


From Mr. ViLL1tss, to Lord Mogpin, 


Paris. 


FOR TIMER's i impatience has retarded 

his cure, and he is ſtill at the Hotel 

* Liſſon.— What is yet more extraordi- 
nary, we arc all under the ſame roof. The 
Marquis and Marchionefs, would neither 
hear of Mortimer's removal, nor of his be- 


ing ſeparated from his friends; according- 


Iy Mrs. Stanhope and Loviſa have taken 
vp their reſidence with vs. 

You are no doubt impatient to know if 
we have diſcovered who ſet on the aſſaſſins. 
1 cannot entirely gratify your curioſity, 
but will haſten to tell you as much as 1 
myſelf am acquainted with. 

Three days ago, as | was fitting i in Mor- 
timer's apartment, my ſervant brought me 


the following billet, 


— 


4 


To Mr. VILLIERS. 
SIR, | 


« IF you In take the trouble of repair- 
ing to a mean looking houſe at the corner 


ol the Quai de —, you will find a per- 


ſon who is willing to make all the repara- 
tion in his power, for the late baſe attempt 
on Lord Mortimer, by diſcovering the in- 
citer to that action. 

«* You may bring what attendance you 
pleaſe wich you, if you are apprehenſive of 
any new deſign. 


Pray what is that paper? (criecl Mo- - 
timer) you ſeem agitated.” “ 

O you are not acquainted with all my 
petites affaires :— Suppoſe it a billet doux.“ 

I aroſe and went out; but having none 
of that heroic ret haeſs about me, that ſcorns 
every appearance of precaution, wilely, 
(tough perhaps not bravely) ordered two. 
ſervants to attend my ſteps, _ 

Wecame to the houſe on which the epi; 
tet of mean, &c. ſeemed well beſtowed. 
| was directed up ſtairs, my ſervants. fol- 


lowing, and was conducted into a- ſhabby 


room, where on a ſtill ſhabbier bed, re- 
| E 3 clined N 
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clined a pale . figure, who ral 


mous attempt on the life of your relation?” 
who avows himſelf guilty of ſuch a crime: 
Do you ſtill regard me with deteſtation, 


don | deſire 2”? 


ven will forgive you too : But you pro- 


friend has not the ſmalleſt connexion, 0. 


1 76 J 


himſelf on my entrance. 

«« Is your name Villiers, Sir * ſaid he, 
in a faint voice. I anſwered in the affirma- 
tive. 

Can it be poſſible then Sir, that you 
will forgive a dying wretch, who confeſſes 
himſelf one of the perpetrators of an infa- 


I ſtarted involuntarily. 
do not wonder (he continued) at your 


turning with abhorrence, from a perſon 


hut let me hope to acquire, through you, 
Lord Mortimer's forgiveneſs, without 
which I cannot quit this world in peace! 


or are you dif poſed to procure me that par- 
* I am (returned I) and I hope Hea- 


miled to, reveal the cruel inſtigator of this 
attempt.“ 

« am prepared to do ſo.—The Marquis 
De Beauville is the perfon,!?—*« The Ma. 
quis de Beauville! Good God !—what 
could induce a nobleman, with whom m/ 


even perſonal acquaintance, to be gulliy o 
ſo baſe a deſign ?” | 
am as much unacquainted. with hi 
motives, Sir, (returned he) as you ate 


All I know 1s, - thar the evening beſor bo 
a 


U 

affair happened, the Marquis met me in 
the ſtreet, when to my ſhame (I ſuppoſe) - 
he obſerved ſomething 1n my countenance, 
that led him to conclude I ſhould be a fir 
inſtrument for his purpoſe. He bade me 
follow him into an unfrequented alley, then 
taking out a purſe, aſked if I would do 
him a piece of ſervice, for which that ſhould 
be a reward. | inſtantly gueſſed the buſi- 
neſs in which he wiſhed to employ me; for 
what other ſervice could a perſon of his fi- 
gure, require of one of mine? This con- 
jecture made me heſitate. On the one hand 
thoſe principles of virtue I had imbibed in 
my youth, (and which a ſeries of abandon- 
ed actions could not entirely eraſe) all for- 
ceably militated againſt ſo horrid a propo 
al; but the fight-of the purſe; contraſted 
with the miſeries of preſent indigence, too 
eaſily overcame ſenſations that had long 
lain dormant, and were now but weakly 
felt. In ſhort; I eonſented to do all he 
wiſhed ; nay even deſired aſſociates to ſe- 
cure the perpetration. The firſt approaches 
to vice are painful, and we totter at every 
ſtep; but the farther we proceed, though | 
the dangers of the way encreaſe, we every 
inſtant regard them with leſs dread, till 
at length we plunge into an abyſs of guilt, 
from whence there is no return | a 
© Ii, am this wretch II have plung- 
ed into this abyſs, and miſery preſent and 
future is my lot! II tire you, Sir, Heaven 

18 E 4 - _ ð 


interfered, and ſaved Lord, Mortimer, 1 


— 


La 
was the perſon whom the Marquis de L.iſ 
fon wounded ſo deſperately. My compa- 
nions in wickedneſs bore me out of reach 
of purſuit, and it was then deliberated whe. 
ther I ſhould not be put out of the way 
entirely, One more merciful than the 
other preferved me from the ſtroke of 
death, and ſupported me hither. . But Oh 
great God ! (if indeed ] dare to call upon 
thee!) what torments have I not ſince en- 
dured-! bodily ſuffering has awakened the 
ſcorpion of conſcience ; and that moment 
which the one induces me to call for as the 
end of pain, the other makes me ſhrink 
from with dread and horror, as the begin- 


right to detain you: let me then again re- 
queſt, that you will perſuade Lord Morti- 
mer to forgive me; his pardon will be 
lome conſolation to the laſt moments of an 
unhappy wretch—but one, alas! whoſe 
misfortunes are no more than the juſt con- 
{ſequences of his ! ðᷣ 2760 
He ended here, and his converſation ſo 
infiaitely above his appearance, ſtrongly 
intereſted my curiolity : therefore, after 
aſſuring him of Lord Mortimer's forgiv- 


neſs, and making an offer of aſſiſtance, [ 
hinted a with to become acquainted with 


ſome of the circumſtances of his life- 
« You ſhall be gratified, Sir, (ſaid he) 
and though the recital will inspire both n 
S_ 5 | ut 
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1 but abhorrence and diſguſt, I have deſerv- 
iſ ed theſe effects, and in juſtice ought to feel 
pa- them.” Theſe words uttered in a tone of 
ach grief made me repent my requeſt, and de- 
he- inne its gratification. —But he inſiſted fo 
way ſtrenuouſly on telling his ſtory, that I was 
the forced to give way, and he began in the 
of following manner. mn 

Oh | L 
pol 
en- 

the ' 

nent 

the | | : Thr: 
gin Tag STORY or Mr. DAL TON. 
£00 | . i | MF: 
re- AM the youngeſt child of a good family 
orti- in Ireland, of the name of Dalton My 


be father reſided a few miles from the metro- 
fan polis, on a ſmall eſtare which deſcended to 
hoſe I him from a line of anceſtors, more famed 
con- br their virtue, than their aMuence, I had 
5 many brothers and ſiſters, and my father, 
vio judged a good education to be not on- 
the ſuperſtructure of virtue but wealth, 
had us early inſtructed in the elements of 
polite literature. 5 TL 
For this purpoſe he took a proper perſon 
lito his houſe, as the ſmallneſs of his in- 
come, would not allow our being ſent to 
public ſchools. Girls and boys were equal - 
che objects of his care, and each were 
I: | taught 
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ſurpaſſed them. My thirſt for knowledge 
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1 
taught alike, ſo that my ſiſters became 
more learned, than the generality of men. 


Little as I have anſwered his expectations 
in the ſubſequent parts of my life, I then 


was unbounded, and thoſe hours my com- 
panions paſſed in play, I ſpent in ſtudy. 
My family at length became apprehen- 
five, that the intenſeneſs of my application 
might injure my health, My mother car- 
ried me with her to Dublin, where ſhe 
ſpent the enſuing winter, at the houſe of a 
friend, I was introduced in publick, [ 
was ſhewn all the fine things calculated to u 
pleaſe the imagination of a child. I wall n 
taught to dance, to ride, but ſtill my heart b. 
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panted for ſolitude and books, and every {@ 
moment I could ſnatch from diſſipation, 1; 
was devoted to my favourite amuſement. m 
One day my mother broke in upon mM 5 
retirement unexpectedly, and ſurpriſed m w. 
penning a childiſh ſonnet : charmed vit m. 
this diſcovery of my abilities, ſhe haſteneq ag 
to communicate it to my father, On hi an 
it had a far different effect. He was pleaſec 
that his children ſhould be acquainted viii to 
the writings of others, but he dreaded the mi 
becoming writers themſelves. the 
This propenſity of mine gave him muq; me 
uneaſinefs, and he was one day ſpeaking WI ay; 
it in a large company, where Mr. G- pre 
an eminent attorney happened to be pri / 
ſent, This gentleman gave it as his o fir 
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me nion, that the ſtudy of the law, at leaſt 
en, that ſpecies he practiſed, was the ſureſt 
ons damper of genius; he added that he him- 
hen ſelf had been a dabbler in poetry, in his 
dee youth, but that by the timely care of his 
om- friends, in binding him to his preſent pro- 
J. ſeſſion, had loſt the deſire of making ver- 
hen. ſes for that of making money. My father 
ation WW firuck by his words, entered into a cloſer 
car- WI converſation, and before they parted, it 


> ſhe WW was determined that I ſhould be articled to 
of a Mr. G 
ck, 1 Every thing was concluded, and I took 
ed to up my reſidence in the houſe of my new 
vas maſter, The crabbed ſtudy of the law was 
heart but ill-ſuited to my diſpoſition, and for 
ever) i ſome time I regarded the depri vation of my 
uſual amuſement, as the moſt bitter of all 
misfortunes. My father (who as I ſaid be- 
fore, would ſuffer me to read, though not 
write; offered to ſupply me with books at 
my leiſure hours: but Mr. G argued 
againſt this as a moſt improper mealure, 
and his reaſoning prevailed, | 

For ſome time Mr. G had no cauſe 
to be pleaſed with my ſervices, but my 
mind was too active, to continue long in 
that idle ſtate; and I purſued my employ- Hs 
moe ment with ſuch diligence, as to obtain his 
approbation, and eaſe my father of his ap- 
prehenſion. 

At the end of the third year of my clerk- 
Lip, my father preſented me with what 1 
| ihould 


if. 4 14 Ib 

ſhould have once thought a moſt invaluable 
gift; this was no other than a well choſen 
ſet of books in the learned languages, and 
a few Engliſh and French beſides : but 
my literary ' taſte had flown. The au. 
thors of antiquity, were now become is 
diſtaſteful to me, from the diſuſe of their 
language, as the ſtudy of my profeſſion 
had once been, and I no longer read aijy 
thing but thoſe trifling works which may 

hurt, but ſeldom improve. In ſhort, I now 
poſſe ſſed no fixed principles, and if I con- 
tinued to behave properly, it was more 
from the abſence of vice, than the impulſe 
of virtue. : 

I approached the nineteenth year of my 
aze, and the Jaſt but one of my clerkſhip, 
when one morning an elderly lady came 
(accompanied by her daughter) to conſult 
Mr. G, on an affair in litigation be- 

tween her and a kinſman. I was preſent, 
but much more attentive to the looks of 
the young lady, than obſervant of her mo- 
ther's diſcourſe. The former indeed was 
a ſtriking object; the bluſh of native mo- 
deſly ſuffuſed her cheeks, and enlivened 

the mott languiſhing blue eyes I had ever 
ſeen: in ſhort, her face and perſon were one 
continued charm. She obſerved my admi- 
ration, and her complexion became ftill 
more heightened; bur ſeveral timid glances 


which ſhe occaſionally caſt towards me 
1 | | | gave 
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pave me ſome reaſon to latter myſelf, chat 
our feelings were mutual. 

The viſit was ſoon ended, and! though. 
its duration ſtill ſhorter than it really was. 
[| waired on the ladies down ſtairs, and in 
uiting the younger into her chair, gave 
et hand an involuntary preſſure. She drew- 
it back with a mixture of indignation and 
ſurpriſe, and before I could either apolo- 
giſe, or enquire her name of the chairmen, 
they had hurried away with their lovely 
burthen. 

From this moment I became indifferent 
to every thing that had before amuſed me. 
Yet, I frequented the theatres as often as 
| could, in hopes ſome lucky chance might 
bring her again to my view, | 

One night as I was returning home, 
joſtled by two chairmen in their attempt to 
pas me. By the light of the lamp I per- 
ceived they carried a lady, and both ſeemed 
extremely intoxicated, I walked on regard- 
leſs of this circumſtance, when a ſcream of 
terror, made me turn my head. The chair- 
men had fallen and overturned the chair; 
| flew to aſſiſt the lady, and curſing the 
fellows for their ſottiſhneſs, diſingaged her; 
but what was my ſurpriſe, my tranſport, to 
ind the object I had been ſo long in ſearch . 
0f!—it was ſhe herſelf! 

| teſtified my pleaſure in the moſt rap. 
urous expreſſions, and ſhe returned her ac- 
novledg ments in a voice, ſweet and ti- 

mid 


'[ 36) 1 
I did not recollect how unſeaſonable the 


hour and the place were for converlation, 
till ſhe expreſſed a tender fear of her mo- 
thers being alarmed by her abſence; then 
and not before I perceived the improppiety 
of my behaviour, and begging ſhe would 
wake M herſelf to my care, requeſted to 
know the place of her abode. She frank 


complied with both, and we proceeded to tho 
her lodgings. to | 
When we reached the door een peat 
me to enter, but I declined it then, andi torr 
 faid I would call in the morning to knoy N 
how ſhe was after her fright, —lo fearfu unh. 
was I of a negative being put on this {cl} lted 
invitation, that I walked haſtily, off th © fi 
moment ſhe had got withinſide he door mat 
The next morning l flew to her lodging my | 
and on ſending in my name which That to w 
- previouſly told her, was inſtantly admitted vou! 
The mother received me with every e par 
preſſion of pleaſure and gratitude, and re prev: 
| peatedly thanked me for the protection vio 
had afforded her dear Fanny. The latte be eq 
ſaid little, but looked unutterable things Vain 
Pardon me if I dwell too uch on this tin thous 
of my innocence, and of my happineſs, ment, 
hall have too ſoon far different den ſicker 
to recount. mine 
Mrs. Alleyn, fo was the Tk hot calle thac 
intreated me to dine with her, I accept cept b 
the invitation with tranſport, N What 


ho En 


t er J 


From: that day, my viſits were. often re- 
peated, and I ſoon began to ſpeak on the 
ſubject of paſſion to — enchanting Fanny. 
en he liſtened, bluſhed, and at length con- 
ty feſſed, that ſhe felt an equal partiality for 
ane. O fatal confidence] O unſuſpecting 
ſimplicity! Wretch !wretch that I was, 
o take advantage of it! Yes, I planted 
thorns in her boſom who would have died 
to procure eaſe for mine. I deſtroyed her 
peace who would have endured a thouſand 
torrnents to enſure my felicity ! 

My paſſion was ſtill unabated, but the 
unhappy girl pined in ſecretſorrow. I vi- 
fied at the houſe, but my viſits were not 
ſo frequent as before. To ſee her pale, 
emaciated, her eyes full of tears, pierced 
inge my heart, but a weak, a fooliſh delicacy, 
La to which I had forfeited all pretentions, 
rcedlll vould not ſuffer me to offer her the only 
reparation that remained in my power, 1 
prevailed on myſelf to fancy that a woman 
who had been ſo complying to me, would 
be equally laviſh of her favours to others: 
ning Vain and ridiculous ſurmiſe. My Fanny, 

im though thrown off her guard one fatal mo- 
went, was purity itſelf ! She pined, ſhe 
25 lickened, at the ideas of a crime which was 

mine alone; and ſuch was her delicacy, 
that ſhe never gave the ſlighteſt hint, ex- 
ccepiſ i cept by mournful and downcaſt looks of 
at! ought t to 4 ; 3 
| AEST 10:1 Oh 


7 Oh God [et I could injure ſuch'de;. er 
4 cacy !—Could trifle with ſuch ſenſibility ! 
; — Oh Fanny ! Fanny Pn thou not from th 
bY thy ſeat of heavenly glory, ſmile at the tor. fee 
6 tures of the wretch who deſtroyed thee? Om 
4 E no !—thou wert all ſweetneſs, and would WM nc: 
4,08 cheriſh the ſnake that ſtung thee to death il © 
(0 I take up too much of your time, ſir; tia 
"oF but I cannot reſtrain my emotions, when I j01 
WE conſider with what unparalleled cruelty | but 
"a | behaved to that lovely creature. to f 
1 The time came at laſt, when ſhe could Oh 
_ - no longer conceal her indiſcretion. — She Who 
* was with child! She communicated to meM cre 
. this circumſtance, with reluctance and gull 
is tears. I affefted to laugh at her fears of ai tat 
* diſcovery. and mentioned twenty methods "ot t 
By of concealment, each equally ex: ravagant "Pa! 
nt and impracticable. She heard me ig f- le 
Tl Hence and quitted the room with a ll 
„ that ſtruck me to the heart—yer ſtill I Profe 
"Fi could not relinquiſh my ridiculous ſcruples, ill th 
3 I fancied it would be an eternal diſgrace ti She 
1 me, to marry a woman, who had given ſ aufe 

great a proof of her weakneſs. Weep, lioug 

I went not to the hovſe for two day ur, 
more, and on the third received a mel- nd ex 
ſage from Mrs. Alleyn requefting to ſe Keeh 1 
me immediately. Not yet loſt to all ſenſe roa 

+ of honour, I obeyed the ſummons, thoughW'"* 
dreading the event. 3 N. 
It was as I expected; the perceived the : wa 
ey 


ſituation of her daughter, and by mingled 
| - Entreauies 
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ntreaties and menaces became miſtreſs of 
the whole truth. Contrary t#Fanny's fears, 
this diſcloſure.was followed by.no other ef- 
ſect than my being inſtantly ſent for. On 
ny entrance, Mrs. Alleyn THOR; to me 
nearly in this manner. 

« | have long imagined, Mr. 0 
that I had nothing but gratitude to return 
jou, for the ſervice you did my daughter: 
but to my ſorrow I now. find that I 
to feel an emotion of a contrary kind.” 


eli 
ity! 
rom 
tor. 
Oh 
dſt 
ath 
ſir; 
en! 
ty! 


oa ob Mr. Dalton is it poſſible that "0, 
Shel om I thought incapable of deceit, or 

o mel cruelty, ſhould have rendered... yourſelf 
and guilty of both in ſo high a deg reel «Let 
ofa WM viat is paſt however, be keying doubt 
ode not that you are willing to make a proper 
Gant reparation ta my child for the wrongs you | 
n f- bzve done her: her fortune is trifling but 
0k, ou may in time riſe to eminence in your 
tin i brofeſnon, and my houſe is open for you - 
ples, til that event happens.” = 


She ceaſed expecting my — 1 
puſed—T heſitated - Fanny penetrated my 
lioughts, and with a ſpirit that did her ho- 
our, threw herſelf at Mrs. Alleyn's feet, 
nd exclaimed, « Ceaſe, Madam, I be- 
tech you—never, never ſhall Mr. Dalton 
Feroach me for ine been forced upon 
um! 

* No, here I ſolemnly proteſt, and I 
al heaven and earth to witneſs, that I 
ll never be his wife!“ 75 

Mrs. 


ce to 
en ſo 


| day \ 
mel- 
o ſe 

ſenſe 
ougn 


+ the 
ngled 
eaties 


+ F# 
l C 
1 


fuſed me ; but that unworthy emotion ſoo 


then, I beſeech you, any unneceſſary pang 
Oh, Fanny, ſay not ſo “ Sto 
not now!” 4 
leyn) why have you made this vow? f 


- what purpoſe.” 
dam, I cannot recal it.. 


niating tongues of the multitude! 


connexion with Miſs Alleyn but 1 co. 
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Mrs. Alleyn drew back, terrifie 8 


toniſned. For a moment, I felt à ſeffſatio 
of pleaſure, that ſhe had thus herſelf 


gave place to admiration : — I was goin 
to ſpeak, when ſhe Interrupted me. 
If you would now ſolicit me {ſaid ſhe 
you know I cannot be yours ; ſpare 


leave me for ever !”* Leave you for eve 


fir, I cannot hear you: ſome minutes ag 
I could have liſtened with Pleaſure- I ea 


wt; 
eg ? 


e Fanny, Fanny (exclaimed Mrs, A 


« Spare me, dear Ma 


« Oh my beloved Fanny "(fled Ne 
vow was a raſh. one, heed it not — 
will- Rande 

Again 1 pauſed] look? a5. 
The beam of momentary pleaſure that h. 
taken poſſeſſion of her features,” was V 
niſhed—why ſhould I dwell on this ſcent 
I deſerted ch Villainous and baſe, Id 
ſerted, and left her, a prey to the calu 


I called once more at the houſe, biits 
denied admittance : and ſoon after he 
that the whole family had gone into! 
country. There was a period now to 


l 
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ot fo eaſily 971 rid of the pangs that tor- 


mented me. My mind. was in a conti- 
qual tumult between love, compaſſion, and 
falſe delicacy. The former at length pre- 
vailed, and I was conſidering how to apply 
gain to Fanny, when this letter was 
brought me. Read it, fir, for I cannot 
(aid he, putting his hand in his boſom, 
and taking it out of a little ſilk caſe, which 
hung by a ribbon from his neck. He preſ- 
{ed the paper to his lips, raiſed his eyes to 
heaven, then again ſixing them on the- pa- 
per with a look of. anguiſh—ſighed—and 
preſented it to me. I copy it for you. 


To Ma. DALTON. 


BEFORE you receive theſe lines,. the 
writer will be no more! Oh Dalton! will 
that reflexion be to you productive of pain? 
too ſure it will not you who could give 
w the woman that ſacrificed every thing 
for you to ſhame, deſpair and infamy ! 
you will feel nothing but pleaſurable emo- 
tons, at the idea of being ſeparated from 
ter for ever Enjoy this idea, Dalton; 
repreſent her to yourſelf, bending under the 
weight of affliction. —Thoſe cheeks, which 
jou in happier hours likened to the new 
down roſe, pale, fallen in—Thoſe eyes 
jou have gazed at, haggard, dim, almoſt 
lghtleſs, Fancy the laſt ſigh quivering on 
| thoſe 
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lips, which fooliſhly betray Feet 
choſe ps ſtill more fooliſh beat f Behol 
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44 the poor Fanny ſtretched a lifeleſs Corſe, . 
; tender mother weeping o'er her, and exe -q 
crating _ deſtroyer Does the pity | he 

ſhock you? Do you turn away with ho ne 

ror ? Does not your blood run cold? 4 The 

3 Dalton, Dalton! Why do you repent þ 0M 
FE late : Way was your compaſſion bo E. 5 renz 
refſ 

c When * wretched woman ſtoops to fol ed 

« And finds, too late, that men berray, treat 

bar chan oath ſooth her melanchol; 3 

0c What art can waſh her yr away: Omen 

t the 

ce only art her guilt to cover, frm 

Thee hide her ſhame from ev'ry eye, The ; 

« To give repentance to her lover, ould 

e And wring his bofom—is to die,” ee 

like 

Ah Dalton ! and [ will do ſo f 1 Wil 4 ung 

a few moments more, and I g⁰ ne My m 
Dalton, wilt thou breathe one ſig an ders 
memory; wilt thou ſhed one we 2 eo 
grave !” red fi 

. 1 Overn 

* * * f ply 20 

agth 

felt emotions, my Lord, at hep . ) dut 

of this letter, that vnmanned me. Itu n wor 

aide my head for a few r minutes. * 1 * 

ed ni 


: * Goldſmith. 
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| Ws Si 
« You are affected, Sir, . (ſaid the miſer- 
dle Dalton) you are affected even to tears - 
ih had you known my Fanny !—my Fan- 
7! wretch that I am, do. call her mine! 
who with more than helliſh barbarity, 
ther a prey (as ſhe feelingly ſays) to | 
ume, deſpair, and infamy! | 1 - 
The peruſal of this letter diſtracted me; 
nt bew out of the houſe in a tranſport of 
renzy, I ran to Mrs. Alleyn's lodgings, 
reſſed the people to tell me, where ſhe 
ided in the country. I uſed promiſes, 
neaties, and menaces by turns. They: © 
re invulnerable to all, and from that 
oment | have never ſeen Mrs. Alleyn; 
ine public papers gave me a too fatal 
afirmation of Fanny's death. E 
The pangs of conſcience were more than 
ould bear. To relieve them in part 1 
ciated with a ſet of diſſolute young men, 
olike myſelf wiſhed to drown reflexion, © 
plunging into vice. ail Vabs 
My maſter at length took notice of my 
ders, he expoſtulated gently. on the 
conſequences of this behaviour. I an- 
red fiercely, that I was now old enough, 
vern my own conduct. He retorted 
ply :—the diſpute aroſe to ſome height: 
igth inflamed by paſſion, forgetful of 
duty, I ſtruck him! I would have 
a worlds to recall the blow, but that 
Impoſſible, I ſunk at his feet, and im- 
d him to pardon me. © Ariſe, Dal- 
| —_ | „ a 
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ton (ſaid he in a calm tone) ariſe and hear 
me.” IJ obeyed. “Lou muſt be ſenſible 
(continued * ) that after what is done, we 
can live together no longer. I bear you no 
malice, but I will ſee you no more — ſhall 
not diſcover to your parents what occaſions 
our ſeparation : keep your own ſecret, qui 
the kingdom, and I will recommend you 
to an eminent attorney in London, my near 
relation; with him you may ſtay during 
the remaining time of your clerkſhip: if i 
you behave well, you will gain his friend. 
ſhip, and perhaps recover mine, I vil 
give you a ſum of money to defray you 
expences, and by my repreſentation of this 
matter to your father, prevail with him te 
add ſomething more —anſwer me not, but 
Prepare for your OR z the "paced 
fails in two days. 

Again I attempted to throw mylelt 
his feer—he would not ſuffer me, but bad 
me ſay no more, and we ſeparated. Ever 
thing was ſettled as he had ſaid, my pateit 
ſuſpected nothing. They preſented mi 
with their ng; and a fifty Aer ban 
note. 

The day the packet failed I wiſhed th 
laſt of my exiſtence; but the meafure 
my crimes was not yet full. -I got up! 
London, gave my letters to Mr. L 
and was favourably received. 

But my new maſter's character was ve! 
different from Mr, G. — 's. 7 he _ 
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is true, liked to make money. but 'twas 
for the purpoſe of Ping it worthily 3 
ud he never made uſe of any one mean or 
afty action to attain it. 

Not fo Mr. L——; his inſatiable avidity 
ſor wealth was only to be equalled by the 
riety of tricks and ſubterfuges he put in 
maftice to acquire it; and the exceſſive 
End extraordinary care he took to guard it 
ten obtained. For that reaſon, though . . 
e diſpenſed with honeſty | in himſelf, he 
tongly recommended it to his dependents, 
id | ſoon after my arrival, received a long 
thortation on that head. BY , 
[obſerved my employment with ſo es 1 
ſlgence, that he ſoon ſhewed a greater 
Ton of favour to me than to any other 
{his clerks, and I began to flatter, myſelf, 
hat my bail habits, were totally eradicated. 
ks how much was I miſtaken ! The ſeeds 
rice had taken too deep a root in my ſcul, 
er to be entirely deſtroyed, and if they 
for ſome time dormant, it was for want 
n opportunity to call them forth. 35 
Towards the concluſion oſ my ſervitude, 

ing one night at the play-houſe, I enter- 
into converſation with a young man of 
gentcel appearance; who made ſuch ju- 
cous remarks on the performance, and 
ered ſuch ſallies of wit, that I became 
chanted with his ſentiments, and earneſt- 
4 lired a continuance of his acquaint- 
He accorded it with much frank- 
neſs, 
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L _ neſs, and ſeemed equally charmed as my. Wl : 
| ſelf, with the proſpect of a future intimacy, F 
1 We then appointed to meet at a coffee- n 
I | houſe next evening, and I departed home, d 
3 I counted the minutes with impatience, I 
| until next evening—it arrived, I went to W: 
the coffee-houſe, met Mr. . Williams, ac- de 
companied him to a tavern, where we ſup- 20 
ped, and returned home with reluctanceat WW ny 
twelve o'clock, ſuch was his powers of faſ- 
cination! 8 tio 


About this time I went with my maſter nig 
to witneſs a will on which a great deal de- the 
pended, and which he was to draw. This of? 
circumſtance may appear immaterial to I 
my ſtory, but you will find it otherwiſe in WM ear 
the ſequeh.- 8 e e 
Every moment I could now ſpare was 
ſpent with Williams. In ſome time, I diſ- 
covered him to be a free-thinket—that 
circumſtance ſhocked me extremely at firſt, 
(for unworthy as I was, I yet retained a 
ſenſe of thoſe religious principles in which 


I had been bred) but ſoon the ſubject be- I. 
came familiar to me, and by being familiar, W"ho 
Joſt the greateſt part of its horrors. The Nino 
ſophiſtry of his arguments perplexed with- Ne 
out convincing me, and I ſoon became Bib! 
aſhamed of confeſſing in publick, what Wn, 
was now become a terror to my private eu! 
moments. 1 1 ut, 

One evening he deſired me to accompan ent u 
him to a gaming table. I ſtarted at the Wi g 
we l. J 


2 propoſal, 
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popoſal, I heſitated in my compliance, but 
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V. went nevertheleſs. I determined however 
e- bot to play—vain determination; 1 was 


drawn in to bet on Williams; he was un- 


ge. 

ce, lucky, and with reaſon, for his opponent 
to vas a noted ſharper, In conſequence 1. 
c- Wl doubled my bets, loſt again, a. id came 
1p- WW away at two in the morning, without apen- 
Sar y in my pocket. 5 2 75 

aſ- Williams conſoled me with an obſerva- 
tion, that the ſame chance that had one 
ſter night rendered me unlucky, would ano- 
de- ther bring me good fortune, and a promiſe 
"bis of a ſufficient ſum to embark again. f 


In ſhort J was now become a profeſſed 
eameſter, and experienced all the viciſſi- 
udes that gameſters uſually do. My maſ- 
ter either ſaw not my irregularities, or 
di- BN vioked at them if he did: at this period 
that WW ic became remarkably fond of me, truſted 
firſt, WJ me with the deareſt thing he had on earth, 


ed a 's wealth, and I received fees, and tranſ- 
hich Whicted acquircals, receipts, &c. in his name. 
be- his was too great a temptation for one 
liar, bo had almoſt forſaken every ſpecies of 
The W'rive. could not refit it, I embezzled 
withe WWJ'irious ſums of money, and all were ine- 
came Wiavly ſuak at the gaming table. A gen- 
what eman, a client of my maſter's, followed 


he uſual cuſtom of giving me the fee in 
uit, when he was Cut of the way; this 
Fent with the reſt, and the gentleman wo 
d gore to the country to remain for' a 
ol. II. .—»> moath, 


: 1 
month, returned in leſs than a fortnight, Mr. 
I. who poſſeſſed neither true or falſe delicacy 
on the ſubject of money, aſked this gentle- 
man for his fee, and to his great {urpriſ 
learned that it had been paid long before, 
I found a terrible ſtorm burſt on my re. 
turn from an interview with Williams, Mr, 
L—— reproached me in the groſſeſt lan. 
guage, and threatened me with the moſt 
horrible fate. Thunderſtruck at this dil. 
covery, I confeſſed all, and the conſe 
quence was, that Mr, L inſtantly quit 
ted the room, and double locked the door 
The confuſion, inſeparable from guilt, ren 
dered me motionleſs, . and had the means o 
eſcape been within my power, I ſhould no 

have uſed it. 5 5 
In leſs than a quarter of an hour, the doo 
opened, and Mr. J — advancing, ſaid i 
two men that followed “ There is you 
priſoner,” I was inſtantly ſeized, put ini 
a hackney-coach, and hurried to Newgate 
Oh Sir !—wicked as I was, were you ſenſ 
ble of iny emotions at that time, you weul 
. 1 
The moment Williams heard of my mil 
fortune, he came to ſee me. I did not i 
proach him for the ſhare he had in my o 
fence, for except in this laſt inſtance, 
had been as unlucky as myſelf. He tit 
to amuſe me 'till the hour of retiring cam 
and then took his leave, promiſing ho 
ever to call next morning, , : 


. 
The horrors of that night, were more 
than I had ever experienced: yet terror 
brought not repentance. The ſhame of an 
ignominious death, and the deſire of re- 
renge on Mr. L poſſeſſed me whol - 
h. For ſome days, though Williams was 
conſtantly with me, I obſerved a fixed and 
n. cloomy ſilence; but cuſtom which recon- 
cles the moſt diſagreeable things to the 
imagination, ſoon brought me to be rather 
aler if not contented in my ſituation. 
vit fte time of my tryal approached, and that 
oor Wl hould not be ignorant of any vice, I ſpent 
ren hole days and nights in the groſſeſt in- 
ns orication. 1 _ 
d noßz Three days before that appointed to de- 
| de my fate, the goaler introduced a gen- 
 Cooeman, whom I fancied 1 had ſeen before; 
aid dd not miſtake, he was brother-in-law _ 
the perſon whoſe will Mr. I — had 
It inen, and had been preſent at the time. 
w gat ter a long preamble, and many exprel- 
1 fenliiWns of commiſera:ion for my unnappy ſi— 
aon, he unfolded the buſineſs which 
Neght him to viſit me, and furely 'twas 
my 0: moſt villainous nature. He wanted 
| nol i alliſtance — Oh Heaven! | cannot go 
let me bury this, ſhameful affair in 
mal oblivion. The dread of impending 
In, il refuſed— The hopes of life and 
y if | complied, induced me to con- 
to an action that my ſoul abhorred: 
| F 2 | « ©. 


L 180 
tis true when once in poſſeſſion of my free 
dom, I might have retracted, but a ſenſ 
of falſe Lonour prevented me. The per 


ſon who thus reſcued me from an ignoniiM; 
nious fate, propoſed my going to a foreioj if 
country, 'till-the odium of my late ac 
dent had blown off: be promiſed to rem 0 
ſufficient ſums to ſupport me creditably. WW 
Oh God, how dearly did I purchaſe themMW: : 

at The price of all a man and a chriſtia oö 
mould hold ſacred] ' -: E# it d 
Williams accompanied me to FrancWone 
which country I choſe in preference to i Mar 
other, as I underſtood and ſpoke the l e 
guage. As reflexion can be only pleaſi Need 
to the virtuous, I who had committed Mjou | 
many crimes, would, if poſſible, have flo d! 
from myſelf. A mongſt other modes of dWyoul 
ſipation, gaming bore. a principal ſhaſ f mi 
Again we. purſued it with avidity, ant, 
again met with various. ſucceſs. Our( beliey 
reer however could not hold. Willia'tate 
| had a diſpuse with a muſqueteer, and i ec 
ditpute coſt him his life. His antagoſ tha 
fed for a little time, but by the interelifrror,” 


his family was pardoned and recalled. 
Some circumſtances had appeared in 
diſcuſſion of this affair, that bore hard 
the character of the unhappy Willi 
and conlequently on mine. 
My former acquaintance firſt lg 
and then ſorſook me. My remittances 
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Mr, — became leſs frequent, and at 
length entirely ceaſed, I wrote to him once 
or twice threatning to diſcloſe the whole 
ſcene of iniquity in which I had engaged, 
if not more attended to. LIreceived an an- 
ſyer which told me that concealment was 
yo longer neceſſary, and ſcorning my me- 


rem | d ſec 1 
bly, JW ices. I was now reduced to aſſociate with 
them neſt of villains who preyed on the public, 
riſta one depredations we committed, fendered 


it dangerous for us to appear by day. In 
one of my night excurſions | met with the 
Marquis de Beauville. You Sir, know, 


to: | 
ne late event of that interview, therefore it is 
eau needleſs ro repeat it. I have before told 
tted you that I was wounded that fatal night. 
e fold received proper aſſiſtance, perhaps 
. of (Would have recovered to bear a freſh load 
| ſbafef miſery and vice; but my wounds for 


vant of care have: rankled, and are now I 


iy, ve: rank 
Our believe beyond a poſſibility of a cure. Thus 
Via wated, too wretched to live, and too 
ind & wicked to die, | expect houtly the approach 


that ſtroke, at once my hope and my 
terror,” " e | 


. 


The unhappy Dalton at theſe words fell 
back nearly exhauſted; 1 called my ſer- 
ants who (till waited, and diſpatched one 
Ta phyſician and nurſe, and the other for 
— —*- _ 


nces 


| ( 102 9 


ſome ſtrong cordials. Dalton would have 
thanked me -but could not; his narrative 
had been of ſuch a length as to weaken' 
him much, and I more than once repented 
having ſuffered him to tell it. e 
The phyſician arrived, examined his 
wounds, and felt his pulſe. He gave 
more favourable opinion of the former than 
1 expected, and declared the latter was ſo 
low as to require ſtrengthening cordials.— 
So far my Lord, you fee I was right. In 
ſhort, I had poor Dalton made as comforta- 
ble as the place would allow, and after al- 
ſuring Monſieur Le Medecin that his at- 
tendance ſhould be well conſidered, and 
giving a ſtrict charge to the nurſe to be 
more than uſually careful, I went back to 
-to the Hotel oe Eilog. 
I gratified Mortimer's curioſity whic 
had been fo highly raiſed by the length ol 
my abſence. He ſhuddered at the recita 
was pleaſed at my arrangement of things 
and then in his own peculiar ſtile ſwore 
| that I ſhould find ſome other cloak tha 
charity to cover my multitude of ſins, fot 
that he was reſolved to take this matte 
upon himſelf, —< But George, (ſaid he 
taking out a purſe and giving 1t to me 
though I intend to have\the merit, Je 
ſhall have the trouble, a diviſion whic 
many great men make with their dept? 
dents, ſo here, expend this as you pleaſe 
5 Mortimef 
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Mortimer, my Lord, makes virtue wear 


a ſmiling aſpect, there are others who give 
her the face of a Melpomene, your Lord- 


ip may decide which is moſt captivat- 
ing. | | 
Fich—t, do not imagine we neglect the 


affair that brought us to France. Morti- 
mer I aſſure you uſes me like a pack horſe 


in this buſineſs, and yet I am much afraid 


it will not ſucceed. 7 £5 
Adieu, my Lord, my party join in beſt 
reſpects to you and Lady Morden. 


* . 
G \ — 
— ; N 
* 


Though I have not ſaid any thing of Mr. . 


1 


he unites the utmoſt refinement of man- 


be . every where. 


* Why i 


LETTER xvit- 
From the SAME, to the SAME. 


7 Pail 
Gucn a detection my Lord . will 
not anticipate, - 
Some days ago Mortimer and ] went 
airing (for the firſt time ſince his illneſs) 


a few leagues into the country, - In our ex- 


curſion we met a gentleman on horſeback, 
whom we knew to be the clergyman, you 
may remember to have accompanied us 
from Dover to Calais, - - 
Mortimer ordered the poſtillion to ſtop, 
and we made ourſelves known to him, he 
recognized us immediately, and we all tel- 
tified equal pleaſure at the rencountre. 
Your Lordſhip need not be told, that in a 


foreign country we feel a predilection tor 


every thing that belongs to our own, and 
perhaps the ſame perſon whoſe acquain- 


tance delights us in Paris, in London we 


would ſolicitouſly avoid. 
Doctor Wentworth, however, is not of 
this claſs; to a ſeemingly benevolent heart, 


ners, therefore, an intimacy with him mull 


We 


N 


1% „% 


We prevailed on him to enter our car- 


i ſervant, and on our return to town, Mor- 


eſteem. 


readily aſſented. 


” 


ther at this meal, a venerable old man en- 


tered the room. The Marquis and Mar- 


chioneſs welcomed him with an air of min- 


him by the name of Pere Maurice. Never 


beſtowed, for the benignity of his looks 
and manner, plainly announced, that he 
conſidered all mankind as his children. 
This ,amiable ecclefiaſtick I found was 


meant to make his daughter. 

Father Maurice brought ſome intelli— 
gence that affected the Marchionefs nearly: 
—her eldeſt brother had been for ſome 


neglected his complaint, u was now ariſen 
o an alarming height, that baffled all the 


cumſtance has certainly nothing to do with 
le deretion I fpoke of, but my admira- 


rage, and to give his horſe to the care of 


timer preſented him to the Marquis and 
Marchioneſs, as one for whom he had an 


They gave him a ſuitable reception, and 
alſted on his ſtayipg dinner, to which he 


While we were all ſitting: ſociably toge- 


gled reverence and pleaſure, and ſgluted- 


was the appellation of Father more juſtly 


chaplain to the Marchioneſſes father, and 
now preceded that nobleman ina viſit he 


' 


ume in a bad flate of health, and having 


kill of provincial | phyſicians. This cir- 
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tion of Pere Mayrice has led: me farther th | 
]-intended. <p 


Soon after his entrance I got a meſlige : 
from Dalton, requeſting to ſee me imme- | 
diately.— ] haſtily obeyed the ſummons, | 
and found him in agonies not to be oy 
ea. 

« Oh Sir, (cried he, graſping my hand 
forcibly) I muſt die! 1 go to receive the Ml 
reward proportioned to my crimes.—Oh 5. 

horror !—how ſhall I ſuppor the preſence | 
of an omnipotent and offended Fuage ?” 4 

He looked upwards with a countenance Will}; 
of deſpair—] ſhuddered.— Dalton {cried oh 
I) your wounds are now in a better ſtate Wil. 

than they have been for ſome time paſt.— * 
Why then this ſudden fear ?? * 

« It. is too juſt (anſwered he, claſping , 
his hands) half an hour ago, either ina WM. 1 
dream or viſion, 1 beheld the injured Fan- Minh 

ny She was clothed in flowing robes of Coe 
white, and ſurrounded by à treop of an- beg 
gelick companions. _l would have prof- this 
trated myſelf before her, but was prevented bo 
by an inviſible hand,” ! Dalton, (ſaid ſhe, gane 
in a tone of ſevere dignity) I have inter- tons 
ceded for thee at the throne of grace e n 


petition has been unſucceſsful.— ] am the 
deceived, thou art the deceiver.—hBehold 

my lot, and dread thy own !“ ce She ceal 
ed, and I ſaw dene more Oh horror! 
— is the ſentence irrevocable am 1 doom 


ed 0 eternal 1 web : 
4 
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Tattempted to reaſon this unhappy young 
8 man into compoſure, but his agonies ra- 
age Wl ther increaſed than diminiſhed. I then 
ne: ſpoke to him of the aſſiſtance of the church, 
Ns, = have been bred in the Proteſtant re- 
de- lgion, (anſwered he) and little as J have 
1 obeyed its precepts, I will not in my laſt 
15 moments add apoſtacy to my other crimes.” - 
the 


» Nor need you (ſaid I, recolle&ing 
: Dr. Wentworth) I will this moment bring 
ence ¶ you a clergyman of our own perſuaſion.” 
| So ſaying I left the room, went back 
ance Bl baſtily to the Hotel de Liſſon, and told my 
cried BY ue. Big tears rolled down the cheeks of 
Rate the venerable Maurice, and Doctor Went 
worth exclaimed Let us go this mi- 
dute.“ 1 SL 5 
A few moments carried us to the wfetch- 


n d Dalton's abode. We were ſcarcely with * - 
** in his apartment, when exclaiming. Oh 
es of 


Cod, what do I ſee !“ he ſunk down in the 
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of a bed, and covered his face. Surpriſed at 

28 tis action, and the words that preceded it, x 
wn | turned to my companion—his counte -. 1 
1 1 | 


nance ſtrongly expreſſed the different emo- 
tons of diſguſt, perplexity and compaſſion; 
be made one motion to the door, then 
quickly returning, No, (ſaid he) I am 
ſong.—HE WHO - CANNOT ERR, has de- 
flared, that the worſt of ſinners ſhall be 
ardonned on repentance.— Why ſhould 1 
pelume to limit his mercy? © 
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are come to reproach me, (ſaid 8 


dir, (added he, turning to me}—You know 


We now advanced to the bates . You 


| 

ſtarting up) I know _ are, Begin Thave 
deſerved it all.“ ] 
«© Wretched young man, (cried. Doctor j 
Wentworth) I come not to reproach but q 
comfort you—to ſpeak peace to your ſoul, t 
to reconcile you to your God — t 
was not there a period of your life and ſi 
mine, in which I evinced a defire rather 10 m 
ſcrve than hurt you?“ al 
« Oh unmanly, .Qh unchriſtian taunt! pl 
(cried Dalton) J have been wicked, | de- Wil 
ſerve to be reviied :— but have you been de 
always virtuous ?—— You look ſurpriſed, WM u; 


not then the cauſe of my ſpeaking thus: ed 
— let me explain it Doctor Wentworth ane 
is the perſon who gave me the ſee for M. ha 


 L-—, (my ſccond maſter) and whole evi. bee 


dence was bought off by che Annen Oh 
of Woodville!” ?“ We tho 
_ « Woodville ! Woodville. (cried't, al. 0 
moſt breathleſs) What ſaid you! 'of Wood ent 


ville ? 2 in 
e Young man, (faid Doctor Wende ond tor 
calmly addrefling Dalton) I have been un ec 


uſed to ſuch charges as you make upon meg WI 
yet the ingratitude of your reply ſhall no in!? 
make me repent a lenity, whick has in full, 
deed, I believe been miſplaced. To 1008 muc 


Mr. Villers it is IE [ ſhould cle tru! 
m | 


* 9 * 
| — 


E 1 8 
my character (now for the firſt time im- 


on peached) of ſo vile an aſperſion.—— I didꝰ 
ve indeed give him that fee in truſt for Mr. 
; L——, of which he ſpeaks, and I ſuppoſe 
tor you are not unacquainted with the conſe- 
but quences; but that circumſtance he men- 9 
ul, tioned, is ſo remote from truth, that on [| 
Ay, the contrary, Mr. Woodville joined his per- _ 
and ſuaſions to thoſe of Mr. , to induſe 
r 10 me to appear againſt him on, his- trial, as 1! iſ 
alone could prove the fact Inſtead of com- | | 
int! plying, I abſconded 'till the trial was over, | 
de- which cauſed his acquittal for want of evi- | 
been dence, —So did I a, and this horrid and: 
iſed, unprecedented charge is my reward.“ | 


LOW Oh pardon! ——pardon !-——(exclaims 
hus: ed Dalton, flinging himſelf out of bed, 
vorth i and falling at Dr. Wentworthes: feet) I 
Mr. have been moſt vilely deeeived ] I have 
e evi been made to fin againſt God and you! 


1 1 
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tool: Oh Woodville, villainous. Wood ville! ff 
ou haſt enſnared my foul FP 4 "ih 
A, d. % Woodville, again, (cried I, impatio i 
V ood ently) is it Woodville, of Woodvitle Hally „ 


in ——ſhire ?“ « The ſame,” replied Doc- 
tor Wentworth, . 1511 


worth, yy, Wis 
“ Anſwer me quickly, (faid Ito Dalton) 
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en un 
on me What buſineſs did Woodville employ you 
all non in!“ „ A moſt baſe one,“ ſaid he mourn- 
1as in oy. Trifle not with my impatience, 
To 108 much depends on your declaring the 
d cle truth.“ . | 

m | «: Then 


r 110 7 - 


Then I will ſpeak, and to my e eter. WM fu! 
nal ſhame !“ “ In relating to you my un- ſon 
happy ſtory, I mentioned a will; it was fine 


Mr. Nelſon's, he died poſſeſſed of an im- 
menſe fortune, which he bequeathed to his 
only daughter, under no reſtriction what- 
ever, I was witneſs to that will—and in- 
duced by the fear of an ignominious death, 

conſented to ſet my hand to another, drawn - 
by Mr. L.——, in Woodville's favour, and 
to the prejudice of the right heir. I have 
already told you the deception he practiſed 
upon my credulity, relative to this gentle- 
man,—in fine, I conſented to be a perjur- 
ed wretch, and you are now acquainted 

with the whole of my crimes.” _ 

« Heaven be praiſed (ſaid I) then all is 
diſcovered, and the villain — be puniſh- 
ed as he deſerves.” 

I now explained the connexion between 
Lord Mortimer and Miſs Nelſon; and 
Dalton (after execrating Woodville afreſh) 
deſired that I would inſtantly procure a no- 

tary who ſhould draw up his depoſition in 
a valid form; as death might prevent him 
from giving his perſonal teſtimony in 
England. 

That neceſſary ſtep was immediateh 
taken, and it was very late by the time 
Wentworth and I returned to the Hotel 
de Liſſon. 

There I related the foregoing ſcene; 


and Mortimer, who imagined. by my con- 


fuſed 


% 


P Þ 


fuſed beginning, that I had diſcovered 
ſomething of Miſs Nelſon's place of con- 
finement, ſeemed conſiderably diſappoint- 
ed at the concluſion. tt ta By 

It was then conſulted, what was proper 
to be done, and the reſult of our delibera- 
tions is, that we ſhall return to England 
the firſt moment my friend is. able to tra- 


ee (as there are now no hopes of Mr. 
Fitzh—t's getting us the deſired order) 
e keep our diſcovery a ſecret *till we arrive, 
ad then at once burſt upon the culprit, 
1 in all the terrors of conviction, ER 
5 | Adieu, my dear Lord, | 
is 785 5 . + 

1- Your's ever, 


GeorGe VILLIERS. 
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LETTER XX, | 


(ih the preceding indloſed) 
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Fron 2 ſs Cavan, ? to Mrs. Craven, 


ond Square, 


PRETTY affair come to light, read 
the encloſed, and then peruſe my 
comments, which - otherwife may ſeem a 
little ænigmatical. 
So the great deſcendant of Julius proves 
a thorough-paced villain! The epithet is 
rather harſh to be ſure, but he deſerves it 
in its fulleſt latitude, O how I enjoy the 
thought of the ſtorm's burſting over his 
head in the midſt of all his fancied ſecuri- 
ty ! Then Miſs Eleanor, and her large 
fortune in expectation- Ha!] ha! ha — 
muſt laugh, Madam; my wirth, though 
perhaps rather a little unchriſtian, ſavours 
very ſtrongly of mortality, and 1 wilh not 
to deny my nature. 

Lady Morden, too, I Dis you, N not- 
withſtanding all her gravity and goodnels, 
ſympathizes with me. She pretends nos 


and then indeed, to hint ſomething about 
40 returning 
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« returning good for evil,” not depreſſing 
thoſe who are already fallen, &c. &c. But 
immediately ſtop her, by putting her in 
mind of the time of her tribulation, when 
ſhe was ſo ready to invoke a thouſand left- _ 
handed bleſſings on Woodville's head. _ 
Adiev, dear Madam, I am in haſte now, 
but will write ſoon again, EE 


 Lvcinna Craven. 
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LETTER A+ 

1 COT +} to b 

From Miſs NeLsSon, to Lady Morpes, n . 

. — took 

1 WRITE dear Maris, yet am uncertain WW gail 

whether my letter ever will reach you, Wl oclc 

The hope of ſeeing you is out of the queſ- Wl 1 {po 

tion; I have no proſpect, but confinement Wl pl) 

for life !—Yet my ſpirits are ſtill unbroken, WI with 

and I poſſeſs a fortitude, that is even al- that 
toniſhing to myſelf. „ enqu 

I now haſten to give you a narrative of to Ca 

=. what has befallen me ſince I left Wood- 0 
ville Hall. | lake, 
1 Our expedition was indeed conducted in He a 
the Wronghead ſtile. Mrs. Woodville, foppe 
Caſſandra, Dick and I went in the family Aſt 

coach, which was tolerably loaded beſides, I both 

with proviſions and finery. Mr. Wood. Wood 

ville and Miſs Eleanor followed in a hired I bis arc 

chaiſe, and our ſervants preceded us in ano- WW Hear w 

ther. We ſtopped at .———, the firſt W{rvanc 

night, and next morning on coming dow! Bf Her 


ſtairs, I found only my uncle in the break- Wind wa 
faſt-room. I enquired for the remainder I pech, 
of our party; he told me that Mrs, Wood- o Cant 
ville diſliked travelling in the heat of tie 


1 Journey to London, | 


| day, 
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ai = 7 
day, and not wiſhing to diſturb me, had 
taken Eleanor into the coach, and ſet off 
betimes in the morning. I doubted not 
the truth of what he ſaid, and we ſat down 
wo breaklat, Eo = On 
In fine, we proceeded in his chaiſe (as 1 
thought) to London; at dinner time we 
took a ſlight refreſhment, and then went on 
again: but I began to be alarmed at ſeven - 


n 
a, Wh o'clock, when we ſhould have reached town, 
. I ſpoke to my uncle, he made ſome vague 


reply, and the chaiſe continued driving 
with exceſſive ſpeed, *till ten o'clock : at 
f. that period my uncle pulled the ſtring, and 
enquired where we were, *Juſt going in- 
of to Canterbury,” anſwered the poſtillion. 
d- Canterbury! (repeated I) for heaven's 
lake, what have we to do in Canterbury?“ 
in He anſwered not, and the vehicle ſoon 
le, ſlopped. Ro | N 
ly Aſtoniſhment and terror deprived me 
es, boch of utterance and ſtrength, and Mr. 
d. Voodville was obliged to 2 me out in 
ed bis arms. He conveyed me into a houſe, 
10- bear which our carrige ſtood, and a female 
lt I ſrvant conducted us to a private room. 
un Here having ſwallowed a glaſs of wine 
k- and water, the firſt uſe I made of recovered. 
der I peech, was to aſk why he had brought me 
od- o Canterbury, . REES. 
de anſwered, I ſhould know preſently, 
and then ordering ſupper, diſmiſſed the ſer- 


ant, and ſhut the door, 
Jays | As 


— 


| XP ; DONS SO [ 116. * 
= As ſoon as ſhe was gone, he addreſſed 
me as follows.—*< I have no buſinefs here 
neice, ſave what a regard for your welfare 
gives me.” —< Nay do not roche me” 
(for I was-going to ſpeak) © Yes, I repeat 
a regard for your welfare.” Happy is it 
for you, that inſtead. of being offended by 
= your behaviour, (ſo far as not to concern 


f myſelf more about your affairs) I have taken mz 
. the ſalutary method of forcing you, to the 
= your good: and for that purpoſe am now cat 
j going to convey you to a place, where a 1 
. (far. from thoſe pretended friends, who me 
by, would adviſe you to act in oppoſition. to | 
13 my wiſhes, your dying parents commands, for 
5 and your own true intereſt) you will with ſue 
1 God's mercy be brought back to your 
9 duty.”— Cm too 
Lt « Stop Sir,” (interrupted I) do not ing 
Ed: profane the name of the ſupreme Being, ign 
oh by calling him to aſſiſt your purpoſes !”.- WW our 
4 thank you in the name of my eſtate, twe 
7 (added I in an ironical tone) for the great ture 
. care you take of my welfare.“ I know fore 
i indeed that your very ſincere regard for berr 
oi my fortune, induces you rather to wiſh it V 
if in your own poſſeſſion, than in Mr, Stan- me 
4 hope's, but unhappily my ideas axe differ- to b 
x4 ent, and I ſee no probability of their being Wl dot 
A altered for yours.” th tn the 
. „ Very well Madam, we ſhall ſee it with 
14 your ſpirits will always continue as high 2 1 
= | g „ „ e bot! 
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they are at Ws perhaps the air of A 
nunnery may contribute to depreſs them.” 

« Not at all Sir, (cried I, with a forced 
vivacity) on the contrary, the novelty of 
the ſcene will be vaſtly amuſing.” At that 
moment, ſupper being brought in, pre- 
vented any further converſation. | 

You perhaps, dear Maria, may think 
my behaviour unaccountable, but I knew 
there was nothing to be gained-by ſuppli- 
cation, and indulged 3 in the laſt reſourſe of 
a wounded ſpirit, that of trying to tor- 
ment the tormentor. 

He took the precaution of locking me in 
for the night, and next morning we pur- 
ſued our journey. 

n fine, we croſſed the channel, and he 
took ſuch care to prevent me from ſpeak- 
ing to any perſon, that I became totally 
ignorant of our rout. The ſixtk day after 13 
our arrival. in France, we travelled near <a 
twenty iniles without ſeeing a human crea- 5 


eat ture, and ſhor-ly after entered a thick 
OW foreſt, which inſpired me with ſome. very 
for terrible ideas but a Gothick building 


nich appeared through the trees, relieved 
me from them in part, and I judged this 
to be the place of our deſtination. I was 
not miſtaken : the Abbeſs and Nuns, (for 
the building, was a convent) received us 
wich much politeneſs, 

[| anſwered their civilities with: a bow, 
but ſpoke not. Mr. Woodville then turn- 
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your ear with ſpecious tales of my imptu, 


F 


to the ſuperior, intimated a deſire to be in den 
private with her a few minutes, as he had in a 
ſomething particular to communicate air 
ſhe made a ſign to the nuns, who were take 
going out, when I ſtopped them by a ſud. erro 
dien exclamation. _ 3 with 
« Why this ſecrecy Sir, (cried I) ſurely care, 


you can have nothing to fear from your de- Lern 
ſigns being known in this place - too well, M 


alas! have you guarded againſt a detec- Ml © G 


tion but do not imagine that heaven will me? 
proſper your ſchemes - never yet did it nd! 
ſuffer, fraud and hypocricy to be practiced Ot 
with impunity.” ? SE 

* Heed not the ravings of this impru- me, 
dent girl, (ſaid Mr. Woodville to the ſu- WW © 
perieure) ſhe knows not what is for her be- 
nefit. To you, dear Madam, I commit ſelf, 
the taſk of reducing her to reaſon ; and ne, i. 
let not any difficulties you may meet with Wl "© rc 
diſcourage you from executing fo good a 
deſign.” —< Be aſſured I will do as much 
as lies in my power,” returned the ſupe- 


rieure | Ss ME mo foung 
„ Oh dear Madam! (cried I, throwing des?“ 
myſelf at her feet)indeed you aredeceived— DO 
baſely deceived !—lhave committed no im! Str, 
prudence Ol have offended no duty—l am "tv: 
brought here the victim . of an avaricious leemet 
deſign, which he (whom I bluſh to call my Wd cx 
uncle) has avowed; yes, Madam, to my face bore t 
- avowed, though I doubt not he has abuſed — 
me 
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dence.“ ee You will view my behavioor 
in another light, (ſaid he, with an aſſumed 
ar of moderation) when this good lady 
takes the trouble to convince you of your 
error.“ © Aye! aye! (cried the Abbeſs, 
with a ſagacious nod) leave her to my 
care, 1 will teach her to regard your ten- 
cerneſs as ſhe ought.” 

My ſpirits, now utterly forſook me, 

« Good God! (cried I) do you diſbelieve 
me?] attempted to get up, ſtaggered 
and fell to the ground in a fainting fit. 

On recovering, I found myſelf on a bed 
between two nuns; one of whom ſupported 
me, while the other chafed my temples, — 
«Where am TI, * (cried I, ſtarting up) 
where is Mr. Woodville ? « Compoſe your- 
ſelf, dear Lady, (ſaid ſhe who ſupported - 
me, in a ſoothing tone) talk not yet awhile, 
ve reſpect your ſorrows, and will do every 


« Siſter ! (interupted the other, with an 
ar of diſpleaſure) what ſorrows can the 
joung lady feel in this manſion of happi- 
neſs?” ce She will ſoon be ſenſible, there 
5 no need of mitigation.” _ 
Struck by this — | regarded at- 
tentively them who held it: ſhe who had 


nd extremely beautiful; her fine features 
bore the marks of a deep, and heartfelt- 


immediately in her favour. The other 


thing in our power to mitigate them.” 


lkemed to eſpouſe my cauſe, was young, 


orrow, and that expreſſion intereſted me 


ſeemed 
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ſeemed between forty and fifty, and had 
nothing remarkable about her, but a moſt 
forbidding ſeverity of countenance. 
ell me, dear Madam, / ſaid I turning to 
my favourite) tell me, for heavens fake, 
has Mr. Woodville, quitted the convent” 
She ſeemed doubtful what to anfwer._ 
_« Nay, do not pauſe,*(contmued I burſting 
into tears) Iam a poor betrayed creature, 
betrayed by him who ſhould protect me, 


let me know the worſt, let me know if he moſt, 
has utterly deſerted me The ſuperi- Mean ! 
eure entered that moment. * What, y -« 
child! (ſaid ſhe in a fawning accent, and) il: 


the ſame time taking my hand,) what! 
you ſtill give yourſelf up to affliction — 
You, who ſhould on the contrary exult, 
for the evident interpoſition of heaven | 
your favour Yes, my child, it has brought 
you out of the wilderneſs, to a land flow 
ing with milk and honey, out of the 
crooked paths of ſatan, into the deleCtable 
ways of righteouſneſs. You will be nes 
born, if the deteſtable weeds of hereſy have 
not taken too deep root in your heart, bu 
no, ſv fair a form cannot long harbour ſuc 
pernicious gueſts; tiꝶ zeal of our ſpiritva 
director ſhall clean them away, and yo 
will then be rendered all ſpotl fs within 
as all Jovely without; a fit ſacrifice for ti 
Almighty i a fit ſpouſe for your Saviour: 
I turned from her with diſguſt. * 
(continued ſhe, imputing my emotions 
211. „ : A WOI 
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among cauſe) Lee you are affacted b by 
what 1 have ſaid.” I diſcern conviction in 
that downcaſt countenance,” F Convidtion 
of what Maria? Here the lady 's zeal; evi | 
dently over oweted her underfla&ting; for. 
ne had made uſe of no arguments to en- 
ſure this conviction, and furely the cauſe 
muſt always precede the effect) © We will 
ot diſpute that point now, Madam, (in- f 
terrupted I) at Preſent what concerns me 
moſt, is an interview with Mr. Wee | 
eri- can 1 not ſee him??? 

ny © Your uncle !—alas, he went away, 
chile you were in the ſwoon but let not 
lat diſcourage you; at parting he recom- 
mended you to me in theſe words TS: W 
you Madam, I commit this poor chi Id—oni 2 
on depends the ſecurity of her eternal” | I 
jelfare—l have no doubt of your inchina- 
on to diſcharge the ſacred truſt, and Hea- 
en will, without doubt, endue you wich 
e power. I muſt leave you, Madam, (ad- 
ed he) I cannot bear to ſee the dear child 
this fitnation. I am ſenſible ſhe would * 
ih an interview with me, but as I alſo 
ow what would be the ſubject of our diſ- 
urſe, J am willing to ſpare myſelf the, 
un of denying her fequeſt. He departed 
en, (continued the Superieure) after I 
d fit affured him that nothing ſhould ' 
erent me from executing the pious taſk. 
Heaven I fee (added ſhe, lifting up her 
is and ey cs) Heaven, I ſee aſſiſts me!“ 
Vol. „ G | | Fer 
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For a moment, dear Maria, I imagined 
ſhe might have been impoſed upon by my 
uncle, and therefore determined to unde. 
ceive her. I threw myſelf at her feet in a 
ſupplicating poſture No Madam, (ſaid 
I) Mr. Woodville is neither anxious for my 
ſpiricua) or temporal welfare, he is too ſel- 
fiſh to regard any thing that. concerns 


not himfelt; had I not inherited a large T 
fortune, which he ſeeks to gain, I ſhould Ml : ſee 
never have entered theſe walls. That re- noſt 
ligion which he now pretends to contemn, ll with 
in which I have been bred, and which he WM fch 
is a diſgrace to, that religion he has always for h 
profeſſed, and does ſtill profeſs; judge on th 
then if my converſion to another is the cur, i. 
point he aims at. To you then Madam, anon 
do I commit myſelf, not in the ſenſe he by re: 
' meant—of you I implore to reſtore me i into t. 
my native country—to my real friends Wa 
Heaven will reward you for ſuch a deedits ſtor 
and words ſhail not be all the acknowledgWMiut re 
ments Iwill pay. Hear me, Madam, be nod: 
deaf to my entreaties, and may Hta en bleſi ble in 
and accompliſh every wiſh of your ſoul!“ ent 
ce Ariſe, my ſweet child (cried the dupeſ ereat 
rieure J perceive you muſt be ſerved i e the 
ſpite of yourſelf; I have already conceive, Wh; 
a ſtrong affection for you, and cannot hei ent. 
lamenting that ſuch cloquence as you polorhe, 
{ fs ſhouid be perverted to ſo wrong an uf b, 
but we will talk of this affair tomorrow (ele to 


ded ſhe} you ſhall be no left to n 
the 


. 

theſe good ſiſters will help to undreſs you.” 

$0 faying ſhe went to the door, and the 
eder of the nuns followed and ſpoke ſome- 
ding in her ear; The purpott of this 
whiſper was explained by the conſequence. 

c diſter Agatha (ſaid the Abbeſs to the beau- 
tiful nun) do you follow me, ſiſter Martha 
will ſtay with this amiable child.“ 


* * 


The lovely Agatha obeyed, but ſtole a 
moſt compaſſion; | I was now left alone 


ſuch indeed ſhe proved. She harangued 
for half an hour after I had got into bed, 
on the inevitable damnation 1 ſhould in- 


tatons.— She attempted not to allure me 
by reward. —She would have terrified me 
into the path of ſalvation. RES: 
Want of breath obliging her at length 
to ſtop, ſhe relieved me trom her preſence; 
but repoſe was now out of the queſtion, 


ble images the had drawn, they were ſuf. 
cient ro have precluded fleep : but alas! 
greater and juſter terror gave no room 


What indeed had I not to fear and to la- 
nent. My uncle had proceeded ſuch 
agth:, that I had reaſon to think my life 
buld be in danger, if he had no other ob- 
le to his baſe deſigns: even this, gave 
ce to my concern, at being ſeparated 
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wich ſiſter Martha, the croſs. devotee,” for 


cur, ifunmoved by the Superieure's exhor- 


had I nothing to torment me but the hor- 


or the vain phantoms of the imagination. 


a ſecret glance at me, expreſſive of the ut 


L 124 J 
from you and my Edward. Ip painted 0 


myſelf. your grief deeaded vibat fer | fa 
was aſhamed to doubt, his conſtancy IR 
need I add®har I ſpent the. night irctears. 

At day- break, when J had: Juſt began to be 
doze into a kind forgeifulneſs of car, ff. e 
ter Marcha entered. Well, Madam, 12 
(ſaid ſhe with a,grim. loo) hope my dif., mo 
courſe laſt night . a. proper- effect on il 
you : e [11 1&3 52112 199 the 
Ke. It deprived; me. wal ſleep, | (anſwered Ic 
much provoked at her unſeaſonable intru- fine 
ſion) and I ſuppoſe that was W721 the: effect deb: 
you expected.“ Y rom. 

« Yes, Madam, I MA ny 0 lalue 
more] expected it would have forced you St 
to meditate on the folly and wickedneſs of ind! 


thoſe abominable opinions witk which you 
are infected. But I fear you are hardened. By: 


in ſin that you glory in unrighteouſnels,” Cepre; 
Whatever J glory in, dear Madam, before 
returned I yawning) I would thank you bod,” 
| Juſt now to leave me to my repole : ano- Como. 
ther time I will liften with attention, & bern 


preſent I am fo drouly, that J ſhall cer- 
tainly fal! alleep 1 in the midſt of your do: 
cuments.“ 


] fear you are JORGE 0 RY (ſaid: the ich a 
lift ing up her hands and eyes) I Will how "ment 
ever leave you as you deſire.” So ſaying . Ele 
ſhe quitted the room, and indeed het ab, bac 


fer.ce was my ultimate wiſh, as s her firk 
oy et 
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ſalutation had effectually driven "away all 
incl ination tu ſleep̃ 57 5357 
then aroſe, and falling on my knees, 
beſought the AUTHOR OF ALL GOOD to pro- 
tet and preſerve me. You know, Maria, 
| am not naturally ,enthuſtaſtick,:yert.at that 


C moment, I felt as if my ſoul had gained a 
ne acceſſion of ſtrength. 1 then went to 
p the window, tried to raiſe the ſaſh, and 
1. ucceeded 3 the morning was remarkably 


fine, the ſurrounding country more ink 
debted to nature than art, and beautifully 
romantick; a large garden juſt undetneath 
ſaluted me with the moſt odoriferous ſcents. 
-Sterne's Sterling came into my ' htad, 
and I cried involuntarily, «I cannot get 
out I cannot get out.“ | 


YOU - OY Een mh 
* But that idea brought not with it the 
g epreſſion of fpirits 1 had felt the: night 
am, ore „ will ger out when it pleaſes 


Cod, ſaid I'to myſelf, and the reffection 
tomforted me. I now. weat to examine 
what my appartment contained; in one cors | 
nr hung a picture which repreſented the 
\iumption of the Virgin it was really a 
ry tine painting, and 1 was regarding it 
ith a great degree of attention, when my 
armentor entered again, smn. 
* Bleſſed: ſight, (cried ſhe, ma ing two 
eps back) your heart then is at laſt touch. 
“ she waited not for à reply, but 
atily ran out of the room. 1. 31. 
„ Having 
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„ 
Having now ſatisfied my curioſity, ] 


went back to the window, and was em- te 
ployed- in gazing at That proſpect J have n 
mentioned, when I heard a noiſe at the fu 
door, and ſhortly after the ſuperieut ! 
entered, followed by ſiſter Martha, and a 41 
croud of religious, the firſt exclaiming, it 
Heaven be praiſed, but let us not inter. la- 
rupt her devotions.“ EP een 
She ſtarted back when ſhe ſaw me. (a. 
« Siſter Martha, (ſaid ſhe) what tale is pre 
this you have been telling me? W or 
have you attempted to deceive me?” added am 
ſhe in an angry tone. e VE DELL anſ 
I have not attempted to deceive you me 
(returned Martha) I told you only what [MW can 
reallv ſaw. This lady abſorbed in a ſacred the 
tranſport at the fight of the bleſſed Virgin 1 
effigies. God forbid Madam, that I ſhould but 
attempt to deceive you, for whom 1 hy char 
fo profound a reſpect! ] appeal to ti "21 
lady herſelf to exculpate me from H fre 
charge.“ | 355 | aqua 
Speak my ſweet child, (cried the ij ey 
perieure) confirm the bleſſed tidings, lag molt 
has your heart been touched?“ I knowl min 
not what you mean, Madam,” faid I, me, 
fecting a look of aſtoniſhment.——* No l 
did not our ſiſter perceive you adoring ii that i 
holy Mary ?? No indeed, Madam, | Wl © 
mired the beauty of the painting, but 1 life 
thing farther,” ur 
. Site ic re: 


Siſter Martha, at this diſavowal, began 
to croſs herſelf; the abbefs ſmiled, and the 


« nuns followed her example. For the fu- 
ture (ſaid ſhe, addreſſing the mortified 


Martha) I would adviſe you to be better 
aſſured of a fact, before you ſeek to make 
it believed; however, your zeal for this 
lady's ſalvation was certainly your motive, 

and ſhall be your excuſe,” «© My dear, 

(added ſhe, turning to me) which do you 
prefer breakfaſting in your own apartment, 


N 
n or coming with us to the refectory?“ « [ 
am willing to do as you pleafe, Madam,” 


anſwered I, “Then it will certainly pleaſe 
me, to have as much of your ſocitty as I 
can.“ I bowed and accompanied her to 
the refetory, === 2 
There I again ſaw the beautiful Agatha, 
but her behaviour had undergone a total 
change from what it was the preceding 
night; ſhe never once looked at me, though 
| frequently tried to catch her eye: not 
equally regardleſs were the other nuns, 
they beheld me with an appearance of the 
moſt prying cunoſity, and I in return ex- 
anined them. Some were exceſſively hand- 
ſome, others in the contrary extreme, and 
all wore an appearance of chearfulneſs, 
that in the major part ſeemed unfeigned. 
* You ſee ſaid the Superieure) what a 
alife we lead; fecluded from the vanity 
nd wickedneſs of the world, enjoying all 
the real comforts of exiftence, unmrxed- 
G4 Jn 


Yo 


= 8 3 
a . * þ 
- p 1 > — 3 


3 


great a dominion over the ſoul of this 


1s due to your Superieure.” . 


Well, 1 DT her. (faid the Ab- 
beſs. Vou do well, (added fhe, ſmiling 
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| with any of the. pains, while. our- -holy- e- 0 


ligiou and vocation, enſures this-happineſy 
to be eternal; the affection JI have con- 
ceived for you, induces me to defire you. 
would ſhare it with us. ; 

] fear {Interrupted the pious Marthe 
that the enemy of mankind has obtained too 


young creature, to render your ladylhip's 
regard of any effect. 

. You do wrong to interrupt me, (faid 
the Abbeſs frowning)—learn, 1 Pray, What 


« Heaven is my witneſs / returned fiſter 
Martha, with much humility) Heaven ig 
my witneſs meant. not to. affend your l- 
dyſhip : it was the exceſs of my zeal which 
tranſported me into this ſeeming Pn) 
ſpect.” 
<7 he Indeed Madam, (faid the fair Aga . 
tha) ſiſter Martha would be the laſt per 0 
willingly to offend your ladyſhip: it was 
her juſt and pious abhorrence, of this 
young lady's obſtinate adherence to erto . 
neous N that led her to interrupt 


ou.” 


raciouſly on Agatha) to intercede for jou 
fiſter.” Then turning to me, “ My deat 


Child, were you ſenſible how much I yeam er, 


for your ſalvation, gratitude alone, witl- 


out. the aid of conviclion, would induce hy 


— 


r 
to be all I wiſh” She pauſed, and Aga 
tha, as if inſpired with ſome holy tranſ- 
port, exclaimed.— e Yes, Madam, Hea- 
yen will crown your endeavours with ſuc- 
tes !——this this !==(added fhe) ac- 
cords with my laſt night's. dream. I am 
well aſſured Madam, that you will be the 
oftroment of ſaving a -foub from perdi- 
tion,” WT N = TWO E 03 MEE 
« Whatever be the particulars: of your” 
dream, {ſaid the Abbefs, affecting a look: 
of infinite importance) reſerve them for 
y private ear. Dreams are often the ve- 
c|es of ſublime truths, and I have ſome! 
calon, (from concurring circumſtances)” 
0think that yours is of that nature.“ As“ 
reakfaſt was now ended, l would have re- 
red, « Stay my dear (ſaid the Superi- 
fe, in a few minutes ſiſter Agatha ſhall 
tend you; as ſhe is nearly of your own. 
ze, her admonitions may prove more 
grecable than thoſe of ſiſter Martha,” 
lobe ed, though not quite ſo much-! 
lighted with my future companion, as- 
ad been ſome time before. 
lhe Abbeſs then whiſpered ſomething: 
her car, and ſuffered us both- to dep+rt, 
ben we reached my apartment, lifter 
Ela looked eagerly around, as if fear- 
l of being overheard, then ſhutting the 
or, and taking my hand, in a tone of 
te ſweetneſs addrefſed me thus. - T 
dear Mademoiſelle, that what has juſt: - 
| _ ... pales” 


. — $4 3% T 0 * 
* » * 8 8 
| _ We & 4 - 
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paſſed, leads you to entertain a mean opi- 
nion of my underſtanding, and this fear 
gives me a very ſenſible pain, for | aſſure 
you, fo prepoſſeſſed was I by your firſt ap. 
pearance, and the ſubſequent words J heard 
you utter, that I would willingly poſſes 
as great-a ſhare of your good graces, a 
you do of mine :—let me hope my wiſhes 
may be anſwered by the following expla. 
nation.” « You ſaw ſiſter Martha laſt 
laſt night whiſper to the Superieure, and 
heard the latter retract what ſhe had ſaid 


before, of my ſtaying with you.—AIll night 
my thoughts were emplayed 1n conſidering 
of ſome method by which I ſhould be per- « | 
mitted to bear you company; at length | 
fixed on that, | this morning executed, and 
you know how well it has ſucceeded.” c 
_ - Heaven forgive me if I did wrong, bull dif: 
J cannot help thinking a little deceit ali fors 
lowable in the preſent. caſe. I hough c Av; 
render you no material fervice, I may help of p 
to mitigate your ſorrow ;. at leaſt I-promilghl ed 
myſelf more pleaſure in your ſociety, tha theſ 
I have experienced ſince my entrance ini con 
this houſe of woe, for ſuch alas! has the 
proved to me A recital of my ſuffe t t. 
ings may teach you, that miſery is no orat; 
ſolely confined to your boſom, and I wil deco 
not attempt to become acquainted WW few, 
more of your affairs than you deſire ſhow the \ 


be known, til! time ſhall evince that I me 
ric your coafidence,” She pauſed, and 
„ returne 


. 


* 


E 


i , 


pi-WMI returned her all the acknowledgements ſhe 
fear fo well deſerved. * ee bot ol} 11 


« Ceaſe dear Mademoiſelle | (faid ſne 


lure | a e 
ap- ſmiling, and putting her hand to my lips) 
ard ve have no time for compliments, I will 
ſſeſ now give you ſome inſight into the charac- 
„ter of our Superieure. Our religion, the. 
nes moſt holy of all others Nay, ſtop,” cried' 
pla- the, for I was about to ſpeak, We will. 
laſt have no controverſy, I am. of the opinion 
and of your  countryman®. 0 bent” 
, == | e 
night For modes of faith, let graceleſs zealots 


„ fie, „ 
« His can't be wrong, whoſe life is in che 
« right” ee 
« Our religion, I ſay, has ofter been - 
diſgraced by the hypocri y of its 'profel- 
fors :—Of this claſs is the Supericure.—— 
Avarice is her ruling paſſion, and the max 
of piety conceals it beſt : poſſeſſing no fix. 
ed principles, ſhe can with eaſe: aſſaine 
theſe, which are in their nature moſt in- 
compatible; one moment ſhe is lukewarm, 


* „* 


has i the next a fiery bigot, then all induigenee 
ſuffer to the errors of opinion. In ſhort, to 
is no gratify her prevailing: propenfity, ſh- is 

| wi become a perfect Proteus in conduct. And 
] few, very few, are thoſe who can ſee though 


de diſguiſe, ——Siſter Martha's cha acter, 
8 0 . thougu : 
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6 2 1 
though more diſagreeable, is alſo more m | 


timable: naturally of a melancholy and 


ſombre diſpoſition, ſhe bas uſed herſelf to 
conſider the suPREME DispExsER of al. 


GOOD, as a terrible and ferocious being, 
who exacts from the ſubjects of his power, 
the doleful tribute of ſighs and tears; ſee- 


ing through this medium, ſhe regards the 
moſt painful and ſhocking auſterities as 
the ſublimeſt duties of religion, conſe- 
quently your ſe& which totally diſavows. 
them, is the object of her implacable aver- 
ſion; her zeal therefore to reſcue your ſoul 
from what ſhe eſteems a ſtate of perdition, is 
praiſe, worthy and ſincere, though miſtak- 
en.“ As ſhe ſpoke theſe words, we heard 
ſomebody treading ſoftly outſide the cham- 
ber- GOOT 3 my new friend inſtantly chang- 
ed her looks, her manner,, and her voice, 
and began-to expatiate on the joys of a re- 
treat from the vices and follies of the 


world. The door opened in the midſt of 


of her diſcouiſe, and ſiſter Martha en- 
* 

The Superieure deſires your preſence, 
Mademoiſelle,” ſaid ſhe to me. HLarole, 
and went with her io the parlour, where | 
ſound. that lady engaged in eazneſt conver- 
ſation with an eccleſiaſtick,. aged about 
* forty. Both aroſe on my entrance, and 
the former taking my hand,” led me 1% 


the latter.o—. Here father, (fa'd the), 


here is the young perſon I have been ſpeak- 
| ung 


a 1 
ing of; uſe your endeavours to bring her 
out of the crooked path of hereſy — the 
road of ſalvation; with ſuch a guide as you, 
ſhe cannot fail of attaining it, if her ears are 
not totally ſhut to conviction.” | 

Tou over rate my abilities, Madam, 
(aid he, with an affectation of humility) 


- our converſation ; I would have the whole 
community prelent alſo, —it may edify 
them.“ 3 

Judge Maria what I felt at hearing this 
range diſcourſe, I ſpoke not however *till 
all the nuns were aſſembled, then addreſ- 
ing myſelf to the father, Permit me, Sir, 


N- ad [) to tell you, that you are much de- 
g- Wl ceived if you imagine I am placed here for 
ce, the purpoſe of being converted to your re- 


gion. — No, Sir, to the villainy of a rela- 


vill enter into no arguments on theolqgi- 


cal ſubjects. I condemn not your religion, 
ole, but Jam well convinced that my own is a 
rel pure and a juſt. one, and though my heart 


my own weakneſs, to take upon me the 
talk of defending it.—My want of words. 


% way be imputed to a defect in. my cauſe, 
ſhe) and the puzzling of ſophiſtry to conviction 
Cake =pardon | me therefore tor, declining to 


7 
e ber by the aſſiſtance of Heaven I hope to 
$ prevail You Madam, can be witneſs of 


tion who would wreſt from me, my pater 
nal inheritance, do I owe my preſent ſitu- 
ation; [ muſt alſo obſerve. to you, that 1 


allents to this truth, I am too ſenſible of 


enter 
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* 
enter the liſts of argument; and accordi ing 
to the ſpirit of your function, intercede 
with the Lady Abbels for . the STRANGER 
and the HELPLESS.” 

C Alas! (cried he, when I had de 
ſpeaking) Satan is buſy with this young 
finner, I foreſee I muſt have much trouble 
to make him forego his hold.” He now 


LL harrangued me on the folly and wickedneſs 


of continuing in opinions, that he did not 


bring one argument to confute. J anſwered 


not, but my looks were ſufficiently expreſ- 
five of my diſapprobation: at length tired 
of liſtening to ſuch unmeaning jargon, [ 


aſked permiſſion to retire of the Abbeſs.— 
She granted it, though not without ſome 


ſtrictures on obſtinacy and wilful blind- 
neſs, 
1 had not been Tong in my chamber 
when the lovely A gatha joined me. My 
dear Mademoiſelle, fai& ſhe) you were 
rather too ſincere: juſt now; a little diſſi- 
mulatien would be neceſſary at this time; 
were you to ſeem more compliant, you 
would certainly gain more hbe 

« Father le Clerc is the 1 uperieure' 
confidential friend, and ſhe entertains al- 
moſt as great an opinion of his eloquence 
as he does himſelf .. conſequently will not 
fuffer it to be contemned with-impunity. 
J therefore entreat, dear Mademniſelle, 
that you will pay more attention to 4 


— I ſmiled at es es” _ 
p1 
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know what that ſmile means, (reſumed my q 
new friend) but you are miſtaken, though - : 


1 I ſincerely wiſh your converſion, I am very | 
ſenſible Father Le Clerc's rhetorick will 
e never accompliſh it ; his oratory abounds 
g more in tropes and figures than ſound ar- 
le gument, and of courſe will never be pro- 
* ductive of conviction; moſt generally in- 
eſs. deed, the ornamental parts of his diſcourſe 
ot overwhelm the ſubject matter, and few 
ell perſons, who had heard only the conclu- 
eſ- fon, would gueſs at the beginning. Judge 
ed then whether J have any finifter deſign in 


deſiring you to appear more attentive z_ | 
yet] confeſs, I with you to be of iny reli- 2 
gion, for though I think ſalvation may be 
gained in your's, I know that mine aſſures 
it.—And now (added ſhe, with amore me- 
lancholy air)'I am going to inform you of 

a circumſtance that will ſurpriſe you. 
though I wear the habit of a nun, I have 
not taken the vows :—Flattery, threats, 
and much actual cruelty, have not been 
luficient to conquer my reſolution of ne- 
ver impiouſly pretending to devote my 
heart to God alone, when it is indeed in 
the poſſeſſion of a mortal but | will give 
you the whole of my unhappy ſtory, when 
we are more free from interruption, and 
ou will then allow“ At theſe ' words 
bller Martha entered, and J turned pale, 
fearful le ſt this ſour devotee ſhould have 
heard our diſcourſe, but ! ſoon decame 
* : ſenſible 


- 136 y . . In 
' fenfible the had not, by what- the 44. ; Wi 


« Siſter Agatha, (cried ſhe). the Superieure 
wants to ſpeak with you, 1 I will ops here 
till you return. 

Agatha inſtantly 3 and Martha 
then turning to me, © Wel! Madam, (ſaid 
ſhe) Iwill now ſhew you what may have 
more effect than my exhortations of laſt 
night; read that (ſaid ſhe) preſenting me 
with a ſmall volume, and dread the fatal 
effects of obſtinacy. ?“ 

I opened this book, and found it well 
calculated for the meridian of ſiſter Mar- 
- tha's underſtanding :—it was a hiſtory oh 
the various puniſhments in flicted by the 
church upon hereticks of different deno- 
minations, and though deficient in ſtile, 
in good ſenſe, and in chriſtian charity, was 
extolled as the perfection of elequence by 
the enthuſiaſtick Martha. The virulence 
with which it blackened and tore to pieces 
the characters of theſe unfortunate pcople, 

compenſated in her eyes for all its other 
defects, and ſhe was beginning to be pretty 
elaborate in its praiſe, when | ſtopped her 
by aſking cooly, why ſhe had deſired me 
to peruſe this work. © Why! (repeated 
ſhe) to ſlie what puniſhments are even in 
this world allotted for thoſe who wiltully 
perſiſt in heretical blindneſs.” 


« So then you would inſinuate chat þ awer, 
Mall be burned alive! (cried I with a ſe- = 
eſt 


rious air) but I will know of the Superieun 
i 
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i you have authority for ſuch an inima- 
tion.” I aroſe merely to intimidate her, 


. 


and it had the deſired effect. | 

« Pray Mademoiſelle, (faid ſhe) catch- 
ing my gown, for the love of heaven, ſtay . - 
where you are | what I ſaid was merely for 
your good; there is no neceſſity for the 
Superieure's knowing every thing; poor 
lady ſhe has enough to mind in the ma- 
nagement of the convent, pray come back _ 
(repeated ſhe more earneſtly) At length, 
as if won upon by her 1ntreaties, :I con- _ , 
ſented to ſit down again, but ſhejattempt= 8 _, 
ed not to renew her old ſubject. ' Siſter - 
Agatha's entrance relieved us both. The 
duperieure (faid ſhe) deſires to know Ma- 
demoiſelle, if a walk in the garden would 
be agreeable to yon ?? I anſwered in the 
affirmative. Well then, {reſumed ſhe)il 
have permiſſion to accompany you, we will : 
20 now,” Martha muttered ſomething df 
voliſh indulgence, but we heeded her not, 
nd proceeded to the garden. | MH 7 

e You may judge. (faid the amiable 
leatha) that it was I who procured this 
ndulgence from the. Superieure; indeed 
dreaming quality has obtained me ſo 
reat a ſhare of her good graces, that ſhe 
an deny me nothing but freedom; and 
lat, avarice, as well as dread of a ſuperior r 
over, prevents her from granting. 3 
Were ſhe to know the motive of my late = 
queſt, ſhe would heartily repent her ao- 

"—— - quicicencey:-- ' 8 


1 6 {J- ©. 
quieſcence; but the privacy of the ſpot | 
| ſhall lead you to, will preclude all poſſibi. 
lity of our diſcourſe being overheard.” 

She ſaid no more, and we haſtened to an 
arbour from whence we could diſcern am 
perſon who approached, and by that means 
were ſecured from a ſurprize. Here | in- 
formed her of every thing that coneernec 
me, and of the motives of my unele's be 
haviour: after expreſſing her pity for me 
and her indignation againſt him in the 
ſtrongeſt terms, ſhe told me that about fix 
weeks before my arrivel (the exact tim 
when he pretended to vifit Nelfon Place 
Mr. Woodville came to the convent, an 
remained in private with the Supertevre le 
a conſiderable time: when he Cepartec 
that lady informed all the community, tha 
ſhe ſhortly expected a young perſon whi 
had been educated in the proteſtant herel 
by her mother, contrary to the will of; 
her other relations, who profeſſed the tr 
faith. She added that Mr, Woodville hi 
been left her ſole guardian, and had re 
ceived an injunction from her father, 
reconcile her, if poſſible, to the boſom ( 
the church, and when he had accompliſ 
ed this great point, to ſecure her conve 
ſion by engaging her to take the veil. 1! 
Superieure then admoniſhed the ſiſterho 
to join with her in the great work of {ali 
tion, with which Mr. Woodville had 

truſted her. All promiſed to obey, aud. 


ſeems 


* 


Yi 


IL 139 ] . 
ment that was to bring the expected con- 


vert. . ö 
« T alone (continued the beauteous Aga- 


oy 


perience and obſervation had taught me to 
doubt the Superieure's ſincerity, and I was 
inclined to think the preſent tale partly the 
offspring of her own invention. About a 


received a letter from Mr. Woodville ; ſhe 
communicated the contents to, us, with 
evident joy; it contained a certain aſſur- 


my pity when I ſaw you, I felt ſomething 


ed the concern I was filled with from ap- 
pearing_you know the reſt, but you know 
not (and I can ſcarce account to myſelf for 
the intereſt I take in your affairs) the firſt 


and you may judge of the ſtrength of my 
regard when I tell you, that though hope- 
lels of quitting theſe gloomy walls—though 
my heart is dead to all pleafure but what I 
receive in your ſociety, I would relinquiſh 
wh rather than deprive you of hap- 
pineſs.“ . F 2H 


charming girl. —Your own feelings will 
beſt tel] what was due to her. We now 


ring- 


ſemed to deſire with impatience the mo- 


tha) entertained far other ſentiments ; ex- 


fortnight before your arrival, the Abbeſs 


ance of your coming. You had then all 


more it was with difficulty that I conceal- 


moment you appeared, 1 felt my heart 
yearn towards you, as to a long-loſt ſiſter; 


Imagine, dear Maria what I ſaid to this 


teturned to the convent, fearful of incur- 
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ring ſuſpicions: The ſerious air my fea. 


tures had contracted, perſuaded the Abbes de 
that ſiſter Agatha had obeyed her inſtruc. Ml © 
tions, and not ineffectually: this idea made ber 
her redouble her expreſſions of kindriek: 0 
any dear and my amiable child, were epi-. 
thets laviſhed on me inceſſantly, andas the t. 
perceived the converſation of ſiſter Marth 
diſpleaſed me, ſhe enjoined her to ceaſe dick 
tormenting me with it. tte 
_ That injunction did not induce the pious 45 
Martha to behold me with more compla- 6 
cency ; to make herſelf amends tor tb de. ln 
Privation of ſpeech, ſhe conveyed; a greater = 
quantity of aſperity than uſual. inte her oy 
_ countenance ; but as I now only ſaw, her in le 
company with the Superieure, I regarded" 
Not her looks, ſufficiently happy to _— By 
elcaped her tongue. 150 LPs! ab 
In two days the Abbeſs grew 4 immo w 
derately fond of my company, that ſhe "a 
would ſcarce fuffer me a moment out of C "4 
her fight; te the garden, to my chamber, . 
ſhe conſtantly attended me; ſo that ſiſter 4 
Agatha was effectually. prevented from 1 
giving me the recital ſhe had promiſed. : ws 
Father Le Clerc. viſited. me at ſtated _ 
hours. I liſtened, patiently, and if 1 df, ©: 
not aſſent to what he ſaid, neither did! , 
contradict him. He ſeemed not perfect ; a 
contented with my conduct, but the Supe? 7 ou 
rieure hoped every thing from. che . 1 10 
et 


- 


titer Agatha) weck wonders had the lucky 
dream wrought in her favour. 

One morning the latter entered my cham- 
der before I was quite dreſſed. She had 
bought me ſome beautiful apples, which 
were ſent. by the Abbeſs. I happened to 
cut y finger in peeling one of them, and 
opening my pocket- book to get à bit of 
iſe ticking-plaiſter, a letter dropped out.—: 
ter Agatha took it up, and was preſent- 
Wiz it to me, when chaneing to taft! her 
eye on the ſuperſcription, ſhe thrieked, and 


fell motionleſs on the floor. g 
1 Shocked and ſurpriſed by ſo unaccount- N 
b dle an accident, I ſcarce knew what to do. 


niſed her however in a little time, and 
putting her on the bed, ſprinkled water on- 
er temples, and held 4 bottle of eau de 
uce to her noſe. This application ſoon 
covered her. Inhuman Comte! (cried - 
be wildly) you can do no more! the _— 
already paſt—be merciful, 'and by 
ho me death, N an end to al my i 
. 0 15 
« My dear Agatha; (cried I: look a,! 
recall your ſenſes no Comte is here 
nobody is preſent but me.” 
* Oh Mademoiſelle, (exclaimed _ 
ang her head on my ſhoulder, | and 
tin. into tears) — That letter, when 
0 you receive it Where is the writer?” 
har letter, my dear ?—compole:'your | 
3 Really Maria, m my fright was ſo great 
| N "6 
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at feeing her condition, that I had totally 
forgot the incident that occaſioned it, and 

imagined her head was ftill wandering. 
Oh that letter, (reſumed ſhe) that let-' 


ter on the floor! 1 picked ĩt up imme- 


| s 0 * 2 
diately, and found *rwas from the unforty-: — 
nate St. Pierre. My aſtoniſhment Mae 
redoubled,——« Who are you? (eried, yet 
panting for breath, and ſtarting. up) —tell hei 
me for heaven's ſake, tell me who you are! vit 
—is it - can it be poſſible - but no—ſhe is WM «cl; 
dead.“ „ ; 0 coul 

At that inſtant entered the Superieure; Ned in 
judge of my vexation ! © What is the mat- Supe! 
ter—what has happened? (cried ſhe haſ. Nous: 
tily) Good God my dear child you are paid 
wounded |” ; -13. 5751-44 £4117 nor cc 
My finger indeed remained bleeding, WM(cried 
for I had never recollected its' being cut, bert, 
and now, it flreamed pretty plentifully on W* see 


the floor: — this at once preſented an hap-Wjou '” 


y excuſe; I told her, that ſiſter Agatha Fat! 
had fainted, on ſeeing me cut my finger, ſly his 
ſhe believed me, and the affair paſſed off. tie thr 

Siſter Agatha, however could not fo ſoonence re 
recover herſelf; ſhe complained of a hea dach Hou 
and aſked the Abbeſs's permiſſion to reti vards , 


to her cell—She obtained it, and giving Pompo1 
me a look which I perfectly underſtood 
quitted the room. e 
The Abbeſs, and I, then went to ther 
fectory, it being the uſual hour for break 
faſt. When that meal was ended, 121 
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Le Clerc deſired our attendance in the par- 

our. Had he been a ſecond Boſſuet, or 
Arnauld, I ſhould then have been unmoved 
by his arguments my thoughts were ſolely 
engroſſed by that morning's accident 


WM one moment I imagined ſiſter Agatha and 
13 \ Mademoiſelle Ia Aulay, to be the ſame, . 
beet this conjefture was ſoon deſtroyed ; 
ehen 1 recollected the billet that lady had 


written to St. Pierre, yet why thoſe broken 
is Wl exclamations, and that fainting fit 21 
cold not anſwer the queſtion, and remain- 
e; Ned in a ſtate of the utmoſt perplexity. The 
Superieure, fancying my ſilence and ſeri- 
ous air, proceeded from the attention 1 
raid to father Le,Clerc's diſcourſe, could 
not conceal her ſatisfaction 1 knew 
(cried ſhe exultingly,) that this child's 
heart, could not be always ſhut to truth !” 
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ouid be adde ſſed) now bent his eyes to- 
ads me Yes Madam, (cried he in a 
pompous tone heaven vouchſafes to make 
e the inſtrument of her ſalvation. I ſee 
i perceive it! (added he metaphorically) 
Yes, I ſee ſatan relinquiſhing his hold! 
ac is vanquiſhed !—he flies? 
= 1 OE £00 Where 


on dee father with what attention ſhe hears = 
hap- jou |” | _ A 
ata Father Le Clerc, who was ſo engroſſed |. 
gen his own eloquence, that | believe after 
off, the three or four fit ſentences, he never 
once recollected, it was to me, his diſcourſe {f 


* 4 4 * — 
- 


- £4. 308" 4 - TOA 
= Where! where l. lintefropted hte. 
rified Martha, falling on her knees.) Oh 


holy Father, drive him from us !- ban eye 
him for ever!” She then began to ejacu. Will fra 
late the Pater- noſtre, but to her great diſ. Th 
quiet, frequently forgot ſome of the words, Ml vid 
and ſhe tried go recollect them with ſuch WM day: 
viſible marks of anxiety, as if ſhe feared of 1 
the enemy of mankind, might take advan- ell 
tage of the ſlips ſhe had made, and run Ned b 
away with-her, at ſome favourable pauſe. in m 
I built into à fit of laughter, was it poſſi- Aga. 
ble to refrain? the Abbeſs ſmiled, and the Ned w 
nuns, only waiting for that ſignal, follow- ton, 
ed my example; -- if: ern 
Father Le Clerc, not prepared for th:s In 
concluſion to his diſcourſe, looked extemely Me f 
fooliſh ; anger, however ſoon conquered his ting 
confuſion, but he ſeemed at a loſs, whether Wione 


to transfer it to the reſible, or terrified Me n 
party: —unfortunately for poor Martha, 
b. judged her the fittelt ſubiect, as firſt 
offender, and accordingly after reproach- 
ing her in harſh terms for the 1gnorance 
and tolly of her conduct, commanded her 
in a levere tone to quit the room—ihe 
obeyed with 'a mortified and humiliated 
air, but he reſumed not the thread of bis 
oration, judging from the preceding inci- 
dent, it wculd have little effect, _ 
I ſaw not ſiſter Agatha *tzll next mor- 
ing, and then only in the preſence of tie 


Abbeſs; her looks declared, ſhe wiſhed 3 
| | niuc 


leath ?. 
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much as I did, fona- private interview, 1 | 
perceived too ſhe had been weeping, her | 
eyes were red and ſwollen, and her whole 1 
frame betrayed the diſorder of her mind. 

This appearance of affliction redoubled my 
Is vi to have the myſtery ſolved; three 
ch days longer however was J kept in a ſtate 
of ſuſpence : on the fourth a nun came to 
tell me, that the Superieure being confin- 
ed by indiſpoſition, intreated I would ſtay 


e. in my appartment that day, and that ſiſter 
fi- Agatha ſhould bear me company Jaſſent- 
the Ned with a feigned appearance of mortifica- 


ton, at being debarred the liberty of going 
down ſtairs, and the nun departed, 


this MW ln a few minutes ſiſter Agatha entered: 
jely he flew to me; we embraced. Every 
his ching that had paſſed when we were laſt 
ther lone ruſhed into our memories. —“ Tell 
fed ne my amiable friend, (ſaid I, are you 
tha, tte liter of St. Pierre?“ « Oh no! lam 
firſt Not his ſiſter!“ Perhaps then you are ſome 


nend of Mademoilelle DAulay's? 
* Alas, I am ſhe herſelf!” 7178 


ance 7” 
1 her Good heaven, is it poſſible did you 
ihe et write a billet to your lover which you 
intel Idered not to be given *till after your 
f bis Heath? —he received it and you are yet 
-e!“ elt is true, replied ſiſter Agatha, 


did write that billet, and unaccoun- 
ble as all this may appear, I will ſoon 
lain it.—But rfiſt, dear Mademoiſelle, 
Iſt tell me, where you ſaw my lamented, 
Vol. II. | 4H | long | 
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ng loſt illfated Claude * does . pet 
ive? —does he yet remember his Horten 
ſia? - 
I now. indeed pen all | ag and 
gave her his letter to peruſe—She- wept; 
ſhe leant her head upon my ſhoulder, ane 
at length faintly articulated. Faithful, un 
fortunate St. Pierre! — What have you do 


ſuffered Alas, What do you pot til - 
ſuffer !—and your Hortenſia, never l<ne ar 
ver more, muſt hope to behold you.—0 * 
cruel! Oh heart- breaking reflexion !” 3 
A freſh burſt of tears accompanied thel * 
words. I attempted not to reſtrain them cus; 
and at length ſhe recovered ſufficiently uh 
tell me, what had befallen her from t pulſe, 
time ſhe laſt ſaw St. Pierre. ſhall gie 
you the relation in her own words, and ſh; erpo 
take it up from being placed in a coal... 
and a: by a i oth of en eg. 

5 be mn 61 M 

Ns ton 

; en; 

onths 

del ic: 

are yo 

Undo, 

What 

at of a 

ere the 

ret. 

N of pe 


132 


eren ff ＋ 


0 THE. Exeinpe 6 ſeated bimfelf befide 


me, drew up the blinds, | and the carriage 
drove off with incredible ſpeed. All this 


terly confuſed, even my breath was taken 
away: at length 1 recovered the uſe of 
eech; in a tone of the utmoſt anguiſh I 

aſked my companion why I was treated 
thus? inſtead of anſwering, he attempted to 
uke ſome unwarrantable liberties, I re- 
ulſed him, I ſcreamed, 1' called heaven 
and earth to my aſi ſtsfice. ' Providence in- 
erpoſing ſtruck him with fear, leſt the 
uards ſhould overhear me, and he de- 
ited, 

My pretty Miſs tried he, in a taunt- 
ig tone) you are ſtrangely coy of a ſud- 
kn; perhaps when you have been two 
onths in a cloyſter, you may ceaſe to be 
delicate. A cloyſter, Sir! (cried 
are you carrying me to a Convent *. 
Undoubtedly Mademoiſelle,” .' And 

what authority do you do this?“ —By 
at of a Lettre de C achet, Mademoiſelle; 
fre there ſufficient light (added the inſult- 
z wrekch, 1 would give you the ſatisfac- 
dn of peruſing ir; but as there is not, I 
H 2 . hope 


time I had not ſpoke; my ſenſes were ut⸗ 
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hope you will take my we 


Jam a perſon of ſtrict hondur, and would en 
fcorn to deceive.” — Hea ch 
words which I do not r bi 
indeed in a condition of not hearing or at. tai 
tending to any thing. 
« There is ſomething extremely dread- 
| ful i in the ſound of a Lettre de Cachet, whic 
you who have lived under a free govern- 
ment, can ſcarcely. conceive: my blooc 
thrilled—my heart almoſt ceaſed to beat i « 
when I heard that terrible word. ——Goodff « ; 
God (thought 1) what will become of me « , 
— what will become of my dear Claude- f 
of Madame des Eſtampes! * 
« | now ſunk into a ſtate of almoſt ui « h 
inſenſibility, nor was I arouſed from it bu 4 
our arrival at the gates of this convent. « 1 
My brutal companion, finding me unabſ « 4 
to move, took me out in his arms. « in 
« More dead than alive I was car E. 
into the parlour. I ſunk down on the fo pr 
and wept bitterly. The Superieure vn 
preſent, I ventured to look up, hoping 
diſcover ſome gleam of pity on her count 
nance, but | was diſappointed, ſhe ſeem 
totally unconcerned, and only c del — 
ed me to riſe. | 
I attempted to obey her, my kl 1 
tottered, and | was forced to remain I. 
the ſame -poſture. Two nuns _ ped ff 


towards me, and by their ſupport I 
20 ena] 


an en 1abl ed- to et 
icre BY chair. Thad n ſooner done this, . 
don! billet was put 3 py ; dupGss which con- 
- tf tained theſe words. 1 | 
ead- ; 1 

hie | 

7ern- x 

loo « YOUR —_— in expecting to 
et- enter my family you, who are but aerea- 
Good « ture of yeſterday, has drawn upon you 


« a puniſhment you well deſerve. By good 
fortune I was informed of my ſon's 1g- 


ute « him from diſgracing my blood, by an 
it Dh alliance with a contemptible plebeian.— 

ent. 
unabg «: And I leave you the conſolation of think- 
ing, that your friend—your Madame 
„ Eſtampes, ſhall ſuffer too for your im- 
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« COMTE Dr ST, Pies .“ 


00 „ Judg e Mademoiſelle bat 1 felt At 


ped from my hands, and I fell on the floor 
Eprived of ſenſe. 


noble deſign time enough to prevent 


reading thels cruel words: the paper drop- 


"Mp 23 | 0 When 


Never more ſhall you. behold. him 
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me it was already ſent to my lover. This 


rieure's behaviour; that cutting indifference 


C33 2 _— 
e 
„ When I. recovered from hiv fate? 1 
found myſelf in bed, ſiſter Martha and àno- 
ther nun of a mi!der aſpect were preſent; 
both attempted to ſooth me, and both fail- 
ed, I was in a fever before morning, my 
ſenſes however forſook me not; what com. 
pleated my diſorder was the afflicting intel- 
ligence of the death of my dear and valua— 
ble Madame Des Eſtampes; I thought this 
ſtroke as heavy as any | had yet received, | 
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was the ſtate of my mind and body, that [ 
was pronounced in imminent danger. 
c] heard the tidings not merely without 
regret, but with pleaſure, I wrote that 
letter you-ſaw, a ſudden pang prevented me 
from going on.l vainly hoped it was the 
laſt, but heaven ſpared me for more milety! 
contrary to the preſages of the whole com- 
munity, I recovered, yet by ſlow degrees. 
I aſked for my letter; the Superieure told 


gave me new grief, I painted to myſelf his 
ſituation ; I fancied 1. heard him in a tone 
which pierced my ſoul, lament his Hor. 


tenſia.— In fine, I ſpent whole days on tet w 


nights in tears. | 
«© Time meliorated the violence of m 
rief into a calm and ſettled melancholy.. 
A ſenſible change took place in the Supe? 


enemy 

« A 
Was be 
10 my 
ow, [ 


with which ſhe had at firſt regarded me, 


was now changed into an appearance of the 
| mo 


— 


* 
* 


— 


i. an] ES, 
moſt lively affection:—in ſhort ſhe then 
ſed the ſame arts that ſhe now practices 
ainſt you, and for the ſame end; to in- 
duce me to take the veil, and by ſo doing 
to encreaſe her own emoluments. But 


the idea of my dear Claude rendered me 
proof againſt her artifices, I determined; 
o preſerve myſelf for him. I truſted in 
Providence that we ſhould meet again. — 
When they found me reſolute, not to take 
the veil, I was told he had fallen a victim 
to his father's cruelty; J imagined they 
ſpoke truth, and my heart was torn to 
pieces. I became ill again—again was: at 
the point of death; and again the goodnels . 
of the Almighty preſerved me. Far, ve- 
ry far was I at that time, from thinking 
life a benefit, I loathed the light of day—l . 
fought darkneſs and ſolitude, Often have 
called on the ſpirit of my lover, and often 
has deluſive fancy preſented him, as an- 
wering to the invocation. Yet, notwithſtand- 
ing my melancholy, my deſpair, I deter- 
mined never to take the veil :—Hope was 
lor ever deſtroyed, but reſentment ſtill 
lived, and warned me to avoid a ſtep, 
at would have gratified my moſt cruet 
a; 1 „ 
At the time you arrived my reſolution 
vas beginning to alter. Heaven ſent you 
io my preſervation, and to that Heaven 1 
ww, never to abjure my lover while there 
WW 


— ” 


1 x - 4 % ſ \ \ oo I GO ERS * * 
> 2 — mY L 4 e 2 
. 0 28 by © 6 % : * WW * 
2 n by ig 4 p n f 5 


6 * 
bes -f 8 y — vi 237 ROY N * : 1 
* * 5 42, ages”, F 2 
N 9 1 : bY N 75 7 «8 
4 N n " 
- > 


remains the ſmalleſt. probability o 1 by 
him again have now to account for 
my preſent dreſs: The ſuperieure finding 
me inflexible to puniſhment or careſſes, 
determined to inſure my penſion, which 
the Comte had promiſed to pay on my 
faking the veil, he was therefore told 1 
had done ſo, and I became a nun in ap. 
pearan ce.“ f e 


* 
* — 5 14 


Thus ended the lovely Hortenſia, aud 
vou Maria will judge how I was affected 
by her narrative ;— While the Abbeſs wa 
indiſpoſed we enjoyed one another's con. 
verſation without reſtraint, but as ſoon 3 
ſhe left her chamber, that liberty was 
an nt. 
Father Le Clerc, whom I faw almol 
every day, began at laſt to be diſſatisfic 
with the ſlow progreſs of my converſion. 
The Abbeſs alſo grew ſuſpicious of liſte 
Agatha: — We perceived it, and anotid 
lucky dream (in which my friend 2 1 
ed fe ſaw the Superieute extracking fl 

black drop of hereſy from my boſom, a 
treading Satan under her feet) reſtoted # 
her former credit. For the firſt part ui 
this viſion we were obliged to Mahome Leas: 


wha with equal vergcity declared le : 
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for pluck from thence the ſpot of original ſin, 
ing But though the Abbeſs was now well 


cs, BY convinced of my friend's zeal, ſhe imagin» 
ieh ed her exhortations were not powerful 
or Wl cxough to work the deſired converſion.— 


Siſter Martha therefore was again put in- 
to employment. 1 8 


feigned an indiſpoſition, which was to con- 


ſhe gave me a hint of this matter, which 
prevented me from being as much ſurpriſ. 
ed in reality as [| was in appearance, at ſiſ- 
ter Martha being appointed to bear me 
company. | | e 
She began the aſſault with the uſual to- 
pic of the eternity of hell torments, ant: 
the certainty of my enduring them if I con- 
tinued in my preſent frame of mind: ſhe 
even enumerated the different ſpecies of 


roth was to pour melted lead and oil down 
my throat; Beelzebub was to plunge me 


3 a footſtool. | 2 
« You deſcribe the infernal regions fo* 
well, (ſaid I, at this place) that I fancy you 
we not indebted to theory alone for your 
eas: you certainly. divert yourſelf naw 


gat thoſe devils whoſe names you men- 
i 5 tion, 


the Angel Gabriel open his heart, and 


n the e Superieure my friend | | 


fine her to her apartment for a few days: 


puniſhment I ſhould undergo.— Aſhtar 


into a compoſition of fire and brimſtone, 
and finally, Lucifer himſelf, was to uſe me 


he Wd then by paying them a viſit; or at 


1 % 


tion, muſt 3 your Bach acquain 


tance.” 1 
This rd ſeemed not very acceptable 4 

to my bigotted adviſer, who, ſince the ad: 
d 


venture of the picture, and Father Le 
Clerc's oration, had not beheld me with Fc 
much complacence..——Her features grew 
diſtorted with rage. 5 dj 

ce Take care Madam—take caret' (ex- 
claimed ſhe) this levity on ſerious ſubjets 
will not do you much good, The Supe- | 
rieure ſhall know how you treat me.” 80 Ml 
ſaying theſe words ſhe flounced out of the 


room, and I more pleaſed at her abſence {cy 
than grieved at her anger, you will believe 
| eaſily conſoled myſelf. = 
When 1 vent to the refectory, chr Kn 1 
then near dinner time, the Abbeſs receiy- 170 
ed me with her uſual fmiles. Siſter Mat- 5 
tha too attempted to look chearful, but 21 
the ſour turn her features had contraRted * 
by a long habit of ill- humour, would not _ 
ſuffer her to relax them for ever ſo tle rol 
a time. — 
Nothing was mentioned of what happe | 

ed in the morning, and at night fiſteq os 
Martha attended me to my chamber. * " 
Merely to get rid of her 1 pretended to 3 
be extremely drowſy, and conſequent) OY 
haſtened into bed: inſtead” of reading m (c oh 
her uſual lecture, ſhe ſeemed to be bul ya 


about ſomething in the room, and in 
Tort time after \ went out. hy 


5 | AF 


4 
1 2 
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5 155 1H 
As ſoon as ſhe hai left me I betook my⸗ 


elf to my uſual employment, thinking: of 

n my dear Edward and you. At length I 
: became really ſleepy, and riſing to let doẽõoͤ 

ad- a part of the curtain, that hung at the bed's 8. 
Le feet, (and which I imagined had: been 
nth tucked up by accident) by the light of a 
* dim lamp, which always burned in my 
chamber, I perceived what would have 
Fa ſtruck a bolder heart than mine with terror: 
ers A table covered with black cloth, ſtood 
185 juſt before me, and on this were laid in 
che borrible order croſs bones and a ghaſtly 
rant cull, which ſtared, me full in the face. 
lere | ſhrieked involuntarily, but my. terros 
127905 was not of long continuance; reaſon came 
tus my aid, and .I gueſſed that this pretty 


ſpectacle was contrived by the wiſe ſiſter 
Mars Martha, therefore, recommending myſelf 
to the Almighty, I again courted the apr 
"46d proach of ſleep. I had juſt fallen into Fl 
1d nd doze, when my reſt was moſt effectually 
bite broken by a ſtrange and horrible noiſe 
He my chamber door ;. knowing well it Was. 
ſome new mancuvre of ſiſter Martha's, I. 
remained quiet, and ſcarce did day appear, 
ard this indgfatigable tormentqr. resen- 
tere 1 Yo 


che fan herſelf on 1 bed: and: al 


| 
1 ol W ſleep. What: Mademozſells! 2 
"pu (cried ſhe) not awake yet? 1 ſtarted,. 


4 am Arad. (continued. ſhe). that: yau 
6 were: | 


3 — 


were diſturbed laſt night, by your ftaying on 
in bed fo long.” bh is BY. > 


- © I know not (returned I, rubbing my fer 
eyes) what you call ſtaying in bed ſo long: me 
to me it ſeems not yet day I have not m 
been accuſtomed to riſe ſo early.” She inc 
looked diſconcerted, but ſoon recovering do 
herſelf: « And did not that ſpeRacle vel 
affect you?“ ſaid ſhe pointing to the ſkull, Wl tre 
* It did for a moment, I confeſs.” L“ 
% And did you. not hear a noiſe ?” aſked WM for 
ſhe again, © Yes, but L knew yow would WW Ag 
dor hurt WWW. e hor 
Me, exclaimed ſhe, (affecting an ac- W con 
cent of ſurpriſe) how was J concerned WW my 
« ] fancy you can beſt reply to that (. I. 
turned J) but as a friend, I adviſe you not «dt 
to take fo much trouble for the future. I pro! 
have long diſcarded the prejudices of child- WE cerit 
hood, and my confidence in the @1v#x of the 
LIFE is ſuch, that I fear nothing bur him WM they 
-S1f 1”: : 57 „ 8 4G, 32006 Wl had 
My pijovs companion ſhook her head, my 
and croſſed herſelf, a method ſhe generallx to hi 
takes when at a loſs for an anſwer. ' (add 
I will net tire you by repeating WY wer 
more of her diſcourſe, it is ſufficient d Ployc 
it was always in the ſame ſtile. Father Le coun 
Clerc aſſailed me every day, and at length have 
vexed at his importunities, I eandidly dey ber » 
Were 


clared that I was too firmly attached te m 


f, 1 


own religion, ever to change it for ano- 


me at liberty. Finding her ſtill deaf to 
my entreaties, I haftily aroſe, and aſſum- 
* ing a determined tone, told her that [ 
g doubted not but that Heaven would deli- 
yer me from her power, and puniſh: on 
treachery of my uncle. | 
She ſeemed altoniched at this foddem d 
fort of my ſpirit, and turning to ſiſter 
Agatha (who happened to be then preſent) 
honoured her with an angry glance. She 
continued ſtent however, and | retired to 


„(ber of che Supericure, implored her to ſet 
: 
1s 


youring to detain me. 
In half an hour afterwards I e 
id to ſee my dear Agatha enter. She v - 


cerity ; and then ſaid, ſhe had 
the Supericure and Father Le 
they had taken. a wrong a — the 
had alſo undertaken to. make a change i in 
my ſentiments, and they had conſented 
to her accompanying me again. But, 
(added ſhe. in an arch tone) I cannot an- 
wer it to my conſcience to betray mp em- 


have a banquet of controverſy.” She kept 
der word, and really Maria her arguments 


ten 


ther; and again throwing. myſelf at the 


my apartment without any body's enden- : 


proved ine gently for my . ſin- 


ade 
c chat 


ployers, therefore Mademoiſelle make ac- 
count from this -moment, that you ſhall 


were infinicely more dangerous than thoſe 
ot the * or Father * of- 


WS; = 
ten has my imagination been almoſt re- 
duced, while my reaſon remained uncon« 
vinced, and ſo captivating is the ſy ren, 
that to preſerve my faith, | have been ſome- 
times obliged to ſtop my ears. 
The Superieure. now — indu'ged 
us with a walk in the garden: one day 
when we were taking our uſual prome- 
nade, I ſpyed a breach in the wall, which 
was occaſioned by ſome looſe ſtones having Ui. 
fallen out the preceding evening, and an 
which luckily was undiſcovered by every 
body but me and my friend 


We went haſtily towards it, looking 10! 
ardund; at every .ſtep ;. the ſtrokes of anc 
batchet reverberated- through the foreſſ, If 
(part of which ſkirts. the garden) we peep- Pa 
ed through the chaſm, and ſaw a young for 
man cutting wood; my heart. palpitated ſpot 
with joy, ſo did. ſiſter Agatha's. A fey Wo 
efforts rendered the hole wide enough on ena 
ſuffer us, to be ſeen... reſt, 

The young man cual his eyes wud N 

us, and we inſtantly made him a ſignal de the 
approach: he obeyed, and I. making hu Was | 
a ſign to ſtop, took out my provi The 
| Wrote theſe words. „ 2340 WW dece 
ä | 3 3714 4 41951016 been 
c „ Wise you are, 1 implore, Hes — 
« treat, for the love of him who died . <2 
«. fave us, that you will, do the. ſerv umat 


« ] require: — Be here three days hend 
« at the. lame haur, when I wil: Sine 0 


; 
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re- « a letter which you are to carry to the 


n- « next poſt town: Alm earneſt 'of futvite 
en, Wl «< reward | ncloſe a e Ole 


e- 753 | 
* 3 7 | w n X * 

ved, *! —̃ —— —⅜ . r 42% 5 1 
day : . „FC ͤↄ ˙· b:4 } 121629 1 1 2 5 


lines and five guineas into a hand erchief, 


ant and tying it well, launched ii through che 
en chaſm: 

ry | obſerved him pick it up. but would 
king not ſtay to ſee the event, and lifter Ag gatha. 


ofa Ml and | returned to the convent. That 1 2 9h 


rel, ! feigned indiſpoſition and retired to m 
ep- 1 earlier than uſual: fortunately . 
_— for me Mr. Woodville had forgot to de- 
Natel poil me of my writing box, (which left. 
\ fey ll Woodville Hall with the reſt of my apur- | 


tenances) therefore inſtead of taking * 
reſt, I wrote part of this pacquet. 

Next day ſome letters, were brought to 
the Abbeſs, ſhe put one into my hands, it 
vas from my uncle, and directed to me. — 
The contents were well calculated to un- 
deceive the Superieure, if indeed ſhe had 
been impoſed upon. He inſultingly en- 
quired if I liked my preſent ſituation, which, 
he concluded to be the caſe, as | had in- 
umated no wiſh to change it. He added. 
a threat, that if I did not immediately con- 
ent to marry my couſin, he would force 
me to ipeng my and in a e and make 

| the 


neh Dreading tarerruption Thad py ut the 


% 


Ae 
3 LA 2 
— r . 4 = 4 — 
a 5 6% — > 6 an « — n II — * 4 4 Ti N * =_= —— 
A r r Y A * A 7 n 4 : \ 2 
be 2 r 7 * Pr — K „ . — gal in. n K A mo, 9 OS bo. bal — 1 
22 r r e : 3 5 "ito 8 * r 8 N 
＋ — 22 r 5 — F- vn * —. 2 2 Ss. SS, ® "2-9 Sy 7 VER FE SHE OX _— 7 * * a fc 1 2 
by : , . = "ax = x2" Wes dos: n HE 222 N "as" * SY SA 
4 - mie WS - e _ — : . - W * N 3 3 2 5 * — 1 — x "4 warey 
* * - — 0 8 — * v 8 N * * K 4 6 "= a 
: 1 * - tt BRA I E»4 A St — Fe q * — 
2 — — 3 3 * < F. * -: „„ > 2 OTE n ©, 4 
—_— c "I — — — hx c N x > ö n 
— — — pe - A 7 


nz 
. 
r 


expect: I replied not however, but retired 


in what terms I did ſo you may eaſily 15 
| 


- *s . 
oe: 35 
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the world believe I was no a; by 
which means my fortune would be poſſeſſed 
by thoſe who beſt deſerved it. 

I ſhewed this letter to the Superieure, in 
order to prevent her from pleading igno- 
rance of my uncle's true deſigns in future. 
« There Madam, (ſaid I) read that, and 
you will perceive that Mr. Woodville has 


deceived you as well as me.” 


After peruſing it ſhe lifted up her hands 
and eyes in affected aſtoniſhment, —«.] 


have been deceived indeed! , (cried ſhe) 


but I am convinced my dear, that 24 
which always works good out of evil, has 
obliged your uncle by an irreſiſtible im- 
ulſe, to act as he has done, and while he 
imagined he was —. = about his own 
Purpoſes, he was merely fulfilling the de- 
erees of Providence.” 
Here was a turn Maria, which I did not 


for the purpoſe of anſwering this 7 


Maria my lamp twinkles, and I mu 
you n hear ſiſter Martha. 


LETTE! 


— 


LI rain 


— 9 


From Miſs CRAVEN, to Mrs, CRAVEN.. 


Portman Square. 

ORE news more news! We have 

had a letter from Sophia, which 1 
cannot ſend you, as it is gone on the wings 
of the wind to Paris. —She is alive, well 
and merry, but Heaven knows where, and 
ſhe has. met with the moſt romantick ad- 
venture - St. Pierre's miſtreſs, the beau- 
tiful Hortenſia; what do you think of So- 
phy's finding her in the habit of a nun ? 
true as you are alive, and yet ſhe is no nun; 
in ſhort 'tis a mighty pretty, incompre- 
henſible affair, and a little too perplexed 
for me to tell you. So dear Madam, you 
muſt reſtrain your curioſity, 'till this de- 
lectable epiſtle comes back. Adieu. 


LucinpbA Caravans 


LETTER 


* 


th: 


LET TE 


From Mr. VILLIIRS 70 Lord Mok by. 


Paris, Hotel de Liſſon. 


OUR letter and its incloſure, have 


been productive of more unravellings A 
but you ſhall hear; - one word of Mor- al- 
timer firſt; he has neither ſpoken nor at- bott 
ed like a rational creature, ſince his peru- tim 
ſal of Miſs Nelſon's letter.—Now for WM vor 
maravcilng. Eh IG line 
My wife ſhewed this laſt- mentioned epiſ- WM cum 
tle to the marchioneſs, they read it toge- wir 
ther, and at that place where the incident WM woſt 
of dropping St. Pierre's letter, &c. &c. 1s 10 
related, the Marchioneſs gave a loud ſcream BM vith 
and claſped her hands. Louiſa turned to- Marc 
wards her aſtoniſhed « Oh unfortunate man 
Hortenſia ! (cried the former) doſt thou Pier 
yet live!” My wife ſtill more and more ¶abou. 
ſurpriſed, regarded her with ſpeaking looks, Pier. 
yet continued filent.—** Oh Claude! my Com. 
dear, my vnhappy brother!“ reſumed the being 
Marchioneſs, burſting into tears. Louis, Was p 
who had been made acquainted with chat Wntert 
melancholy tale, by Lady Morden, gueſſed 


ö inſtantly 


4 ; 


T7. 

inſtantly that our new friend was no other 
than the amiable Jacqueline. This diſco- 
very truck her with pleaſure ; ſhe took the 
Marchioneſſe's hand in hers, and preſſing 
it to her lips. I ſee then (cried ſhe) the 


z 


affectionate and heroick ſiſter of St Pierre.“ 


[ 


= « Good God! (exclaimed the Marchio- 
neſs) knew you my brother? «© No, (re- 
turned Louiſa) but 1 have heard of him.” 
1. dhe then gave a ſummary account of Miſs 
\ Nelſon's adventure in the wood, and its 
ave Bl conſequences, fs 5 
ings The Marchioneſs wept anew at the reci- 


for- WM til—my Louiſa bore her company, and 
at- Wl both were in this ſituation when Lord Mor: 
eru- ¶ timer and I interrupted them. We were 
for ſoon let into a part of the myſtery, and 
ſnce then Louiſa has given us a more cir- 
epiſ. WH comſtantial detail, which encreaſes our ad- 
oge · ¶ wiration of the ineſtimable Jacqueline, ak 
dent moſt to a degree of idolatry, 5 

c. 13 will now tell you that part of the ſtory 
ream I with which you are unacquainted. The 
d to- Marquis de Liſſon was the, young noble- 
nate man of whoſe attachment to his ſiſter St. 
thou Pierre had ſpoken. He obtained her hand 
more Wibout the time that Miſs Nelſon met St. 


ooks, WMPicrre, and three days after the union, the 

| my omteſſe de St. Pierre expired. That event 

d the Wſbeing totally unexpected (for though ſhe . 

dull, as pronounced in danger, the phyſicians 
that Witerrzined. ſome hopes of her recovery) 
efſed mnck tlie young Marchioneſs - moſt for- 


cibly, 


[ 164 i 


cibly, and ſhe had but juſt recovered fron Ml * 
its effects, when our acquaintance com- 
menced. I told you in a former letter that 
her eldeſt brother was apprehended to be 
in a decline, and now that matter ſeems 
paſt a doubt. The ſecond ſerved a cam- 
Paign in America, and on the like lihood of 


peace, returned home and obtained the 5 
rank of Colonel in the Sardinjat ſervice, Ml © 
by the intereſt of a friend at that court. i 

He is now at Turin, and highly favoured MI ” 

by his royal maſter. „ ” 

Dalton recovers daily, and ſeems to en- ” 

tertain a due deteſtation of the enormitics 1 

of his paſt conduct. Doctor Wentworth : 

has taken him under his auſpices, and 
think he may one day arrive at the charac- 
ter of a good man, though. never of a hap- 

py one; for vice generally leaves am indeli 
ble ſting. a N : 

| | or En Io» ol: 
LORD MORTIMER writes. i 
Wa 


* Curſe your ſentiments Ino is this 
cool- blooded fellow moralizing at the time 
IJ am ready to run mad, and good realons 
(if a man may be ſaid ro have any for loſing 
his ſenſes) I certainly have.“ | 

Io diſcover the firſt and molt cogen, 
reperuſe my Sophia's letter (when you cal 


get ir) Docs ſhe not ſay—* my Eden 


+ School for Scandal. 


, m . * 5 
9 8 9 N 
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and to a repetition of that name, has ſhe 

not annexed the ſweet, magick, harmoni- 

ous qe . 
Now for the ſecond here am I tied by 

the leg, whilſt 1 ſhould be purſuing my 

journey to England. The impertinent 


tribe of phyſicians and ſurgeons, who at- 


tend me, (and Villiers more impertinent 
and inttmedling) have perſuaded my mo- 
ther, that if I travel in my preſent ſtare, 
my wounds mult infallibly open again : So 
to relieve her fears, I am obliged to bridle 
my own impatience, a taſk that would bet- 
ter ſuit the frigid Villiers, than your hum- 

ble ſervant. 1 


Mr. VILLIERS writes. 8 


have taken the pen from him again.— 
« The frigid Villiers!“ -I will prove my 
claim to a contrary appellation, by reſent- 
ing this affrontive one; and as the begin- 
ning of puniſhment, confine him to the 
walls of Paris this week to come. 


Adieu my dear Lord, 
GEORGE VILLIERS. 


P. S. 


4 
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P. 8. The Marchioneſs has thisx moment 
| heard a piece of intelligence that affect; 
her nearly. Her ſecond brother, (whom! 
have mentioned as being! in the King of 
Sardinia's ſervice) having had a quarrel 
with a brother officer, they agreed to de- 
cide it by arms, and the former was killed 
on the ſpot. Our amiable Jacqueline faint- 
ed on hearing the news, and has no! | 
herſeif into her apartment. 
| We. cannot help (notwithſtanding we 
_ grieve for her grief) conſidering this inci- 

dent as a turn of Providence in favour of 
Claude de St. Pierre. th 

What a puniſhment for the Comte! to to 
be obliged to look towards that child, he 
contemned and deſerted, as the only re- in 
maining ſupport and honour of his houſe, t 
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0 From Mr. VIILIERS, fo Lord MoRDEnN, © 

Ned 2, „ 

. : . KH A 4 * 42. * > 8 8 £4 +244 
we T is now nine at night, and to-morrow 

inci- ve reviſit our native ſhore. [Pe 

r of Our parting from the amiable friends at 


the Hotel De Liſſon, was ſuch as it ought 

to MW to be—the women applied their handker- 
he MI chiefs to their eyes —the men ſhook hands, 
re- fiviled, pur on their hats, and drew them 
uſe. wo inches lower than uſual. © | 
| You muſt prepare to receive a large 
party, we have added Doctor Wentworth 
and Dalton to ours. The latter has now 
quite recovered his health, but the har- 
ring ſting of ſhameful recolleQion, ſtill 
preys upon his mind. His deportment 
though melancholy, is polite; his per- 
lon, if not remarkably handſome, is above 
mediocrity, and has an air of faſhion ra- 
ther incompatible with the character of 
an attorney's clerk. Doctor Wentworth im- 
proves upon us every day, nothing can 
exceed the benignity of his heart, or the 
refined"ſimplicity of tis depottment, he is 
indeed an Iſraelite without guile : to know. _ 
| him 
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him and Pere Maurice, is ſufficient to 
make one deſpiſe thoſe illiberal and in- 
_ diſcriminate ſatires which are eyery. day 
levelled againſt a profeſſion the moſt ſub. 
lime and holy amongſt men.—Theſe two 
amiable eccleſiaſtics, have engaged in a 
mutual intercourſe by letters; perhaps we 
may be one day favoured with a peruſal of 
their correſpondence ; but my gerd, do 
you not admire with me, that nobleneſs of 
foul and ſentiment, which induces them 
to overlook the partial diſtinctions of ſets 
(diſtinctions which have ſet the whole 
world a madding)and adhere wholly to that 
precept of their divine maſter's, which 
teaches” an extenſive philanthrophy.— 
there comes Mortimer, and I muſt ſtop, 
or be abuſed for moralizing as he calls it. 


: Eight in the Morning. 
I write at the breakfaſt- table; Mort 
mer ſnatches the pen 05 


LORD MORTIMER wrives. 


Hail, land of freedom! — thou .whok 
whiten'd cliffs, RY 
Riſing ſuperior to the daſhing wave, 
Aloud proclaim dominion !.:nurfe of men: 
Let ſickly Gallia boaſt her wide a 
5 er 


r 
4 erg g 
1 


bs. 166 5 ; 
Her ven fields with purple. vintage 


crown'd 
day contemn them all—thy harveſt, is. of -- 
ſub- heroes! | 
two 
in a 
S WC Mr. VILLIERS writes. 
al of | 
= A very pretty rhapſody indeed, and e ex- 
91 tremely prudent, conſidering he has not 


a, Jet croſſed the channel -e go !—We o! 
ſecs my Lord ! adieu. | S 


© 
* —— 
Fw 
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Gzoros ViLLIERS, 


You, il. „  LETTEM: 


0 1 
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1 
1 fo 
From LoRD MorTIMeR, to the M 4b Ing 
De Liss0n, | | 
— Fo! 
Car | London, hou 

My dear Lord, | 


_ intereſt which you and the Mar- 
chioneſs, ſo kindly take in my affairs, 
renders it unneceſſary to apologize for 
troubling you with them now. I have 
got your letter in which you acknowledge 
receiving mine from Abbevil ; and I have 
freſh matter of gratitude towards you for 
thinking of me ata time when yourJacque- 
line 1s ſo heavily afflicted, May heaven 
reſtore her peace; that heaven which ſhe 
reſembles in purity and benevolence! 

Our friends receive us with every teſti- 
mony of pleaſure. Lady Morden is 4 
moſt amiable woman; her lord an orna- . ar 
ment to his country, and a benefactor to 
ſociety ; in a word, one would imagine he 
. was your brother. 

It was late in the evening, when, we 
"Fails in town, Villiers -mmediatelf 
_ diſpatched a note to Woodville with th 
ſignature of A. F.— and containing an | 


timation that 1t he called at Coffee 
houl 


+ OP of theſe * appear. 


vould hear ſomething much to his advan- 
with my friend's hand as with his per- 


ſon, we entertained no doubt of his keep- 
ng the appointment. ct. 


80 private room, and J bribed the walter to 
ſar- tel Woodville (if he enquired) that one 
airs, Nperſon only waited for him. Rs: 4 
for W He was punctual to the hour: Lord 
have orden, Doctor Wentworth, Dalton, and 
edge | retired into an adjoining cloſet and left 
have illiers to receive him. — After the firſt 
1 for Miute, and when the waiter had retired, 
-que- friend went to the door, locked it, and 
eaven ut the key in his pocket. Woodville's 
h he MWovardly foul ſhook within him, at this 
el rocedure ;. he looked around, with evi- 
teſti⸗Nent fear, and made ſeveral ineffectual at- 
is a npts to ſpeak : —at laſt Pray ſir, ſaid 
orna- e are you the writer of this note?“ — 
cor to king it out of his pocket Jam, re- 
ine bend Villiers And why this precaution, 
f r « Becauſe I wiſh not to meet with 
\6n we erruption—and now to return your 
eiatel ueſtion with another, did you ever know 
vith th perſon of the name of Dalton?” - „ 
g an Dalton Dalton!“ returned he ſtam- 
Coffee eng, while the guilty blood forſook his 
bouſeeeks,—e your—your—interrogation is 


TOR - ny 


touſe at eleven o'clock next morning, he 


Villiers, Lord Morden, Doctor Went- 
worth, Dalton, and I, went to the Coffee. 
houſe at half paſt ten; we were ſheyn into 


# 


uge.—As he was equally unacquainted 


* 


* 


e 
very - unaccountable, I- I know ſeveral 
perſons whoſe names | find hard to recol- 
lea, but I ſuppole (added he affecting 
courage) whether I do or not, is not now 
very material, except indeed you are curi- 
ous to know the number of my acquain- 
ance.” 45 | „ 
Sir,“ ſaid Villiers, aſſuming a ſevere 
look, © I mean not to trifle with you: I 
am intereſted about that unhappy young 
man, and I was bade apply to you for an 
account of him.” VF 
ce Is that all, ſaid Woodville, brighten- 
ing up.) let me ſee, (putting his hand to 
his forhead) Oh aye! I believe I do re- 
member ſomething of him: is it he who 
was clerk to Mr. L——?” «The ſame," 
replied my friend. ©0121; NY 

« Then fir | pity you, if you ate 
nearly connected with that villain, You 
heard, 1 ſuppoſe, of the crime for which 
he was on the point of falling a ſacrifice to 
the injured laws of this country?” 

« | did; and that he eſcaped for wan 
of proſecutiorYou too I heard, had 
ſome concern in ſaving him ?” 

« [It is very true. fir, I repreſented i 
the gentleman whom he had defrauded 
what a pity it would be to cut him off 
the flower of his youth, I added ſomemo!? 
perſuaſive arguments, continued he, wink 
ing ſignificantly,) money ſir, money is Un 
primum mobile ;—it will incline the Ju 


110 


n 
and the evidence too, to o merey, and ſend 
juſtice adrift.” . 


ine « To you then Sir, Fach indebted for 
1 the life of my kinſman; it was you who 
uf: lent your wealth and your power to 
An- aſliſt him, and did ſo unactuated by any 
other motive than common humanity?“ 
vere « Alas Sir | my heart was always full 
Ie the milk of human kindneſs! but 
Na would you believe it, this -I know not 


what to call him, he is your” relation on, and 
] ſhould be ſilent.“ 


hten- « No—pray ſpeak fincerely. „ 2 | 
ard «© Well then, —this wreteh betrayed a 

lo Pa wiſh of going to a foreign country, where 
ne his name might be concealed; I ſupplied - 
anc, bim with money for this purpoſe—] made 
: him conſtant remittances whilſt his be- 

0 _ haviour deſerved it, which indeed was a 

10 ſhort ſpace of time. He affociated with a 
wa Wl bet of ſharpers, and joined with them in 


plundering the publick: his depredations 
were not confined to the gaming table, he 
proceeded to high way robbery. At the 
beginning, I ventured to expoſtulate by 
letter on the folly and wickedneſs of his 
conduct. He returned me an anſwer 
cuched in the moſt abuſive language, and 
diſclaiming my friendſhip or aſſiſtance, 
you may judge, fir, that after ſo groſs an 
Inſtance of ingratitude I troubled him with 
no more admonitions ; and in a little time 
L had cauſe to accuſe myſelf for my former 
13 miſtaken 
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miſtaken lenity; he and his diſſolute com. 


the teſtimony of ſuch a wretch as this to 


Lord, I ſcorn your threats, I fear not to be 
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panions after a ſeries of rapine and murder, 

were at length apprehended and I ſuppoſe 

received the reward due to their crimes,” 
« You know not then, if he is yetalive?” 


* No fir, for I have never inquired,” Ml I 


« Well (replied Villiers) there is a perſon in 
in this cloſet who can give us ſome infor- ne 


mation.“ This was the ſignal agreed on, fr 


and we all ruſhed out. I can give you nol fr: 


adequate idea of Woodville's confuſion, le- 


horror and aſtoniſhment, at the fight of in 
Dalton and Doctor Wentworth, I almoſt he 
pitied the wretch, and going towards him, a 
« Your fraud is diſcovered, faid I, reſtore fc: 
Miſs Nelſon, to liberty, and all fhall bel inf 


buried in ſilence ; otherwiſe you ſee, I can, det 
by forcing you to do her juſtice, render ſca 


your infamy publick.“ (= 2432 Wha hat 
« What infamy? (ſaid he recovering Il anc 
himſelf,) what infamy do you mean? is 


be believed againſt me ? Be aſſured, my 


done juſtice to, if the affair comes to 4 
tryal—< Aye! aye!” cried Villiers ſneer- 
ingly. Money! money! is the primum 
mobile, it will incline the judge and the 
evidence. too, to mercy, and fend juſtice 
adrift.” The guilty wretch was for à mo- 


ment abaſhed ; but his effrontery return. 
1 N ins 
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ing as quick; Hark ye, my Lord fgid he, 
whiſpering in my ears Miſs Nelſon, is ſtill 
in my power, and be affured 1 will not fall 
alone # © 4 7 v6 
Never ſo ſtrongly as at that moment, did 
feel the inutility of theoretical reaſon- 
erſon Wl ing. My ſoul was fired with indig- 
infor- nation, the words“ baſe villain !” burſt. 
d on, from my lips, and I half drew my ſword 
ju no from the ſcabbard, when a ſudden recol- 
uſion, MW lection how much Miſs Nelſon was really 
ht of in his power turned my rage into terror, 
most he ſeized that favourable moment—and 
him, made a motion towards the door, Villiers 
eſtore MW fearful of my committing ſome rath action, 
all be inſtantly opened it, and ſuffered him to 
I can, WM depart, ſo ended, our interview, and I 
endet i ſcarce knew how to proceed, on the one 
3D hand his vile intimation froze my ſoul, 
and I dreaded making uſe of any coercive 
meaſures, left ſudden deſperation' might 
urge him to commit a deed I ſhuddered 
but to think of. 7 = 
Iam ſtill in a ſtate of ſurpriſe and anxi- 
ety, I know not how to act, and as I can 
vrite of nothing but my perplexities, will 
haſten to relieve your Lordſhip, by ſub- 
cribing myſelf your faithful and oblig'd 


friend 
 MorTIMER, 


* — 


LETTER. 


1 $1 
33 


of an occurrence which J think will be 


hope requeſted Lord Mortimer's attend- 


that curioſity Dick Woodville ! 
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From Miſs Craven, to Mrs. CRAven, 


Portman Square. me 


| THOUGH I leave town ſo ſoon, I he 
cannot forbear giving ſome account 


productive of ſervice to our friends, 
- Laſt night we were all at Drury Lane 

theatre, to ſee a new comedy, of which 
ſhould ſay ſomething, had I not matters of 
more importance to treat of, Mrs. Stan- 
ance, and he, (who with all his gaiete de 
ceaur is a pattern of duly). immediately 
complied though rather in the dumps, 
from the recent ſcene with Woodville, . | 
The fourth act was juſt, finiſhed, when, 

a moſt aſtoniſhing riot began in the mid- 
dle gallery; and the cry, of Throw him 
over! throw him over |” was, repegted 
ſeveral times: our eyes were immediately 
turned to the place from whence the noiſe 
proceeded, and who do you think we ſaw, 
ſtruggling with three or four men, but 


and 
ail tj 
Ongrat 
lend, 


Mortimer 


0 1. 


t Mortimer 5 out of the pb ; . 
by, followed, and Shortly the houſe became 
+ quiet. Villiers returned to us alone; We 
all aſked in a breath for Lord Mortimer; 
he anſwered ſmiling, that he had quitted 
the houſe in company with an old e 
tance. : 
The ſmile raiſed my W (which i is. 
generally pretty alert) and I aſked what he 
meant. © Literally what I faid, {replied 
he,) but you ladies who value yourſelves. 
on your penetation, are always fancying; 
mylteries Where there are none to be 
Rand. 

„O your ſervant! (returned i. ) fo then!” 
that opinion of my penetration, is confined 
blely to myſelf; but 1 will convince ou 
| poſſeſs ſome in reallity, by not ſeeking 
ay longer to know, what you, are dying g 
to diſcover,” | x 

Thus we trifled "till the entertainment 
concluded, and on our return home, found 
ſeated very quietly by the fire ſide, Lord 
ortimer and Dick Woodville. Dick 
oodville here P? (exclaimed. 1 aloud) 
Jes ecod, 'tis J ſure ,cnough”, cried he, 
ratching his head. 

Mortimer now aroſe, and taking bia 
anda Miſs Craven, (faid he) as well 
all this good company, will I am ſure. 
ncratulate me on the recovery of an old; 
end, whom 1 feared was. for ever loſt.” 


; Here 
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Here every body bowed, and Diek grin- 
ned with delight: he then went round the 
room, nodding to one, treading on the 
toes of another, and to my arm gave ſuch a 
ſhake, that I almoſt fancied it diſlocated.— 
c Jil tell you what Miſs, (ſaid he, in 
concluding this gentle falutation) father's 
an errant pickthank ! do you know that 
he kept dinning my ears with a parcel of 
ſtories that My Lord, Mr. Stanhope that 
was, tells me, hadn't a grain of truth in 
them; and I, like a great overgrown calf, ra 
believed every word, old ſquaretoes, and on 
that envious puſs, (I mean Siſter Nell,) tel 
faid, though l mought ha' known ſhe had 
a month's mind to my Lord herſelf, How- 
ſomedever their flim flams won't do em a tal 
bit of good - ecod I'II blow up their the 
ſchemes, that Iwill!“ He now ſtopped to ve 
take breath, and we ſat down, * Prythee ¶ tw. 
Dick, (aſked | a little after) what was the Wl * 


meaning of your Siſter Caſſandra's odd be- Wl ent 
haviour the morning J went to ſee Mrs. cor 
OcFlaherty ? Oh ecod, and that's a good his 
joke enough !l—- Why Nell and ſhe, were rid 
cloſetted one morning before we came to Sta 
London; what they were chattering about cou 
I did not know 'till a great while after. Ch: 
wards, but Caſs looked plaguy grum al van 
day, and held her head for all the world I 
as if ſhe'd a furze buſh under her chin. this 
Well, couſin Sophy aſked her ve fub 
| kindly what was the matter, and then f whi 


gabe 
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. gave a great flounce like a ſalmon, and 
* making as many ugly faces as if ſne was 


taking phyſick, muttered ſome granc 
words, that the devil nor Doctor Foſter 
could not underſtand; *' So this was the 


in WM way my Lady behaved till Miſs Sophy was 
ers gone; then when we came to London, ſhe 
hat began to be better humoured : but one 
of day ſhe and Nell, fell together by the ears 
hat about O*Flaherty, (and this was after you 
in av her) Caſs ſaid ſomething about igno- 
alf, rance, and Nell anſwered in a great paſſi- 
and on, that as ignorant as ſhe was, ſhe did not 


tell a parcel of fooliſn ſtories to people that 
made game of her, and ſaid ſhe, I can't 
ow- blame any body for laughing, when you 
m a Wl talk fuch a deal of filly ſtuff, What more 
their Wl they ſaid, I could not make out, for they 

ed to vere both ſo angry that they gabbled like 
ythee tvo turkey- cock's.. 5 | 
s the BY Thus ended Dick's narrative, which had 

d be- entertained us confiderably ; and in the 
courſe of converſation he declared, that 


Mrs. b 
good Bi his father had told him he was publickly 
were Bi ridiculed by Lord Mortimer (then Mr. 
me to Stanhope) and that his manners and diſ- 
about Wl courſe afforded a conſtant jeſt to my Lord, 
after. BW Chapman, Sophy, and your humble ſer- 
um all Vant, =. | | ; 
worde Dick declared he did not believe all 
- chin. this, till his father ſkewed him a letter 

: 1 ſubſeribed with the name of Stanhope, and 
en 


vhich painted him in the moſt ridiculous 
=... colours; 


% 
% 
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K vs 


bs colours; and this was the cauſe of that hea 
haviour which puzzled, uy, A ugh 0 
wes ea F 3 
ck, vowed ven 
for deceiving 1175 b Lach imer 
perſuaded him to eln gs re! ſentment for. 
ſome time, and to ſay nothingof his preſent. 
reconciliation with him. Adieu dear Ma. 
dam; I am tired of ſcribbling, and es 
muſt haſten to dreſs for dinner: Pick is 
amongſt the number of our gusſts.— 
Expect to ſee me ſome day next week, 
J and believe me your truly ene We 


Ly Ge Ch nas. 
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From the Marquis Dx Lissov, 10 Lord 
Morin | i 0554207 01 


* 
5 44 


Chateau De Liſſon. 


IJ Jacqueline ſympathizes in your 
perplexity; and would herſelf write 
to convince you of the intereſt ſhe takes in 
your affairs, were it not for the bad ſtate: of 
her father's health, who is now with us, 
and requires her conſtant attendance. 
The Chevalier is at Barege, and declines 
very faſt, The Comte's indiſpoſition pro- 
eeeds from the ſhock he received on hear- 
ig the intelligence of his ſecond ſon's un- 
imely death. All thoſe circumſtances have 
deſtroyed Jacqueline's tranquillity, and [ 
fear, very much fear, that her health will 
ſuffer with her ſpirits. HT | 
The Comte's pride of heart, feems to 
encreaſe with his illneſs; he will not ſuffer 
us to ſpeak of the unfortunate and amiable 
Claude, He probably does not imagine 
himſelf in danger, and therefore defers the 
moment of repentance as long as he can :— 
Strange that he will not make himſelf an 
| 1 = intereſt 


FER 


| [ | 182 1 ; E 
intereſt in the breaſt of his ſon, before it be 
too late. | Ot 

I have a requeſt to make you my friend: 
enquire for Lord Beaumont (as an Engliſh 
peer, his refidence cannot be unknown) for 
ſeveral months paſt, I have received no an- 
ſwer to the letters I have frequently written 
to England ; I conclude therefore that they 
have miſcarried. If we could prevail on 
our dear Claude to return to'a country he 
has ſo much reaſon to deteſt, I would ſur. 
priſe the Comte into a meeting with him, 
Nature, remorſe, every thing would 
work powerfully in his favour. . 

Adieu my Lord Jacqueline bids me 
aſſure you, that you have not in the world 


truer friends than her and 
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P. S. Aſſure Mrs. Stanhope, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Villiers of our conſtant good wiſhes, 


nt. 4 


LET: 


LETTER XXVII. 
From Miſs NELSON, -70 Lady Morpen, 


GAIN I addreſs my beloved Maria» - 
and I fear for the laſt time, | 
perſecutions have encreaſed ſince I wrote 
aft, I am no longer permitted to ſee ſiſ- 
ter Agatha; I even fear ſhe is removed! 
from this convent. Ah Heaven! what 
what will become of ness 
Dear Maria! ſhall I ſee you no more {ſ— 
My Stanhope, yet why ſhould I call him 
mine, 1f I were even at liberty, I could not 
give him my hand—then why lament an 
abſence that is perhaps beneficial to both? 
Yet Oh Maria, can J derive any conſolation 
from the idea of his inconſtancy! ! 
Some days after I diſpatched the pacquet 
to you, Hortenfta and I were ſitting in my 
chamber at a time when we imagined our- 
ſelyes ſafe from interruption. _ | if 
It was the hour ſiſter Martha uſually al- 
lots to her ſupernumerary devotions, for 
not content with joining the ſiſterhood in 
prayer at the accuſtomary times, ſhe dedi- 
cates a part of the day to that purpoſe in 
her cell. We were talking over paſt oc- 
carrences, and laying ſchemes far the fu . 
55 | ture, 


= n 


[ its I 


ture, when the door rw burſt ope ha 
and ſiſter Martha entered. ee 
« What! (cried the to Agatha) i is it Wl pe 
thus you diſcharge the truſt repoſed in Ml n0 
you? be aſſured you ſhall anſwer this dy. 
plicity to the Superieure! I knew what Ml pet 
her indulgence would come to !—but no, | WM i: 
was a fool to be ſure ! my ſuſpicions were i ter 
thoſe of a diſtempered mind, and therefoie MI | 
not to be regarded; now is the time toknow Ml lov 
which is moſt worthy of her confidence, you Wh cet 
or I. And you Mademoiſelle, muſt be again WI Fo: 
contented with the diſagreeable ſiſter Ma- WM of 
hs (ſo indeed I had called her, in this un- cou 
lucky converſation) for your ſole compa« {Wait 
nion.— ] will ſerve you in ſpite of yourſelf, BM ſon 
though Heaven knows the taſk.is no plex- len 
ſant one!“ ber 
So ſaying ſne flounced out of the room, can 
without our having: power to ſtop her. In ber 
ſome minutes ſhe entered again, and the va) 
Superieure with her. 
The ftorm now burſt on Hortenſia, who. ma) 
tried to defend herſelf but in vain; Ar Ille 
length I interfered. ——< Madam, ſaid I, Cle 
turning to the Superieure, you condemn thin 
yourſelf in reproaching my. friend. She 
has acted as humanity and good nature Wi? tit 
_ dictated. I wonder not indeed at your re- ep 
ſentment againſt a conduck ſo contrary to 1 
your own. — Be aſſured however, that you WF 


will one day repent of your _— 
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have friends Madam; who will not tamely 
ſee me iujured—detain me therefore at your 


no right to controul me“? 


what Wl perieure not deigning or not able: to an- 


no, Fer, quitted the room, commanding ſiſ- 


were ter Agatha to follow. 


efoie WM 1 omit a detail of what I ſuffered the fol- | 


cnow Ml lowing days, as it would only inflit unne- 


you Wl ceſſary pain on your affectionate heart. 
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peril! I am a Britiſh ſubject, and you have 
s du. Thus far I had proceeded, when YI 


again Fortunately they had diſcovered nothing : 


Mar- of the letter I had written; I therefore en- 


s un- ¶ couraged a hope of ſuch another opportu- 


mpa« {Waity ; but all my ſchemes were baffled for 
irſelf, Wl ſome time. A letter from my uncle at 


plea length arrived, and procured me more li- 
: berty; I am ignorant of the contents, and 
can judge only by the effects. I am now 


Ways in company with ſiſter Martha, 


who. may prove uſeful ; i ſome diſcourſe I 
— Ar Wie other day overheard between Father Le 
id I, Clerc, and the Abbeſs, I am tempted to 
Jemn {Wink myſelf in the vicinity of A— . 


She | have written this by a few ſentences at 
ature a time for fear of diſcovery. If I find an 
re- pportunity I will diſpatch it even unfi- 
ry: to rimed. I am extremely afflicted about 
yo⁰ Hortenſia; I know not what puniſnment 


the cruel Superleure may inflict on her; 


permitted to walk in the garden, but al- 


| muſt not omit onegircumſtance which 
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and I, born to give pain to thoſe who lo 


Adieu, Adieu. 
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. From LAby MorDen, to Miſs CRAVEN. 
| you, | | | | = | 

much 
with 4 


--— 


Portman Square, 
M* Lucy, you will be ſurpriſed when 

1 I tell you Lord Mortimer is gone, 
Heaven knows where ! but I have a ſhrewd 
gueſs for all that. The encloſed from my 
dear Sophia, reached my hands four days 
N | | 

Lord Mortimer was by when I received 

t:=<©From my Sophia? (exclaimed he) 
quick, quick, Lady Morden! inſtantly open 
it F—how is ſhe—what does ſne ſay? He 
was running on with half an hundred queſ- 
tions, when obſerving a tear ſteal down 
my cheek, he ſnatched the letter out of my 
hand, and eagarly peruſed it.“ My So- 
phia, (exclaimed he, at that part where 
ſhe ſpeaks of him) great Heaven, does ſhe 
lulpe& my truth, my conſtancy, my una» _ 
bated love,” He then read on in ſilence 
to where ſhe mentions 'A———, « Hal 
cried he, ſtarting) then there are hopes ! 
cad !—read, dear Madam—See my So- 


He 


Aton 


phia's found pu 


TIER 


He put the letter into my hands, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Villiers, Mrs. Stanhope and 
Lord Morden coming in, I was requeſted 
by all to peruſe it aloud. When I had end. 
ed, Lord Mortimer flew to Villiers and 
embraced him; nay, I believe he would 
have paid us all the ſame compliment, had 
not Villiers checked his tranſports by ob- 
ſerving, that Sophia might have been miſ- 
taken in her ſuppoſition of being near Or- 
leans, as indeed ſhe had not ſpoken pol. 
tively of the matter herſelf, He then went 
on to demonſtrate the folly of ſuffering the 
imagination to take the lead of judgment, 
&c. &c. &c. To all which Lord Morti- 
mer did not very patiently attend; but 
ſuddenly taking up his hat, - flew into the 
ſtreet, and returned in a few minutes with 
Doctor Wentworth and Dalton, who had 
becno digg. 

In the evening he walked out, accom- 
panied by Dalton and Dick Woodville, 
who dined with us; they returned not till 
very late, and the former had an air of {a- 
tisfaction in his countenance, which it wore 
not in the morning. 1 
Next day we ſaw very little of him, and 
the morning after, as we were ſitting 4 
breakfaſt, and wondering at his ablenct, 
a ſervant brought in a note without any di- 
direction, which contained theſe words. 

e That my good friends may not enteſ- 


ce tain any unneceſſary fears on my account 


c« 1 think 
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I think it right to infor: 
« perſectly ſafe 2 


them I am 


Is, an 7 
» and - Dalton is with me, fo is 


Pe and BY Dick Woodville; w 

| z we will 

er, ther. —Let not my b loved toge= 
- os “ ment herſelf with W 


. vague conject * 
would * I again repeat I am ſafe. l 4 Nane 
nt, had | 
by ob- 
n mil- 
ar Or. 
poli- 
n went 
ng the 
7ment, 
Morti- 
1; but 
to the 
s with 
10 had 


« MoR TIME R. 


We all join in thinking he is 60. 
add ing he is gone to 
5 oy Heaven grant him ſwer Four 
4ys nave elapſed ſince his departure; the 


moment we hear from h: j | 
* a m Hi * 3; * L 
then adieu. m, you ſhall, till 


Tours ever, ' 


Maria Moxpays 


com- 
ville, 
t till 
of ſa⸗ 


wore 


and 
g af 
ence, 
y dis 
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LETTER XXIX, ® 


From Miſs Craven, 70 Lady Morn, 


_ Belmont, 
AM extremely pleaſed with your epiſ- 
tle; you have regained your ſpirits, and 

I really would not deſire a prettier correl. 

pondent : the penſeroſo ſtile is not at all 

ſuited to my taſte, and no wonder, for me- 
lancholy does not become me. In my moſt 
triſte moments mirth and ſorrow ſtruggle 

Jo ſtrongly for pre-eminence, that my fea- 

tures become abſolutely diſtorted in the 

conflict, ins, +: 
Not only the manner but the matter of 
your letter pleaſes me exceſſively; Lord 

Mortimer is ſo charmingly romantick, ſo 

fooliſh, and ſo quixotiſh, that I admire 

him prodigioully. „ 

Chapman has fared the worſe for my 

penchant : he entered while I was conning 

your eloquence : with well diſſembled con- 
fuſion | cruſhed the paper, and haſtily put 
it in my pocket; but ] do aſſure you, the 
creature bore this manceuvre as well, as it 

it had been put in practice by his 1 
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really provoked at the man's apparent coni- 
poſure, when I expected to ſee him fall in- 
to all the jealous tranſports or an Orontes. 
« If you are engaged Madam, (drawing 


& han by my converſation, I ſhall not pre- 
piſ- ume to interrupt you: — that letter per- 
and laps,” | 5 ; p45 
nel. Wl © You are right, (anſwered I, willing 
u all {ſo ſee a touch of heroics) I was indeed 
me- Woolt delightfully entertained before your 
moſt Wotrance.” —<< O very well, Madam! pur- 
ggle Nie your employment,” and he made but 
fea- {ſire ſteps to the door. My mother met 
the im juſt as he opened it.—“ Chapman, 
 Wicre are you going ?—you dine here, I 
er of Nope. —“ I ſhall be happy te: ablige you, 
Lord adam,” —the you pronounced with a par- 
x, (0 WWcvlar emphaſis. bb ant ene 
mirc Wil © And me only, Chapman? What, 1 
ppoſe Lucy has been playing over ſome 
r my ber tricks, but you ſhould not mind her, 
1ning i 1s: a child, and does not know what 
con- Ne would be at.” ß 
put Bi © O dear Madam ! do not give me the 
„ the erit of influencing Mr. Chapman's beha- 
„aur; if there has been a quarrel, 'twas 
amo. his own ſeeking, and 1 dare ſay he 
ines theſe Jordly airs become him in- 


finitely. 


ack with a ſtately air) more agreeably 
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ther, and uttered ſome ridiculous ſpeechwith 
which | have not burthened my memory. 
My reply was the interjection © pſhaw!” ? 
in no very good humoured tone, for I was 
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manner it was uttered in. 


tions? How ſhall I comport myſelf? gaiet/ 


getting his anger) be yourſelf only, and 


licate and charming? dare ſay you would 


the brilliancy of the ſtile, when I tell you i 
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| finitely —T do paſs you [ only FER un 
to underſtand, I was much entertained by! 
a letter he found me reading, and pref. 
ly he flew into the moſt outrageous'paſſion; 

ce Is this true Chapman ?” aſked my mo. 
ther. In part I confeſs Madam; but tbe 


_« O Sir, (ſaid I, aſſuming a mighty 
grave air) I am ſorry my manners do not 
pleaſe you ; be ſo kind as to inform me 
how to meal them; am open to convic- 
tion, are you ready to begin your inſtruc 


you exclude, grave, ſolemn, diſmal, I ſup» 
poſe,” and I put on a moſt woe-be-gone look, 
« Be yourſelf only! (exclaimed he, fors 


then you cannot avoid being charming.“ 

But were I to repeat all the fine things 
he ſaid, you would not be pleaſed, nor 
neither, for really this ſort of converſation 
in repetition, is like the/ſmell of hot meat 
when one has dined. Is not my ſimile de- 


not have thought of it: let me alone for 
wit and all that ſort of thing. 
Here is a delectable bit of an epiſtle! if 
it affords you half the entertaimentin read- 
ing, it has given me in writing, you Mi 
put it in the fire. You will not wonder it 


is now one in the morning, and I of cout 
half aſleep.— Bon ſoir ma chere. amie. 
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LETTER Xxx. 


fent- 

on, From Mr. ViLLIERS, to the Marguis De 

mo- LrssoN. h 

It the] * ei 3 
9 OU will be ſurpriſed to hear, my 

ighty Lord, that Mortimer has again quit- 

o not ted England, and is now in the ſame coun- 

a met with you. A letter from Miſs Nelſon 

nvic· is the cauſe; ſhe mentions a circumſtance 

ſro Which induces her to think the i is near Or- 


kans, and Mortimer ever impetuous, is 
determined to try. 


lock | blame not his deſign, but I am bunk . 
6, for beyond expreſſion at his want of confidence 
„ andi me; where there is any concealmenr, 
ng.” ere can be little real friendſhip.. I can» 
thing ot accuſe myſelf of hiding a thought from 
nor im fince our firſt acquaintance; why then 
rſationnould he be more reſerved to me? There 
- meat an be one only cauſe - want of affe&ior, 
ile de- ut 1 will not longer trouble youn longing 
would rich my complaints. 

zne for | am truly concerned to bear of the Mar- 


hioneſſe's depreſſion of e, — Heaven Z 


He! ifrotc& one of its beſt works! 
n rea- What you ſay of the Comed's/infleathbl 
zu may of temper, does not ſurpriſe me, ac- 


uſtomed to fancy his prejudices highly 
ealonable, and his pride of conſequence 
ommendable, he thinks it would be a de- 


ation from the dignity of his character, 
You, BR = to 


K 
to recede from either; not till death draw: 
the veil, will he diſcover his miſtake... 
Mortimer was not unmindful -of your re. 
queſt about Lord Beaumont ; he and [ 
(ſoon after receiving your laſt letter) went 
to his town houſe. As we had no perſo- 
nal acquaintance with his lordſhip, we 
were ignorant of his motions his do- 
meſticks anſwered to our enquiry, that he 
had quitted England three months apy, 
and was at preſent in Italy, but that his 
agent could alone give certain informa 
tion of his place of reſidence, and he wal 
now viſiting my Lord's eſtates, and ws 
not expected to town in leis than a mom 
To our requeſt for his addreſs they an 
ſwered, that it was impoſſible to give! 
as they did not, with certainty, know whic 
of the eſtates he was alt. 
Unſatisfactory as this was, we were ol 
liged to. be content, but your lordſhip mi 
be aſſured that my e. quities ſhall nc 
ceaſe. I will try to diſcover ſome « 
Lord Beaumont's acquaintance ; a man 
his rank and fortune muſt have many. 
Adieu, my Lord, all our ſociety bidi 
ſay every thing tender and affectionate! 
you, and the amiable Marchioneſs, letd 
throw in my mite, by aſſuring your Joi 
ſhip that I am your moſt telpectfal a 
obliged | 12 — 
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From Lord MoRTIMER 70 Mx. VI LLIERS, 
5 — 
] DOUBT not George, but you are high- 
ly offended at my ſeeming want of con- 


e wal fidence, as in the ſame caſe ignorant of par- 


1d wal ticulars, I ſhould be with you. 5 

nomh The weight of my arguments will cer- 
ey an tainly mollify your reſentment, if my epiſ- 
zive iſ tle does not meer an-untimely fate by be- 


ing caſt into the fire; to prevent which 
unto ward circumſtance, know I have found 


ere my Sophia! that is, not abſolutely found 
ip müder, but | am acquainted: with the place of 
1a1l ber retreat, which amounts to the ſame 
ſome thing; for by earth, air, and ſkies! the 
man Gear charmer ſhall be folded in the arms 
ny. tf her fairful Edward before a. fortnight 
bid comes about! | e 
onate . There! if you are ſtill in the ſame tem- 
55 let per you began my letter with, e' en tear it 


n the contrary, if your brow begins to 
lax, go and you will find my reaſons for 
ceping you in the dark. 


K 2 Eg Teil 
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ſhip, that [-know thou wouldſt, hadſt thou 
nature, I know her ſoul is wound up in 


| happineſs. — Senſible of all this, ſhould! 


ner of all my ſchemes, at à time too, whe 


pProccedings. 


ing and ſleeping, cannot be productive 0 


ſequently too late to go upon the ſearch; 


— 


Tell me George, if you had accompani. 
ed me, (and ſuch is thy headſtrong friend. 


received the leaſt item of the are tell me 
I ſay, what would have become of thy and 
my Louiſa? I know the ſenfibility of her 


thine, and that on thy ſafety depends her 


not be a pretty fellow to make thee part- 


ſhe is on the point of giving thee a pledge 
of her love: the alarms inſeparable from 
her ſituat:on, joined to thoſe on thy ac- 


count, would be too much for her tender Cui 


frame to ſupport. Theſe were my reaſons, 
believe them, and forgive me.—Suppoſing 
this to be the caſe, I haſten to recount my 

My billet told you that Dalton and Dick 
Woodville were my companions ; 1t wa 
neceſſary to have ſome, and theſe J could 
truſt, As a journal of travelling poſt, eat. 


much amuſement, | bring you at once 0 
A i 5 f 


It was night when we entered, and col: 


enquired however of my hoſt, who was 
tremely communicative, what conven 
there were in the environs, their fituati 
&c. &c. He named ſeveral, and told ane 
dotes of each, but this did not ſatisfy ii 


{ 
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ill thoſe he had mentioned were too much 
frequented, and too public to aniwer my 
Sophia's deſcription. I purſued my en- 
quiries, and learned there was a convent . 
wenty miles from A——, in a very retir- 
ed ſituation, that it received ſcarce any vi- 
ftors, and took no boarders — This was 
enough. Next morning I took my hoſt's. 
direction, and Dalton, Dick and I, ſallied 
forth upon our knightly enterprize. 

We had proceeded fifteen or ſixteen 
miles, when we came to a Amall cottage 2 
thought ſtruck. me that we might here 
get a guide to the convent, and I inſtantly. 
diſmounted. My companions waited 
outfide, and I entered into converſation 
vith the miſtreſs of the houſe. —l had, be- 
gun to aſk {ome queſtions, about the con- 
vent, when a young man come in laden, 
vith billets. Jacques, (dad the old 
voman, addreſſing me, and pointing to the 
joung man) Jacques can beſt teil you, ſor 
he cuts wood every day in 3 foreſt that. 
ſeirts the garden of the con vent.“ 

Judge of my joy, Villiers —1 inen 
conjectured this Jacques to be my Sophia's 
meſſenger; nor did I miſtake. His mo- 
ther no > ſoon intimated to him the fub-, | 
jt of our diſcourſe, than he turned to, 
ne and ſaid, © Nobody, Six, can direct 
jou better than myſelf, but few viſitors are 
euer received at the convent, and. fewer 
u ever go chere: : | know but. of one this. 


2 long 


= f gi i. 
long time. And who was that my'g06 
lad?“ An Engliſh gentleman 1 bee 
Sir; there was a young lady with him who 
Teemed to weep, but 1 could not well tell, 


as J had only a glimpſe in paſſing.” ' d 
„A young lady, did ſhe return?“ Ml ' 

„% O no, Sir, the gentleman came back f. 
alone.” —« Tell me, for God's ſake, (cried i. 
I) did not you receive ſome letters from a b 
young lady in that convent ?”..c | did, WM 2 
Sir, but how could you know ?—may be | Wl 9 
am doing wrong.” en 

« Oh no! you are my preſerver, the 

preſerver of my Sophia,” cried 1 hugging ſo 
him. The poor fellow ſeemed extremely WI * 
abaſhed, and ſo did I on obſerving all the ? 
people prefent, regarding us with eyes of " 


aſtoniſhment, I recovered my reaſon by 
degrees, and taking Jacques aſide, put ten Wl . 
guirieas into his hands. Accept this 8. 
(cried I) as a fmall-part of what I owe you, 
be as faithful to me as you have been 
to that lady, and I ſhall think no re ge 


ward too great for your ſervices,” I then - 
acquainted my companions with what! had} - 


heard, and propoſed we ſhould leave our N 
ſervants and horſes at this place, and pro- 


ceed to the convent on foot; they conſent- the 
ed, and Dick teſtified his joy at the intel _ 
ligence in his own way, by ſhouting ad 
We now proceeded, guided by the iu ſy 


| : f the 
| acques. He informed me, that 
Y Fee gardendt 


— 
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. 
gardener of the convent was his acquain- 
tance, and that they had-ofcen lamented to- 
gether the fate of the pauvre demoiſelles, 
who were confined in that place; the gar- 
dener declaring, it was juſt as fooliſh to pre- 
vent ſuch a number of fine women from 
fulfilling the purpoſe of their exiſten e, as 


it would be for him to put a parcel] of 
beautiful plants into a wooden box wi h- 


out earth or water. “ Indeed (added Jac- 
ques) I thought locking up the wouen 
the moſt foolith thing of the two.” 5225 
We were now entering the foreſt, and 
ſoon within ſight of the cloyſter. No coun- 
try miſs on her firſt appearance in publick, 
ever felt half the palpitations I did, on be- 
holding the ſpot where my;charming Sophia 
was immured. e 


I approached the place where ſhe had 


given Jacques the letter, but what was my 


mortification to ſee the wall made up, and 
of courſe all communication with my an- 
gel debarred. I was ready to run mad at 
the diſappointment, but Jacques in ſome 
meaſure relieved me, by ſaying he would 
engage the gardener in my intereſt, and 
that he perhaps would fix on ſome me- 
thod of telling Sophia I was near. 
| told Dick and Dalton (who were 


at fome diſtance). of what Jacques had 


undertaken, « Zooks man! (cried. 

Dick) you will never come at her by them 

hilly ſhally roundabout ways !—ler me ſet 
— 4 „ 
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fire to the houſe, and ecod we ſhall have 


| 
the gates open in a moment, and that old | 
grannum of a Mother Abbeſs, with all her WM | 
nuns, running about, and ſqueaking like | 
ſo many rabbits in a warren. Do you whip Ml | 
up Miſs Sophy, and ecod Je take old ill | 
Madam, for I longs of all things to give 
her a ducking in England! And then I'll ll : 
pit her againſt Nell, and ſee who'll ſcold h 
molt, O *rwill be rate iport 17 5555 2 f. 
Not without much difficulty could we ( 
prevail upon Dick to give up this ſcheme, b 
which he inſiſted was equally feaſible and c. 
pleaſant, But upon Dalton's hinting that I 
there was ſuch a puniſhment in France as th 
breaking upon the wheel, and that he c 
might poſſibly incur it, if caught with the Wl 
Lady Abbeſs in his poſſeſſion, he at length WM 
relinquiſhed it. b | | th 
| We now returned to A——, my new a 
acquaintance Jacques promiſing to bring Wl un 
me intelligence next morning of his ſuccels nu 
with the gardener; inſiſting at the ſame Wir 
time that 1 ſhould not ſtir till I faw him. Wi arc 
The morning came; but no acques till N ge. 
very late in the evening.—“ I have been ¶ ve 
detained longer than FexpeRed Sir, (ſaid co: 
he) but I hope you will not be o ffended, ce: 
when 1 tell you the cauſe. —The moment tir 
you quitted me I went to the gardeners With: 
lodge, and was told by his wife that be to 
had gone to Orleans, to purchaſe fome Wea; 
e 


plants, and would not be home till night 
; | | I aſſure 
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lave laſure you, Sh 1 was much diſappoint- 

old ed, but there was no other remedy than 

1 her patience. As ſoon as day dawned I went . 
like to find him, and took up ſome time, as 

whip you may ſuppoſe, to gain him to our pur- 
old poſe: at firſt he ſeemed afraid of loſing his 
give Wl place, and muttered ſome ſcruples-of be- 

taying his employers : but 1 ſoon ſilenced 

him, by ſhewing the money I had received 

from you. Upon my faith, Jacques, 


— 


| we Wl (cried he) your arguments are unanſwera- 

eme, ble, and from this moment you may ac- 

e and count me devoted to the ſervice of my 

r that I Lord Anglois. But the miſchief of it is, 

ce 43 that! know not how to bring abour the 

it he Bl convevance of any intelligence to the lady, : 
b the Wl for you know, 'twere as "much as my life 


were worth, to be ſeen in the garden when 
the women are in it; and as to the leaving 
a letter in any place, that would be very 


bring vunſafe; for the Superieure, or ſome of the 
uccels Wl nuns might as well get it, as her for whom 
fame Mit was intended.” —— That's true Ger- 
him. ard, (ſaid I) but we muſt lay our heads to- 
es till pether, to hit upon ſomething,” And ſo _ 
e been Wi ve accordingly did; and the reſult of our. - i 
| (faid N conterence was, that Gerard ſhould con- 
ended, WI ceal himſelf in the garden, inſtead off re- 0 
oment I tiring when the ladies came to walk, and 
ener tat we ſhould watch for an opportunity i 
hat he io give Mademoiſelle Sophie (whom be 
| ſome could caſily arſtinguifh by her Engl, 
night eis) your letter. It 700 are Þieah 4 


5 -W 
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with this ſcheme Monſieur, you have no- 
thing more to do than to write the leuer 

and I will carry it to Gerard?“ 

e My dear Jacques (returned I) it leaſes 
me ſo much, that I ſhall inſtantly do what 
you bid me. In the mean time take this,” 
preſenting him with five guineas, and ten 
more for your companion. 8 

« Pardon me, Sir, (drawing back his 
hand) I have done nothing yet, and you 
have been already too generous : neither 
ſhall Gerard-get any money till he has ſerv- 
ed you, for though I have a tolerable opi- 
nion of his honeſty, I would not truſt it 
too ſar.“ 

„think differently, Jacques, fot | finer 
nothing will make him execute the buſineſ 
with more alacrity than a taſte beforehand 
of what he may expect after. And as to 
what concerns yourſelf, F ought not indeed 
to give you five guineas, but ten, which! 
this, moment inſiſt on your accepting, s 
you value my friendſhip.” 

Thus urged,. the honeft Jacques could 
no longer refuſe, and LI fat down to wrltt 
my billet, which as near as I can recalleCh 
contained theſe words. 


« O beloved of my ſoul! 1 come to ith 
« cue thee from thy opprefſors ! * 
4c {hol 


„ 


« hou commit thyſelf to my care a 
« thou accept my ſervices ? Heavens, what, 
« tranſport, that ] who live but for thee, 
« ſhould be thy preſerver! My Sophia, 


SY 


58. 
etter 


eaſes 


what « am at A, within twenty. miles of 
his” « thy priſon, — I will free thee from it, or 
| « die! O life of my ſoul, | cannot exiſt. 


f 0 « without thee !—come to the arms of thy. 
« faithful lover; and that no vain ſeruples 
« may prevent thee from making me hap- 
« py, know that my uncle is dead, and 
« that I inherit his whole fortune, wh; ich 
« would prove a curſe rather than a hleſ- 
« ſing, did I not cheriſh a n of thy: 
" ſharing ... 

« Nay more — Woodville is ana ! 
© ——the will he would have made the 
« world believe thy father's, is a forgery 
« of his -w-. IT his indeed is not yet ful- 
« ly proved, but thy return to kngland 
« will deſtroy all his ſchemes, © 

Come then my Sophia, to the man 


& his 
] you 
either 
ſerv- 
e opi⸗ 
uſt it 


fancy 
uſineſs 
rehand 
J as to 
indeed 


phich! 


* tt who adores thee! I have a ladder of 
; could ® ropes provided, and wait but thy aſſent 
o wii to apply them to the walls, 
celle Adieu my Sophia, words are too weak 


© to tell how much ] love thee | 


_ 13 | 
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ques, who immediately departed. He 


terday, but brought me no ſatisfactory in- 


*will be extended to a month. At all 


I confided this billet to the truſty Jae. 


came to me the day after, which was yeſ. 


telligence. Gerard had hid: himſeif, had 
ſeen. Sophia,, but was not able to give her 
the paper, as the Lady Abbeſs and: a nun, 
never quitted her ſide, while they remain- 
ed in the garden. To-day I hope he will 
have better luck ; yet I fear my *fortnight 


events, George, if you ſhould write to me, 
direct, A Monſieur, Monſieur Danville, 

Hotel de » A—— Y 
Commend me to my mother and Louiſa, 
and forget not the reſt of thy coterie. 
15 Adieu, 55 


Mor TIMII. 


Pd 
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* Cee: the beginning of the letters- LE 


LETTEE XXX 
nun, From Mr. VIILIEXs, 7 Lord MokrizER. 
ain- - | e, 
will „ 
ci Y 0U judged right, I was indeed offend- 
ville, W © <d—extremely offended—bur of that 
no more; you have cleared up the matter 
ouiſa, % my ſatisfaction. e 1 
8 But dear Edward, I would have thee re- 
collect that many things fall out between 
5 the cup and the lip, and that happineſs 
= may not be ſo near as you imagine. Con- 


tion take the reins from thy reaſon, and' 
run away like an unruly horſe from its ri- 
der. All-human affairs are liable to con- 
tingencies, and pr'ythee call to mind, that 


above the reſt of mank ind. | 
All the probabilities are againſt thee : I. 
Miſs Nelſon may never beat libertya take 
thy letter—if ſhe does, it is probable ſhe 
may not be able to anſwer ic—and it is 


have it in thy power to carry her off. 


thou haſt received no excluſive privilege 


All 


ſider this I ſay, and let not thy imagina- 


will enumerate them: It is probable that 


ſtil more probable that thou will never 


Ck] 

All this I fay, becauſe I RF] have thee 

armed againſt the worſt, and not go knock 
ing thy head againſt the wall in caſe of 
failure. 

I know thou art a ſorry 8 and 
that all my documents on that head, have 
done thee little good: but I will neverthe. 
leſs go on to admoniſh thee not to put thy 
truſt in ſublunary things. en Ma 
Example, it is ſaid, is better than pte. 
cept—but as | have received no great rubs 
in life, I cannot pretend to give thee that, 

yet I aſſure thee, were any thing to inter- 
rupt my preſent felicity, thou ſhould ſt ſee 

me bear it like an Epictetus. I agree 
with him that all happineſs depends on a 
right uſe of the appearances of things, and 
on the freedom of choice.—— Great Nea. 
ven, Mortimer ! Louiſa is ill—what will 
become of me. iI cannot bear the 
thought—1 fhall run diſtracted ! 


Fr 


* . 


Thank Heaven !=——'twas only. a falſe 
alarm—and J am not miſerable I can- 
not write any more, my heart is now 4 

: full of joy, as before of grief. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


From Lord MoRTiMER to Mr. VII LIEas. 


TACQUES returned to me a few 1 mo- 
ments after I had diſpatched my letter | 
to you, : 
4 Good news, my Lord Gerard has : 
delivered your billet into Mademoiſelle So- 
phie's hands. 
« What do 1 45, sauer —is 1 
poſſible !”? 
„lt is indeed, my Lord, and Tir tell 
you how. Tron lordſhip judged right in 
faying the ten guineas would quicken Ge- 
rard's deſire to ſerve you. Yeſterday even- 
ing he again conveyed himſelf to his hid- 
ing place, and had not been long there, 
when he ſaw Mademoiſelle Sophie enter 
the garden, accompanied by an old ſour- 
faced nun. They walked towards the place 
of his concealment, and he felt ſome ter- 
rors of a premature diſcovery, when lucki- 
ly the old nun ran ſaddenly to another 
part of the garden, to frighten ſome crows 


that were feaſting on the grapes. Made- 


ae was going to follow, though not 


o 


1 5 
5 — ———ů— p — -—_— * ** 
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ſo quick in her motions, when Gerard ſeiz. * di 


ing the opportunity, called ſoftly to bid A 
her ſtop, and then bolting out of his re. p. 
treat, threw the letter at her feet, and af 
haſtily concealed himſelf again.“ Go be 
God, (exclaimed ſhe) what is this ?” Then“ E 
ſeeing the nun returning, haſtily took it be 
up and put it in her boſom. She then 
told this woman, whom ſhe called ſiſter 
Martha, that ſhe: found herſelf ſeized with 
a violent head-ach, and wiſhed: to retire 
to her chamber; the other aſſented to 
quitting the garden, and both went away, 
Gerard is to-day in the ſame place, and! 


make no doubt of bringing an anſwer to I! 
your billet to- morrow.“ N to n 
Jacques was, however out in his predic. Nfond 
tion, for not till the fourth day after, did hick 

I get this welcome billet. „ enſe. 
. Ws - 5 my 0' 
ZY „ buſe: 


To Lord MORTIMER. | 


« Hence all vain punctilios 1 will peak 
« the ſentiments of my heart—1s it poſſible 


c that you can entertain a doubt of mp 
« readineſs to fly to you the moment | 


&« am able ?- No, my Lord, I have no 


t ſcruples againſt being yours for ever 
c This is being tolcrably explicit but! 


« have now no leiſure for idle and faltr 
have NO! OY ce Trang 


* : # ©: 
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ſeiz. , dious refinements. Remain then at 2 
did, 4——, till I give you notice of the 5 
re. N proper moment to releaſe me.— I am . 
and afraid to venture for ſome days, but 
3ood Mc be affured I will haſten my return to 
Then England as much as poſſible, mean time 
ok it believe me your own. | 
then | | 
ter & SoPHIA.” 
with 
etire 
J to 
Way, LET, 
n A | 5 
r to! 1 kiſſed the charming paper, I preſſed it 
to my boſom, and utrered, a thouſand 
dic- ond things which I dare ſay thy phyloſo- 
didMphick head would take for downright nonh- - = 
ſenſe.— So as I am pretty well ſatisfied with 1 10 | 
my own capacity, and wiſh not to hear it 45 
buſed, No more at preſent from. 
|  MorTIMER, 
zeak 
üble 
my 
nt | 
no 
2 
ut! 


uſt 


jOUS 
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LETTER xX XXII. . 


| Ts wit 
From the Same, to the Same. Sox 


HY letter is juſt come to hand: aff {4 
thou ſayeſt, all happineſs depends MF vill 
on a right ule of the appearances of things can 
and of the freedom of choice. 1 perfect A 
agree with thee and Epictetus. What 
was Louiſa's illneſs to thee? is ſhe not 
mortal, and conſequently ſubject to ſuch 
accidents? then why ſhouldit thouaffli d 
thyſelf, for what does not depend upon thy 
choice. Ha! ha! ha! thou art a charm- 
ing philoſopher in theory, what a pity thou 
ſhouldſt want the practical part! Be aſſur- 
ed Villiers, I will keep thy letter, as a fort 
of taliſman againſt probabilities: not for- 
getting to look at the latter part, where 
thy leſſon is exemplified. 


Now open thy eyes and read 


To LORD MORTIMER. 


« ] am more at liberty than I was; thurl 
_ « day next at ſeven in the evening hail 
« your ladder in readineſs, and you . 


c then, if heaven pleaſes, behold 
| «« SOPHIA 


+ The one preceding the laſts 
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George! Thurſday will be to-morrow ! 2 
imagine my tranſports, and be thankful | 
for my condeſcenſion, in telling thee all 
this at a time when Ham ready to run mad 
with joy. | 
And have I not reaſon? ſhall | not ſee 
Sophia ? ſhall J not claſp her to my heart? 
but if thou ſhouldſt not think theſe things 
a WF fuſficient to derange my underitanding—l _ 
ds WY vill put thee in mind that ee 
165 Wl can be diſtracted upon occaſion, —. | | 
Adieu, l fay _ of _ ſcheme cl is 
hat ſuceeds, 


"4 


- 


MorTIMER, 


LETTER. 


L KT TFHTCCRHÄAVl 7 ac b 


u 16: 358 1 52 boA BY like 
From the Saws, 10 the Same, WM 


AVERY moment, George, do I diſcover 
| the truth of that obſervation of thine, 
which for fear it is not ſufficiently imprint- 


ed on thy memory, I will repeat; vide- M . - 
licit, all human affairs are liable to con- 25 | 
tingencies, and as thou ſayſt, 1 have no ex- "I f 
clufive-privilege above the reſt of mankind, MW | _ 
not to meet with them : for which reaſon, F 1 
I am become a convert to thy ſtoical doc. WW - * 
trine ſo far as to conſider, that it depends roo 
on my choice to be happy, though all the "Pp 
world were inclined to make me miſerable: BW > 

particularly as that ſame choice agrees with you 6 
the appearances of things which to let thee * 


into a ſecret are all in my favour. 5 
Thy: probabilitics, are become impro- pect o 
babilities, now were I diſpoſed to torment , 810 
thee, I would go on ringing the changes ; 
on theſe words *till thy ſtock of patience 
(which heaven knows is but ſmall, not- 
withſtanding thy pretenſions to philoſoph/) ei 14 
was entirely exhauſted, but I. am mercitul that ln 
as great, and will ſpare thee for another 
| | _ Opportunith 


0 ortünity,, when 3 langhter-Javi | 
Chg and my Sophia ſhall give inks 
at both ears. 

See! ſhe takes the pen from my hand 1 
Yes, ſhe, my Sophia! Now doſt thou ſtare 
like a country oaf, at the feaſt of a merry- 
an — but © the — ſpeak for Derftlte * 


er Mi-Iiſs NELSON writes. 

je, o 5 

= Mr. Villiers, this friend of your's is 
le- WE really intolerable ; he would have gone 
. ca, ſaying nothing to the purpoſe for 
” Wl fours, had not 1 "interrupted him, ſee 
IG what it is to fancy one's ſelf a wit! | 

2 


As I feel myſelf inclined to plain matter 
00 of fact, I will, a round unvarniſhed tale 


nds ddiver, of my elcape from the convent, 
the | 
fo &c, &c. 


L will begin my relation with telling 
you what happened after my anſwer to Lord 
Mortimer's firſt billet. 

My ſpirits were ſo elated, by the proſ- 
pe of a ſpeedy deliverance, that I li tened 
to Siſter Martha's documents with unuſual 
complacence ; this change in my behavi- 
our was productive of an immediate one 
in my ſituation : the attention | paid to her 
eloquence, flattered her vanity ſo much, 
that ſhe, began to regard me with” great 
ſeeming 


I ” 


as” 


ſeeming kindneſs, and as much good hu- he. 
mour as her features would allow. he 
In ſhort, ſhe made me her confidant, Ml 
which I ſuppoſe was occaſioned, by her WM ber 
fear of truſting any one elſe on the ſub- 1 
ject of her grievances. py | 
She was giving me a detail of theſe, two 
days after I had diſpatched my billet, when 


ſhe was rather diſagreeably interrupted by * 
the entrance of the Superieure, * had Sift 
been railing with particular virulence "a 
againſt that lady, for her tyranny over all miſ 


the ſiſters, and principally herſelf, who BT: 
ſhe averred, had the beſt right to that WI sig 
. the other held, and had certainly _ 
een elected as the eldeſt nun in the con- 
vent, but for the cabals of her rival.—She 
had ſcarcely ended, and not unheard, 
when the Abbeſs Fort into the room, as 
I faid before, and reproached her with the 
utmoſt acrimony for her ones and in- 
gratitude. | | 
Martha, finding denial vain, 1 


the charge, arid even added thoſe of hy- "oat 
pocriſy and circumvention. The diſpute will | 
now grew ſo loud, that all the nuns were hs 
about us in an inſtant, and the Superieure, | c. 

gaining new courage from the arrival of this 

her addherents, ordered- Martha to retire "a, 
to her cell immediately: which ſhe ablo-W ſhe . 
lutely refuſed, and diſclaimed her autho- merit 
rity to confine her. Numbers however munit 


forcing her to yield, ſhe was carried off t0 
» "x 1 Mon, | 


1 


rted 
pute 
UTC, 


etite 


ye ver 


her 


a high and juſt reſpect for you. 


— 


Em} 
her cell, where the Sa declared 
ſhe ſhould be fed with bread and water, 
till a ſincere repentance entitled her, to 
better uſage. 

1 thought this too good an opportunity, 
of ſpeaking i in my dear Hortenſia's favour, 
to be miſſed, I am ſorry Madam, (faid 
|, addreſſing the Superieure,) that you 
were not ſooner made acquainted. with 
Siſter Martha's temper; your goodneſs 
would not then have been abuſed by her 
miſrepreſentations of one who entertained 


I mean 
Giſter Agatha.” 


« You are right, (ſaid the Abbeſs,) 9 


ened by the compliment Tou are right, 


my dear child, the eaſineſs of my nature 
would not ſuffer me to ſuſpect, that one 
vho poſſeſſed my confidence would ſo 
groſsly abuſe it, but it is not yet too late 
to retract what I have done, Siſter Aga- 
tha, ſhall be reſtored to liberty and my 
favour : it is the leaſt | can do forthe poor 
thing, after what ſhe has undergone. I 
will ſend her to you immediately, for I 
now you love one another.” | 

« Heaven bleſs you, dear Madam, for 
this goodneſs. I do indeed entertain a 
ſtrong affection for Siſter Agatha, it was 
© who gave me a juſt opinion of your 
merit, of the happineſs which the com- 
munity enjoyed under your gentle domi- 
mon, and who brought me to ſupport con- 
finement 


ever bleſs you!“ cried ſhe burſting into 


finement with any degree of patience, SU 
when the croſs Siſter Martha undid all my WM noc 
friend's work by her ſeverity, ** 
4 Say no more, my dear child; ſhe ſhall MW nad 
never do fo again, and your friend ſhall N tot 
perfect her labours,” 1 my 
She went out, and in half an hour I was its e 
joined by my friend my joy was extreme, ¶ vas 
nor was hers more moderate. As ſoon feen 
as I found we were ſecure from liſteners, I nuns 
ſmewed her my Edwards letter, and told of a | 
her how] came by it. 3 
% Alas! then i am going to loſe you! 
(cried ſhe in a ſorrowful tone, ) pardon me, 
dear Sophia; though I with your happi- 
neſs, I cannot bear you ſhould poſſeſs it, 
by pariing with me.” „„ 
% My dear, my charming friend ! (cried 
I, embracing her, we will ſhare one fate!” 
c If the Almighty pleaſes to deliver us, 
'you ſhall come with me to England, and 

we will ſeck for your Claude“ FER 
« You will take me with you!“ heaven 


tears: how often does joy, wear the face 
of grici! | FFF 
Iſpent the reſt of the day, with the Su- 
perieure, who treated me very kindly, and 
In return was not deficient. in attention 
to her. While we were at breakfaſt in the 
relectory next day, Siſter Agatha, whil- 
Peted her. A very little time Madam 
and this ſweet girl will be all I wiſh.” The 

: LE Superieute 


Py 7 
3 
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e uperieure replied only by a look and 2 
yy Wl nod of complacence. e 
Some time after, in our uſual proma- 


m nade, 1 got another billet from your friend. | 


all Wl to tell me the ſcheme he had formed for 


my eſcape, and to entreat I would haſten 


as WM its execution. Many days paſſed before I 
xc, vas able to ſend him the anſwer you have 
n ſeen; and the deſtined evening, as the 
Ions were going to prayers, I complained 
1d WM of a great faintneſs, and begged the Supe- 
teure to excuſe my friend from this duty, 
ul and permit her to go with me into the 
ne, Wearden. As ſhe was entirely unſuſpicious, 
pi- and wiſhed to conciliate my affections by 
it, Na compliance with every reaſonable requeſt, 
ſhe immediately aſſented, and with palpi- 


e |" o the place of rendezvous 
us, Imagine us now at the wall. The ſignal 
and my Edward had, was to tie a ſtone in a 


handkerchief, and fling it over; I delayed 


om mingled hope and fear. 
But I had occaſion for all my reſolution 
en your friend appezred, followed by 


Su- Wick Wood ville“ My Lord!“ Dear 
and Pophia!“ was all we could articulate, but he 
tion WMarted back on ſeeing Siſter Agatha, whom 

\ the e had not perceived at firſt. 1 

Fhil- I © She goes with us, (ſaid I ſcarce able 
dat e ſpeak, this was enough, he bade Dick 
Trede charge of her, and catching me in his 


You, II. _L arms, 


e 
Ap — | ll 
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ating hearts, Siſter Agatha and I haſtened 


ot to do this, though trembling exceſſively 


K 2186 


arms, we were in a moment at the otheefM 1 
ſide of the wall, where we found Mr. Dal. tire 
ton; ſiſter Agatha and Dick joined us im- org 
mediately, and we all proceeded in tbeftban 
molt profound filence to an opening inthe 
foreſt, where my dear Edward had provid- 
ed a chaiſe. —He pur my friend and me in, 
and then getting on horſeback with his 
companions, (one of whom was the faith 
ful Jacques) we drove on with ſuch ſpeed, 


as to take away all the little ſenſe the hurry. N. 
of the preceding ſcene had left me. joy h 

Siſter Agatha was the firſt who recovered t 
ed herſelf, aud ſhe immediately ſet abouſ ber e) 


taking off her rel:gious dreſs, and putting 
on a profane one of mine, which with ſom 
more neceſſaries, we had had the precau 
tion to conceal about us. 

She compleated her metamorphoſe b 
fore we reached Orleans, and.when Lori 
Mortimer came to hand us out, he be 
trayed ſome aſtoniſhment at the ſudd 
change, but inſtantly conjecturing th 
cauſe, he led us into an apartment whe 
——bur | paſs over the ſcene that follos 
ed—for who would preſume to ſpeak 
theſe filly things to a \philoſoptier. of th 

ſtoical lect too. 


% Cato's a pretty perſon to entruſt 
« A love tale with.“ 


1 
Your. friend, however, was not ſo en- 
tirely engroſſed by this ſame ſubject, as to 
ſorget there was any other perſon preſent 
than your humble ſervant.— I will not in- 
deed, deviate ſo far from truth, as to pre- 
tend he had the abſolute uſe of his facul- 
ties for ſome time; but when he did reco- 
ver them, he ſeemed much ſtruck with the 
appearance of Hortenſia, no longer ſiſter 
Rpath& or 1D 5 
Never did I ſee her look ſo beautiful 
joy had given ſuch an agreeable tinge of 
red to her cheeks, and ſuch a brilliancy to 
boufM'*r eyes, that ſhe ſeemed ſomething more 
ming than human.] aſſure you, at that mo- 
ſomd nent, 1 felt my own littleneſs extremely. 
introduced theſe two perſons ſo dear to 


me to make their mutual compliments, 
yen Dick entered and exclaimed, (taking 
y hand and giving it a hearty. ſhake) 
Ecod, Miſs Sophy, I am glad to ſee you, 
oreover I know it will vex Nell's heart, 
hat ſhe can't plague you any more; and 
d ſquaretoes will be ready to cat his nails: 
But who is that tight piece there? (ad- 
ed he whiſpering) ecod I likes her very 
el? but ſure ſhe can't be the black 
ing J took over the wall?“ “ The 

ery ſame indeed,” anſwered J. «© Then 

n ſorry for it (cried he) for all ſhe's ſo 
lty ;=you mult know I wouldn't be fo 
Wy to take her down, only I thought it 


- LS 


e, to each other, and they had ſcarce + 


-was 


„ 
was old grannum Abbeſs that you inveig- 
led o' purpoſe; and ecod, I was minded ſe. 
veral times to let her drop as if I could'nt 
help it, but then I thought again that Id 
have more fun a ducking her well When! 
got home.? 

He would have talked of his diſappoint 
ment half an hour longer, had not Dalton 
haſtily entered, and told us that every thing 
was ready for departure, and that he had T 
lent Dick to tell us ſo. F- 
In ſhort, my dear Sir, we are now fell jc. 

from purſuit, and as happy as any thing «4 
in this ſublunary world can be: at leaſt WF preſ 
think I can anſwer for your friend, and e 


0 

am ſure I can for myſelf: As for Horten we 
ſia, ſhe cannot be wholly fo, till reunite on 
to her Claude. A 
Tell my deareſt Maria that I am impal coul 
tient to embrace her—aſlure Mrs. Stan Lore 
hope that I feel for her, all the reſpe and 
love and veneration due to the mother MF }; a 
Lord Mortimer, and that I hope' ſoon t Soph 
convince her, you, and your Louiſa, and. 
the very ſincere eſteem I bear ou all, ever) 
Adieu my dear — cong 


SopHIA NEL 
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L E T RM XXYV. 
From Lapy Morpen, 70 Miſs Craves. 


Portman Square. 


eſt ſociety on earth; your good pa- 


rents will, I am ſure, give you to our unit- 


ed requeſts: come then, dear girl, your 
preſence is the only addition we, want to 
our pleaſures.— Sophia, Mortimer, Hor- 
tenſia, all—all are with us, they arrived 
on Wedneſday night. i 
At the. ſound of the welcome carriage, l 
could ſcarce prevent myſelf from fainting. 


Lord Morden ſupported me; while Villiers 


and Doctor Wentworth flew down ſtairs. 
In a few minutes I heard the voice of my 


Sophia, I flew out of the drawing room 


We had 


and claſped her in my arms. 


every body about us in a moment, and 


congratulations without number were heard 
from all, We then entered the drawing- 
room, and. beheld Lord Mortimer at the 


teet of his venerable mother, who regarded 


him with ineffable delight. 4 
Deſcription can give no idea of the ſeem 


that tollowed ; let it ſuffice to tell you, 


S 


ASTEN my Lucy to joia' the happi- 
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that Mrs. Stanhope received Sophia as ſhe ed tc 
deſerved, and the dear girl VA A0 pard 
gained ſo much upon her, that [I fancy ſhe Joon 


begins to rival Lord Mortimer in her af. kno\ 
fections. 


A new ſcene of congratulations enſued, oP 
on Sophia's introducing Hortenſia, who 87 
returned the compliments that were paid oy 
her with inimitable grace. She is, except Ml © © 
Sophia, (and I know not in ſtrict juſtice, on 

| whether I ſhould even make that excep- bot 
tion) the lovelieſt creature J have ever and 
ſeen.— Vou fee Lucy, I put not you in * 
competition with her; but really ſince a 
entertain a doubt about Sophia, you may 2 
be content. | pea as 38 5 

Dick Woodville was no ſecondary per- - 


ſonage in our happy fociety, bur he ſoon 
left us, eager, as he ſaid, to carry the 
news to old Squaretoes and Nell, as he 
kr.cw *twould make them ready to hang 
themſelves. e ne 
Next morning while we were at break. 
faſt, he entered the room whiſtling, and 
without ſaluting any perſon, took has ſeat 
in the window. I aſked: if he had break- 
faſted : inſtead of giving any anſwer, he 
twinked hie hat about on his finger for 2 
few minutes, and then (ſtill continuing his 
tune) threw it with the utmoſt violence at 
the breakfaſt-table, where it inſtantly min- 
gled tea, chocolate, cream, &c. &c. in the 
moſt ruinous confuſion, This action ſeem: 


. 223 4 
ed to bring him to himſelf; he begged | 


camp in a tone of confuſion, and it was 
ſoon granted; but we. all entreated to 
know what had thus diſturbed him. "I 
« I tell you what, (ſaid he) father has 
turned me out, and I don't know where {he 
go—that's all. * 
e Not know where to go, and | here? po 
cried Lord Mortimer, impetuouſly. Dick 
underſtood him. Ecod (ſaid he) I for- 
got that, for father kept ſuch a wrangling 
and jangling, that my head was addled wich 
his nonſenſe.“ 
« Pr'ythee, Dick, tell us how it was? 
ſaid Villiers. 
« That I will directly: hy you know 
| went home laſt night, and there | found 
the whole ſquad in the parlour, The mi- 
nute I put my noſe inſide the door ;—** So. 
(lays father, looking plaguy glum) pray 
where have you been?“ “ In France,” 
ſays I. In France!“ cries Squaretoes. 
en France, (cries Nell) ſure the boy is 
dreaming !”%—c<« Ecod then you'll be dam- 
nably vexed when I wake,” ſays I, ſitting 
down. « And pray Sir, (cries father? 
what carried you to France?“ ,I went 
with my friend Lord Mortimer, (ſays I, 
looking very big) and I helped him to run 
away with my couſin Sophy from the con- 
vent,” ce You went with Lord Mortimer? 
youhelped him to run away with your couſin! 
Fiat does the whelp mean?“ —ſays Nell. 
L 4 « Ecod 


A 8 

« Ecod I think I ſpeak plain enough, (ſay; 
J) but may-hap you may have a cold ;” ſo 
IT went up to her, and putting my mouth 
cloſe to her ear, while I held her faſt, bay]. 
ed out as loud as I was able“ I tell you 
Lord Mortimer and J brought your couſin 
from France! how do you like the news?” 
So I let her go, and ſhe gave me a con- 
founded box, and only that mother and 
Caſs came between, ecod we'd have had 
hot work; for I wasn't one that much 
liked douces o'the chops.— Then Nell 
opened upon me, and made ſuch a noiſe, 
that I was forced to ſtop my ears. So when 
ſhe found all ſhe ſaid didn't ſignify, as T | 
couldn't hear her, mere vexation made her 
blubber as if ſhe was at a funeral. As to 
lather, he looked like a ſtuck pig all the 
time; at laſt he came back to his tantrums, 
and taking up his cane“ Sirrah, (ſays he) 
ycu have undone me!“ and was going to 
hit me a great blow, when mother caught 
hold of his hand crying, «© Fie, lovey, 
would you kill my poor boy?“ . Damn 
your poor boy and you too |! (cries father, 
gnaſhing his teeth) he could not as he has 
done, cauſe the ruin of his whole family, 

but for your fooliſh indulgence.!” Mother 
ſneaked back to her chair directly, and | 
leaving *em to ſquabble together, ran away 
to my own room, locked the door, and 
went to bed, for I was plaguy tited.— 
Well, in the morning, down I came * 


to eat my breakſaſt; but no breakfaſt did 
| ſee, they were all at ſixes and ſevens; _ 
father walking about the room beating his 
head; Nell and her huſband in the wins 
dow, as ſulky as the devil; poor mother 
crying in a corner, and Caſs fitting. by, 
looking very ſtately. The moment father 
jaw me, he cried, „Out of my houſe un- 
natural villain 1—and never ſet foot in it. 
again!“ _ «© Give me ſomething to eat firſt, 
(aid I) and ecod PII go faſt enough, but 1. 
won't ſtir a itep without my .breakfaſt,”— 
« You won't, firrah,” ſaid he running for 
his cane; but ecod I'd no ſtomach for blows 
in a morning; out I ſcampered, and left 
him to cool his courage againſt the chairs; 
ſo here I am, and that's all 've to tell.“ 
Dick, who I believe imagined he. had: 
delivered this relation in a very pathertick: 
manner, ſeemed rather ſurpriſed at the. 
mirth that enſued, but an aſſurance from 
Lord Mortimer and Sophia, that they would: 
make no-peace with. Woodville, in which. 
he was not included, reſtored him to pets | 
fect eaſe and ſatisfactionn N 
Woodville has flown, but we know ' not 


where, nor indeed are either of the injured 


parties ſolicitous to diſcover. 1. — keeps 
out of the way, and the matter yet ſeems: 


ſulpended: in the mean time, we are all: 


ter to have Mortimer and Sophia imme- 
diately united. But ſhe is a little perverle, : 

and deciares nothing ſhall be concluded till. 
a 5 | 7 I. 
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you come. Vou ſee, my dear, the abſolute 


neceſſity of haſtening your arrival. Chap. 
man muſt accompany you. When all is 


ſettled here, we will return with you to 


Belmont, ſpend a few-days there, and then 


run away with- your family and whatever 


ſtragglers we can pick up, to Mortimer 
Fark. 


*- * K | * * 


Rej oice- with us dear Lucy! I have juſt 


. ae that one of the other witneſſes to 
the will has been gained over, and has de- 
poſed among other things, that there is at 
preſent in Mr. .L——'s houſe ſome plate, 
which belonged to Mr. Nelſon, and which 


he received from Woodville as ſome part 
of a bribe to betray his truſt. | 
The Lord Chief Juftice's warrant will be 


immediately obtained to ſearch the houſe, 
and then all comes to light ; they are about. 
it this moment, but 1 muſt conclude now, 


as we have company to dinner, and J have 
not yet thought of my toilet. Adieu m/ 
dear, haften to your affeclionate 


MARIA Monpkx. 
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From Mis CRAVEN, 70 Mrs. { RAVEN. 
| N a 5 1 


Portman Square. 


ELL Madam, the warrant has been 
obtained, the houſe ſearched, the 
original will found. Woodville, 1—1 
know not where, fo is L-—, nor does 
this circumſtance give Sophia much dif-. 
plraſure | 9 ee 
But really here am | brought into a 
ſcrapt; this very morning was I trying with 
all my eloquence'to make Sophia ſenſible 
of her folly, in refuſing to be married im- 
:edrately; If my friend is able to with- 
land theſe arguments, (ſaid Lady Mor- 
den) I give her up; but my dear, exam- 
ple is better than precept; and 1 dare fay 
you are too much intereſt-d for Lord Mor- 
liner, not to make uſe of every method in 
your power to inſure him ſucceſs,” *' - 
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{© Pardon me Lady Morden,— 
e cancot find it in the bond.“ 
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Self- intereſt is a pretty ching enough 
and | cannot find in my heart to advance 
1 Lorg 


1 WE . 7 f 


EF 
Lord Mortimer's affairs at my own ex. 
pence. So mes cheres Dames, I leave you 
to canvaſs that matter at your Jeifure;” ad. 
ded I, flying out of the room. - 

] was ſtopped on the ſtairs by Mortimer, 
Chapman, and Villiers.“ Whither ſo fait 
my fair one?“ cried the former, catching 

my gown. Ah for Heaven's ſake (cried 
I) let me go! Lady Morden has taken 
away my breath, and I am running up ſtairs 
for a little ſal volatile... 1 

« Come, come, (reſumed the teizing 
wretch) there is ſomething more meant 
in this than meets the ear.— Tou ſhall po- 
ſitively return to the drawing-room, where | 
we will judge of your grievances, and ap- 

| ply a proper remedy,” 2255 

Senfible that three male creatures were 
more than I could reſiſt, I made a virtue of 
neceſſity, and went back quietly. Chap- 
man whiſpered as we went in My charm- 
ing Lucy, ſhall ! gueſs: the cauſe of this 
perturbation ?”” , Ah no, (cried I) do not 
puzzle your head about it; your faculties 
are in general a little out of order, and I 
would not be the cauſe of deranging them 

ſtill more.” | 3 + 
| was ſaluted by a general laugh at my 
entrance. ] am happy to find Lucy (ſaid 
Lady Morden, maliciouſly) that Mr. Chap- 
man has had influence enovgh to induce 
jou to hear reaſon,” ““. ne 
1 * ce O my 
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O my dear, (ſaid I) you may judge 


of the ſtate of his 1nfluence by his appear- 
This was turning the tables on 
em, for you never ſaw any thing look fo. 
filly and out of the way, as Chapman did 


ance.” 


at thar moment. His confuſion inſpired 
me with new courage, and Dalton juſt then 
coming in (who would be really a pretty 


enough fellow, but for his Don Difmallo- 


countenance) I took it into my head to 


badinage a little with him; and ſucceeded. 


ſo well, as to deprive Chapman of all pa- 


tience, who ſhortly, with a very ferocious 


air, ſnatched up his hat and quitted the 
room. 
the reſult of their conference, as. I came 
up ſtairs immediately, willing. to ſpare my 
ſagacious friends the trouble of making 


thoſe animadverſions on my conduct, which 


they in their wiſdom might think neceſſary. 
I muſt leave you now to dreſs. Some 
company dine here, among the reſt Lord 
Warham, and Lady Anne H—g ln the 
zvening we go-to Drury Lane theatre. 


Villiers followed, and | know not 
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Three in the morning. 


J am in ſuch agitation that I cannot think 
of ſleep; but I aſſure you anger alone is 
the cauſe, : et 5 

No ſooner had I compleated the impor- 
tant buſineſs of attiring my ſweet perſon, 
than I went to the drawing room in high 

ood humour, and with a determination, 
(filly that I was) to make up my quarrel 
with Chapman. He was ſitting near Hor- 
tenſia when I went in, and to my conde- 
ſcending nod, returned not a civil bow; 
but purſued his converſation, and affected 
to be ſweet upon his companion. 

As'I knew he had no chance there, this 
ſubterfuge excited my raillery, and he was 
beginning to look extremely ſmall, when 
the company arrived. Lady Anne H 
no ſooner appeared, than he flew :to-her. 
with the greateſt: expreſſion of joy you can 
conceive;-and was: ſo ridiculouſly aſſidu- 
ous about her, that ſhe was ſcarce able to 
ſpeak to any one elſe. _ 9 

Though this was provoking enough, | 
imagined he could not long hold out, and 
accordingly expected, that when we went 
to dinner, he would contrive to ſeat him- 
ſelf near me as uſual. But no ſuch thing 
happened 1 aſſure you, he placed himſelf. 
next Lady Anne, and ſeemed quite happy 
in his new ſituation, Villiers nodded at an 

wilt 


* — 
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« You ſee he can confole himſelf.” 
ſwered with a ſmile of contempt, and a toſs 
of my head; but nevertheleſs was moſt 


remedy. I could not foil him at his own 
ſpeak to, but Doctor Wentworth and Lord 


on politicks, in which I had neither abili- 
ties or inclination to ſhare, mee. 
Two whole hours after the cloth was re- 
moved, did | remain in this uncomfortable 
ſtate; Lady Morden (IJ am convinced) ſtay- 
ing longer than uſual, on purpoſe to tor- 
ment me. We retired at laſt, but not till 


Hortenſia, (ſor Lady Morden, Sophia, and 
Louiſa kept aloof) Hortenſia I ſay, with 
much good nature, tried to raiſe my-ſpirits, 
Lady Anne, (who you-: know does not 
of politeneſs) effectually arouſed them. 

My dear Miſs Craven, (ſaid ſhe) only 
imagine what a ridiculous report there is 


and certainly theſe ſort of things do one an 
\ury when without foundation. You may 
depend on me to contradict it, as I am well 
alured Mr. Chapman would never appear 


likely 
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with a provoking air, as much as to ſay; 
Lan- 


truly provoked. There was however no 
weapons, as I had nabody near enough to 


Warham, and they had fallen into diſcourſe 


my patience was thoroughly exhauſted. 


but in vain, till an ĩmpertinent ſpeech from 


pique herſelf on an over and abundant ſtocks | 


in the beau monde. They ſay you are 
ſhortly to be married to Mr. Chapman, 


ſo indifferent to you, were ſuch an event 
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likely to happen.” “Tour Eadyſnip is 
very good, but I am not willing to lead 
you into an error, As what the world ſays 
is in part true, your Ladyſhip's zea! may 
be repreſented to proceed from a leſs amia- 
ble motive than good nature. Mr. Chap- 
man is certainly my profeſſed ſlave, and 
what you miſtook for indifference, was on- 
ly a fooliſh effort of reſentment. His at- 
tention to you, aroſe ſolely from a deſire 
to make me uneaſy, but the filly creature M tha 
is miſtaken in the means. Tour Ladyſhip air 
is the laſt perſon in the world whom Iv 
ſhould be jealous of.” My reply morti- eiſb 
fied her vanity, but after a little recollction 6 
% Your opinion of me, my dear, ſaid cc 
ſhe) is. very juſt, I never could find. plea- ME kno! 
fure in making any body uneaſy, much leſs Sir, 
a friend like you. I aſſure you that all the ¶ who 
influence I poſſeſs over Mr. Chapman, ſhall 


be employed in making him return to you.”. H 
ec. Alas! if that is all I have to depend Mad 
on, I fear indeed for his conſtancy.“ Joine 
Our converſation was now interrupted. the { 
by his entrance, and coffee being brought ¶ reach 
in immediate iy after, I quitted my poſt by I rebut 
her Ladyſnh p, and- went to Sophia, wh. I mig 
rallied me moſt unmercifully on what had he ne 
paſſed. e eee eee n 
It was ſoon / time to eee will n 
Lady Anne giving her hand to Chapman, Al th 
with a look of triumph at me, quitted the 7 
—luc 


room. The reſt of the party followed, 
| | DF, 55 


o 


— renne 
* 


Ns "00 . 7" "7 10 „ 
N # 8 * N 1 
N * 


T We 3. 


18 andas we went down ftairs; I had amind-to 


ad know whether my ſwain's indifference was 


vs real or affected; accordingly making a falſe 
ay Wl ſtep, I ſcreamed- out that I had ſprained 
a- my ancle. ' - 3 


p. The gentleman flew to me with an ap- 


nd pearance of infinite ſolicitude. « My Lucy 
n- tre you hurt? return back ro the drawing- 


at- room I beſeech you 2=—]ean on my arm,. 


and he was actually taking my hand for 


Ire 
ip Wl air of great hauteur:— “ Pardon me, Sir 
1 

ti- Wl ciſbeo.” TI 

on eO my Lucy! did you Know" aww - 

aid « Your: Lucy—inſoletit -I deſire tõ 
ca- know nothing of your affairs;—Leave' me 

leſs Sir, I am perfectly ſafe ;- return to thofe 
the Wl who are pleafed with your: ſociety I am 
nal Wl not anxious to obtain it!“! 


He bit his lips You ſhall be obeyed 


u. 

end Madam. —I will not torment you.“ And he 

oined Lady Anne. I contrived to be in 

ted. the ſame carriage with them, and when we 

ght reached the theatre, had prepared another 

by rebuff again he came to hand me out; but 

who might have ſpared myſelf the trouble, for 

had: he never offered that ſervice. 725 

4 In the play-houſe my dear Madam, I 

and will never forgive him! it is impoſſible! 

nan, All the audience were witneſſes of his neg- 

| the ect of me, and attention ro Lady Anne! 
=luch whiſperings, ſuch oglings, ſuch af- 

fee: 


that purpoſe, but I drew it back with an 


[ will not deprive Lady Anne, of her Ci- 
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| fected laughs that I was deprived of all pa- 
tience, and looked about eagerly for ſome. 


body to pit againſt him, as Dick ſays. #6 
Fortunately Colonel C that moment 


caught my eye, and made a low bow: a bu 
nod, and an encouraging. ſmile from your MW *< 
humble ſervant, ſoon brought him to our Ml M4 
box, and I thought Chapman began to 
ſhrink, from the conſciouinels of his own the 
inferiority. I now promiſed: myſelf a pretty La 
ſcene of flirtation, when death to my hopes! ſup 
the dear man's attention was wholly en- the! 
groſſed by Hortenſial!l ES ther 
Heavens! what a lovely creature! © 
(whiſpered he pretty. audibly) ſpeak dear I u 
Miſs Craven, who is ſhe? Hortenſia' ther 
knowledge of Engliſh, was ſufficient te 1 
make her bluſh at this exclamation. * _ yok 
On a repetition of his queſtion I told MI *** 
him ſhe was a native of France, and had U 
juſt eloped from a convent, O delight. '**" 
ful (cried he) I beg you will introduce me.” Fi J. 
« Believe me, (returned I) your attention n 
will be thrown away, her heart is not at al I ©* 
of the inflammable kind.” —-« O no matter, I * 


in love or war, one repulſe ſhould not be 
regarded.“ -l fear you will meet with more 
than otte; but ſince you are wilfully blind 
to your danger, I will introduce you. — 
This matter ſettled, he attached himſelf 
to Hortenſia for the remainder of tbe 
night, and poor I was again left for 


loin ; not that there was a deficiency e 
i men 


ne. 
ent 
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Our 
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men in our 4 but my laſt attempt had 


proved ſo unſucceſsful, that I would not 


venture another; ſo I had nothing to do- 
but fix my eyes on the ſtage, to regard a 


very unintereſting ſen-ti-men-tal  perfor- 
mance. 


Much to my relief, we at length quitted 
the houſe, and the former ſcene between 


Lady Anne and Chapman was repeated at 
ſupper. Tis true I ventured now and 
then to throw out ſome inuendos againſt 
them, with: which, only the ſtrangers of 
our party ſcemed entertained : all my 
quondam friends thinking it incumbent on 
them to look crofs and grave. 
Thank my ſtars, however, though pro- 
voked beyond bearing, I was able to ſit 
out the company, and then without deign- 
ing to ſpeak to any one elſe, quitted the 
room with a ſtately air. Adieu Madam, 


as Je ckſon's miſtreſs ſays in Roderick Ran- 


dom, cs Morfus begins to ſhed his 1lluſft- 


onary puppies.“ 
am Fours affectionately. th: 


1 


LZ r- 


Sleeping and vo 1 


N 
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L E T T E R XXXVII. 
From the S AM E, to the SAME. 


KNEW Chapman could not hold it out; 
next morning he was in his peniten- 
tials, and I, with never enough to be ap- 
plauded goodneſs accorded to his pardon. 
ls aroſe early, and went to the breakfalt 
parlour. He was there, I ſtarted back on 
Jeeing him, and made a motion to the 
door. © Stop, Madam, (ſaid he, ſeizing 
my gown) ſtop, if you would not have me 
run diſtracted,” „„ op 
« You forget Sir, to whom you are 
ſpeaking. I preſume you miſtake me for 
Lady Anne He——,” «9 Talk not of 2 
creature whom I deſpiſe !”—« You deſpiſe, 
very pretty—you, who no later than lat 
night, were ſighing, dying, languiſhing for 
her.” 4 4 
« Oh my Lucy, forgive the fraud o 
love l- you know not what my diſſimula- 
tion coſt me: it was Villiers who inſpire! 
me with the nonſenſical deſign of making 
you jealous, I fear I have offended beyond 
a hope of forgiveneſs :—there is no hum 


liation I would not endure to obtain yu! 
a parc 


„„ 
pardon. Speak, O wy you do not utterly | 


deteſt me!“ 

60 Why no, not ablolucely,; (ſaid [ fmil- | 
ing) here's my hand I forgive you, were it 
only to vex Villiers for his impertinent in- 
terference. - He ſhall not have it in his 
power to plume himſelf on bringing about 
our reconciliation. I will ſhew them all 
that I can act well when I like.” 

t is not neceſſary to repeat the remain- 
der of our converſation : we were in a 
mighty ſoft, ſilly, tender ſort of way when 
joined by the reſt of the family, and I have 
behaved ſo properly (according to your 
ideas) ever ſince, that you would ſcarce 
know me for your daughter. To ſay the 
truth, I have been a thouſand times on the 
point of reſuming my former character, 
and as often deterred, in pity to your fu- 
ture ſon-in-law; for ſuch he ſhall be, one 
time or other, chough | know not when. 

See what 1t 1s to be too indulgent, he 
aps at my door, and inſiſts on my going 


down ſtairs.=For once 1 comply. Adieu 
leur Maden, | | 


Lud oA Craviit. 
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LETTER XxxVH. 


From the Augen De Les, to | Lor 


MogTIMER. 


Chateau De Liſſon, 


1 HAVE received your letter, my friend, 
and rejoice at your good fortune. Such 


ſpirit, and ſuch love as yours muſt con- 


quer all obſtacles. Receive our thanks 
for your generous protection of Made- 
moiſelle De Aulay; our Hortenſia, let 


me call her,-for ſoon I hope, will ſhe be 


ours.-We ſhall be all happy! My Jac- 


queline has found her brother! he is now 
under this roof! 


One evening about a week ago, ] was 
told a gentleman wiſhed to ſee me. I or- 
dered him to be admitted, and a ſtranger 
of a genteel appearance entered. 

« My Lord, (cried he advancing,) 1 


have not the honour to be perſonally 
known to you, but you are acquainted 


with my name—it is Beaumont,” „ Good 
heaven !—the friend of my unfortunate 
exclaimed I, ſtarting and catch- 
ing his had. The ſame indeed,” re- 
turned he. | „ | 

| c Oh! 


* 


ce Oh! tell me, (ſaid 'I impatiently,) 


does Claude yet exiſt? and may I rejoice 


the heart of his ſiſter with the tidings ?” 
« He does, and is even this moment 
within a tr:fling diſtance of the Chateau“ 
« O where? let me fly!” „ We will 
both go, my Lord—but would it not, be 
proper to apprize the Marchioneſs of his 
arrival?“ ED. 1 

My Jacqueline was inſtantly called, and 


1 introduced Lord Beaumont, and then 


while her ſurprize was yet high, told her 
what I-knew of Claude. She burſt into 
tears, ejaculated her thanks to heaven, 
and bade us haſte to bring her brother. 

My new acquaintance had a chaiſe in 
waiting, which ſoon conveyed us to a 


cottage, half a league diſtant from the 
Chateau. Near the fire place ſtood a young 
man in a muſing poſture, with his back 


towards us: he turned not 'till Lord 
Beaumont exclaimed “ My dear Claude, 
behold the huſband of your ſiſter!” - He 
advanced, and I was in his arms inſtantly, 
| prepared to ſee ſomething extraordinary, 
my expectations were even ſurpaſſed: 
figure 10 yourſelſ the counterpart of my 
Jackqueling, adorned with every manly 


grace, and judge how I was ſtruck by his 5 
appearance. jj 


| ſpoke to him of his fiſter's | anxiety ro 
ſee him, and begged he would haſten with 
us to the Chateau, | e 

« To 


« To the Chateau? (repeated he in- 
dignantly,) does not the Comte De St, 
Pierre reſide there?“ «© Your father, my 
dear Claude. My father !—no, my 
deſtroyer !” cried he, ſtriking his breaſt, 

« You ſhall not fee him without you 
deſire the interview. He is confined to 
his chamber by indiſpoſition; he is very 
ill indeed. But no more of him, your 
Jacqueline is impatient to embrace you.“ 

« My father ill? (ſaid he in a ſoftened 
tone,) yes, my Lord, added he, with great- 
er vivacity, yes, I will go with you, I will 
haſten to my ſiſter!“ „ 60 
We returned immediately, and met Du tidi. 
Bois in the hall. Good God! icried he ¶ dou 
ſtarting) do I ſee my dear young maſter?“ her 
he fell at his feet and embraced, his knees. 4 
Claude raiſed him tenderly ; torrents of Jacq 
Joyful tears ſtreamed down the old man's Wl dern 
cheeks. © Heaven be praiſed! (cried he M 4 
ſobbing;) * My prayers are anſwered; ¶ vou! 
—you are come to make us all happy, Jacq 


and you will be ſo yourſelf,” Oh þ 
Never l never!“ exclaimed Claude, WF... _ 
vehemently, « Say not ſo my dear child; thing 
your ſiſter loves you and all will be well. WW; f. 
« True, my ſiſter! (cried he "_ MF « 
where is ſhe? where is my Jacqueline? enſelt 
« My dear brother!” ſaid ſhe, ruſhing have 
into his arms. They ſunk gently on the uelin 
floor, Beaumont, and I raiſed and ſup BF... 4 
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ported them to ee and ſeated: chem 
t. together on a ſopha. 0 $194 
y After the firſt burſt of delight WAS over, 
y « Claude: 1 faid, my: Jacqueline, locking 
. earneſtly at him,) you are grxatiy altered. 
2u Wl Grief -= my liter — grief and deſpair!“ 
to Wl « Well then, (returned ſhe, ſinilingthrovgh 
ber tears) we will wy what joy can do. 5 

« Joy! Oh God., (cried he riſing; and 
putting bis hand to his breaſt with aclook 
of anguiſh) Joy did you ſay my Hor- 
tenſia ] my ſoul, can IKnowg Jo. mY *thou 
in th cold grave? 

« My brother 1 have heard Mange 
Fl of Hortenſia. 1 have heard a 
doubt of what we thought | 0 certain 
her death oeh 
% Hal do not trifle 0 my eſiflir 
jacqueline; you mean well, bur ſuch ten- 
derneſs is cruelty.“ | 
lt is true, my brother, fach tender 
would indeed be cruelty; ſuſpect not your 
Jacqueline,” —«© Oh ſpeak then! ſay bur — 
Uh heaven, that letter--1 could not be de- 
ccive !“ e Deareſt Claude, hope every 
ung, «„ Diſtract me not my ſiſter: does. 


« Oh God ! the lives“ cried he, ard fell 
ſenſeleſs on the floor. © I havekilled him! 
| have murdered my brother cried: Jac- 
weline, flinging herſelf befide him. It 
A ſcene of the utmoſt diſtreſs We ap. 
Ned the proper remedies, but fo ſbng 
. M „„ - withou 


ſie live d ce She lives, and lives for you UF. 


2 withour any effect; that 1 be "Was 

one fot ever; my wife was in A dene. | 

ö on diſtraion. + 2 nt; 
At length he opened * eyes e My 
Jacqueline, (aid he) why do you weep? y 
Be «compoſed. my brother, and I will 
weep no longer.“ * My ſiſter do [ 
dream, or faid you that Hortenſia lived!“ ſ 
It is moſt true,” ſaid J. He'trwM y 


: himſelf on his knees, and contiaued ſome n 
time in that poſtore, his hands and eyes 2 
raiſed to heaven, then aroſe, a ſerene. joy ne 
beaming on his countenance. Ve 
Our good Pere Maurice now entered H 
and a new-ſcene of pleaſure and of tear in. 
enſued. As ſoon as we were all tolerabſy i w. 
compoſed, Jacqueline, drew Claude aſide, M va 
and while the related to him. Hortenſha'sM 11; 
deliverance, Beaumont informed me how he ten 
had prevailed upon him to reviſit France. at 
| wiil give you the narration in his on are 
Words. | (4 lee 
e prii 
| e i the 
Lord BEAUMONT ſpeaks. © 
a lot 
« \Vhen Claude quitted that retreat, where st p 
Miſs Nelſon law him, he come imme d the 
ately to me; he found me much better 0 
than he expected, and [I ſhorcly recoverB Clay 
my ulual health and ſtrength. I then ot gan 
ofe | a ſcheme, to which he reluctant) err. 


allente l. It was to take a a private fOU 
; throvp| 


( 403 1 
yas throught Hraly, which l had long wiſhed to 


or- reviſit. 
We went by ſea, and Te a fade he 
My WH paſſage to r In compliance with 


b my friend's deſire, I concealed. my title, 
and we paſſed for idle gentlemen of ſmall . 
fortune, which rendered our. ſociety little 
ſought. At length we reached Turin, 
where we had no ſooner arrived than the 
malter of the hotel we ſtopped at, gave us 
a detail of an affair that had made much 
noiſe in that city. This was the death of 
your brother-in-law, Albert De St Pierre. 
He told the ſtory at firſt without mention- 
ing the names of the parties, and ſaid that 
what rendered this event peculiarly fatal, 
was that but one male deſcendaat of this fa 
mily, (one cf the moſt eminent in France) 
remained alive, and was apprekended to be 
at preſent in a deep decline: it muſt be a 
dreadful thing to a father, added he, to 
we all his poſterity thus cut off in the 
prime of life; and feel much pity for 
the unfortunate Compte De St Pierre! _- 

« St Pierre! (exclaimed Claude, with _ 


St Pierre, who was killed?“ The maſter of 
the hotel, anſwered in the affirmative. 
Oh Albert! my brother! exclaimed 
Claude, melting into tears. The hoſt be- 
gan to make apologies, but [I haſtily in- 
terrupted him: © Leave us for a while, 
(lad I, his grief mult be 1adulged ? 
* „ When 


a look of horror,) What was it Albert Pe 


L440 


When we were alone I ſpoke not fil 
the violence of his emotions had ſubſided; 
and then addreſſed him in theſe words, 
My dear Claude, though this event is 
undoubtedly melancholy, yet it gives vs 

new cauſe to a1mire the juſtice of proyi- 
dence: heaven has at length thought pro- 
per to puniſh your father, for his vain and 
unnatural pride; he muſt now, ſpite of 
himſelf, look forward to you, as the only 
remaining ſtay of his family. Come 
then, dear friend, let us haſte to ſeize the 
favourable opportunity; we will go to 
trance, you ſha'l preſent yourſelf before 
rhe Compte, and nature will work power- 
iy for eu,, EE 
What, me! (cried he indignantly) me 
preſent mylelf before the deſtroyer of 
Hortenſia! no, I would fly to the utmoſt 
_ extremity of the earth, were there no other 
method left: me, to avoid his fight. He 
could ſpurn me when | «knelt at his feet, 
who could add inſult to cruejty, and taunt- 
inzly te! me, 1 had no longer a Madame 
Des Eſtampes to ſhield me from his bar- 
barity! The murderer of my benefac- 
tieſs—of my love —ſay, can I behold hin 
with any other ſenſation than horror? And 
you vainly, ſuppoſe the ovduracy of h1s 
forit, will give place to the tender feel- 
ings of natural affection! You knol 
him not, I do!“ | 5 
A Finding 
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Finding him ſo 1 1 deſiſdeg, 
and ſoon "aſter, bethought me of an inno- 
cent artifice, which 1 immediately put in 
practice; one day the hoſt came in, (as | 
had preconcerted) and related to us a 


+ 


tory, which he ſaid he had learned from 


one of the French Lnvoy's attendants, who 


had heard 1c from his maſter, _ This was 
an account of a terrible accident which be- 


ſell a lady, at a hunting match in France, 
where the king and all the court were pre- 
ſent. The boar they were hunting, turned 
on her horſe and gored him with his 
tuſtes, and the lady unable to keep her ſcat 


fell off. Many cavalliers immedlately ga- 
thered round, but not ſoon enough t pre. 


vent lier fiom being g conſidcerably hurt, and 
the fight had thrown her into fo danger- 
dus A Jes er that her life was now alt 


deſpaited of, I aſked her hame, he replied, 


«the Marchioneſs De Liſſon, and that ſhe 


Lad been carried to her Chateau, 
„ Great heaven, Beaumont ! my ſiſter ! 
let vs be gone this moment!” „ Stay, 


car Claude (cried 1, fearful of teſtfying : 


LY 


© much impatience far the journey) there 


may be ſome miſtake.“ „ O no ſir (cried, 


the hoſt) the perſon from whom I had the 


intelligence, was * poſitive it was her.“ 
„Way do we delay ?? cried: Claude (impa- 
ently) and ruſhing out gave "GO een 


bur inſtant i 
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We left Turin that day, and he com- 
— inceſſantly of the ſlow pace of the 
orſes, though their motion was remarka- 
bly quick. In fine, my Lord, aſter many 
days travelling, we came to the cottage 
where I carried you. There I unfolded 
my ſcheme, and his joy was fo great at 
the hearing of the Marchioneſs's ſafety, 
that he almoſt forgave me the deception {' 
had practiſed ; but as the peaſants told us 
that the Compte reſided at the Chateau, he 
refuſed to enter it, and J came to you.” 


Thus ended the generous Beaumont, and 
I recurned him all the acknowledgements 
fo juſtly due to the protector and reſtorer 
ens. e e 
Jacqueline now deſeribed her father's ill 
health in the moſt moving terms, and her 
brother gave a tear to the relation. 1am 
interrupted. „ | 
"YE * * | * | * 
The Chevalier is no more! and the in- 
telligence has been broken to the Compte 
as gently as pe ſſible, by my Jacqueline, 
but he was ſo greatly ſhocke that in 2 
ſew hours, the phyſicians pronounced him 
in eminent danger. He at length became 
ſenſible ot this truth himſ If, and calling 
my wife to his bed fide, Jacqueline, (ſaid 
he) a little time, and you will have no fa- 
ther! 1 feel my ſtrength hourly 2 
| a 1 — 


that time he ſent for the Marchioneſs again. 


hon, looked at Jacqueline, and burſt into 


0 o 
. 4, . * 
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and have a, long accountito' make with 

my Gocl. L would ee Pere Maurice.“ 
ihe good man remained alone with hiny / 
or the ſpace of an hour, and at the end of 


« Iv daughter (cried he) lam brought ro : 
« % \ ſeaſe of my offences. I ſhall:die un- 
pitied, and unlamented, by all but thee! 


and with reaſon; an inordinate pride had 9 
fleaced within me all the feelings of na- | 


ture and humanity, and providence has 

puniſhed ine juſtly by the loſs of two ſons 

for my cruclty. to him whom 1 deſerted; * 

would willing'y make this untortunate 

youth all the atonement in my 8 but 

alas! he muſt long ſince have fallen a vie- 

tin to my barbarity, You only remain, 

my daughter, alas, you only of all my-chil- 

ren! Had ! cheriſhed the bleſſings beſtow- 

ed upon me but it is too late. Shall re- 

pentance ſuffice, Oh Gad? ſhall theſe bit- 

ter and ſcalding tears | ſhed, find accep- | 

ance with thee ? O my childien! would | _ © 

could die, that ye might live! 
Here Maurice now made a lignal to my ; 

vite to retire. She obeyed and joined us. 

A repetiti in of her farher's words affected 

us ali, but Claude molt ſenſioly: he turn- 

cc away he ſtruggled with the riſing paſ - 


tears. la ſome time Du Bois nen en⸗ 0 
reit. 0 f 
7 a M 4. 121 | 40 Ny 


Madam Des Eſtampes le 
What, the daughter of a Bourgeoiſe? meal 
| boy—my. Jacqueline; come to thy father 


3-4. 
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your father inſtantly! he deſires your pre- 
ſence with impatience.“ He aroſe. .« My 
father (cried he) my father deſire my pre- 


ſence, impoſſible !” - «Tr is true, neverthe- 
leſs,” (ſaid Dubois) hurrying him away.“ 


We followed in fileace; © (1 


es it you-my fon?” (cried the Compte, 
as the door opened.) «© Yes, my father, 
(cried Claude, ſpringing to the bed ſide) 


Yes, my father, if you will ewn me for your 


on.“ „ Oh heaven | (cried the Compte) 
this goodneſs from one I have injured. 
My ſon, wy ſon! canſt thou indetd par- 
don me?” | 5 F 


„This language is too humiliating for 
iny father,” returned Claude, throwing him- 
ſelf on the bed and embracing him The 
Compte ſtrained him in his arms: then 


ſuddenly flinging him off, and ſtaring 


wildly., « You are come to upbraid your 
father! (cried he) what ſhail 1 be controv- 
led? Shall I know any other law than my 
own will?” He then took a liſtening at- 
titude. „Say my prayers—aye, ſo | will, 
Cruel! wilt thou not ſuffer thy father to 
ſupplicate forgiveneſs?” I did not Kill 
wt. fualſe 


—Oh horror! it is Horteaſii! fee the 


dagger—O1 for mercy do not ftrize ! I am 


unprepared! 


« My dear maſter, criedihe, running to 
Claude, and ſeizing his hand, come to 


unp 
pov 
but 
my 
Ou 
my 
tene 
ſinc 
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hav 
tot 
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urprepared !” He then ſunk. down over- 
powered by the violence of his delerium: 
but ſoon recovering his ſenſes, « You weep 
my ſon {cried he to Claude) alas, it is'I who 
ought to weep—to weep tears of blood! oh 
my ſ>n! eny fon — The ſcene now grew too 
tender, we ſeperated them, and Claude has 
lince then, been moſt conſtant in attend- 
ance on his father. | 
See, my lord, what a happy turn things 
have raken. What thanks do we not o-“ 
to the all-wiſe diſpoſer of events. Claude 
writes to his Hortenſia,“ but till 
Compte” s fate is decided, cannot Wit him. 
Ad:eu, 1 the R wiſhes, of 
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I. ET TER XX XVI. 


From Miſs CRAVEN to Mrs. CRAVEN, | 


Portman Square. 


XXIX OODVILLE has written his neice, a 
op long farrago of nonſenſe, ſetting 
forth lis good intentions in detaining her 
fortune, &c. &c, But declares (ſuch is 
his indignation againſt Diek, ) that he is 
glad things have taken another turn. The 
forgery. he entirely imputes to the ſupera- 
bun'ance of his care for her welfare, which 
le was fearſul would be injured by a know- 
| ledge of every thing being in her own 
power, =. | 
am affraid the old wretch ought to be 
hanged ſomebody taps at my door. 


325 Aid 
* MM » 


It was Sophia. She is certainly the moſt 
extraordinary girl in the world, Do you 
know what ſhe came to conſult me upon! 
Woodville lived at' fo high an expence 
upon the ſtrength of expectation, that h 
affairs are much «mbarrafſed,.and a fequeſ- 
tration of his trifling eſtate forthe payne 
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of debts, is in agitation. Sophia having 


| heard this, is determined to prevent it, 
and came juſt now to conſult me about 


that, and writing 4 conſolatory epiſtle to 


Mrs. Woodville. 


« You are right, (cried I lavghing,) and. T 
pray do not forget the amiable Mrs. O” 


| Flaherty, in your Kind condolence.“ « You 
Wy laugh Lucy, but poor Mrs. Woodville 
: o not anſwerabie for the miſcondu of her 


2 uſband ; and I ſhould be highly to blame 
g MW vice | to confound the innocent with the 
er guilty ; but ſince I ſee you diſpoſed to rally 
is my intentions, I will not diſcover them 
is all,” So ſaying, the pro / oking creature loft 
ae me on the renter hooks of cui ioſity. Yo. 
a- undoubtedly expect 1 ſhould ſay ſomething 
h Wl of Hortenſia. Why my dear Madam, fince” 
-e receipt of her lover's letter ſhe treads in 
in ar, and is more beautiful chan you can 
conceive! 
be After all, joy is a betder coltiers chan” 
the Sircaſhan waſh, nothing gives more 
clearnefs to the complexion or more brilli- 
ancy to the eyes. Poets may. talk as they 
pleaſe of beauty in tears; red noſe and eye 
oſt ids are mighty pretty to be fure, bur i am 
ov much miitaken if thoſe ſeeming admirers. 


of Mis Melpomene, do not in the r hear.s' 
prefer the imiles of the merry Thalia, ro: 
all the doleful graces of her buſkin'd god. 
delship. I muſt go to dreſs and will bnich 
my epiſtle 1 in the evening. 

M IJ 1. Eight 


5M 
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YEE "Eight Clock 


am come to perform my promiſe, 10 
to relate an incident, that has happened in 


the true ſpirit of poetical juſtice. Diek 
went to ſee his mother this morning, and. 


found all the ſamily in confuſion. "Elea- 
nor crying, her mother ſoothing her, and, 
Caſſandra ſpeaking in a moſt heroical ſtile, 
but I muſt give you the relation in Dick's 
own words, or it will loſe all its ſpirit, 050 
poſe him therefore ſpeaking as follows. 

« Fhe moment mother ſaw me, - ſhe ran 


and kiſſed me, and then fell a blubbering. 


In what quarter does the wind ſit now? 
jo Nell began to ſqual the minute 
] ſpoke, O ecod, if you are at that ſport 
good by to ye, and | went to the 
door. e Stop, ” (ſays Caſs) walking to- 
wards me ſo flow, that if | had a mind 1 
coulil been at Lord Morden's before ſhe got 
to the door, ©*Stop*? (ſays ſhe,) we want 
your alliſtance to redeem the honour of 
our family, and to revenge your ſiſter, 
For fun's ſake l went back again. And 
now, pray Caſs. (Lays [) pleale to tell me 
in plain Engliſh what all this fuſs is about?” 

« Your litter ſays ſhe holding up her head 
as high as ſhe could,) your ſiſter has been 
betray: eil in the infections of her ſoul.” 


And then ſhe went on heaping a parcel” 


of high flown words atop of one * 
* that 


1 — 


„ 
chat nobody could tell what to make of. 
So as ſoon às ſhe ſtopped, “ Ecod. Caſs (ſays 
J) you might have ſpared yourſelf thetroy- 
ble of that long ſpeech, for the devil a. 
word of it all did J underſtand.” OO Dicky, 
child (cries mother,) O Flaherty's run away 
from your poor ſiſter, and ſhe's awidow 
= bewitched as a body may ſay.” O ma' am, 
d. (ays Nell, roaring ſtill more,) why do'yow 
2 tell my misfortune to one who I'm ſure will 
8 be wicked enough to rejoice at it.“ E cod 
- WM that's true ſays I, and I think youre ſerved 
night enough for all your roguery to cou- 
in lin Sophy.“ „ You think fo, ſirrah ?“ (ſays 


4 wt lo, - 


Jo. ſhe ) running to claw my eyes out: but T 
: Wl gives my lady a trip and laid her fprfvling} 


before ſhe could look about her. So the 


liked that place ſo well, that ſhe never tried 
he Wl to get up, but kept crying out that had 
0- murdered her, and ſhe would' have me! 
1 hanged, „Faith Nell - (ſays J) that's the 
ot Wl belt thing you can do to yourſelf; and if! 
nt WF was you I would, if it was only*to haunt 
of o Flaherty.—Ecod, you'd make à fine 
er. frightful ghoſt, with a necklace of rope. 
nd So chen ſhe fell into a fit of ſtreicks, and I 
me ran away.“ 8 BEE | 3. 5 be £ 
Ty Dear madarn, is not this a charming piece 
ad of news? it has delighted us all, except 
en Sophia; and ſhe has ſome primitive prin- 
f Ciples that are fi ter for a convent, than a 
cel "WW court, Chapman and I, till continue 
er, 


peaceable, and I have given a ſort of Half 
HY Mo promiſe 


— 
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promiſe to take him for better ſor worle; inte 
entre nous, I think the laſt moſt likely ro Loe 
happen, having never perceived in him, 
any great tendency to improvement. 1 
muſt tell you though to prevent miſtakes, 
that this ſame promiſe, was preceeded by 
another from Sophia to Mortimer, of con- 
fequence, 1 do not ſet, bur. follow 3 an 


example. 


= - "FINE 8 of my affection ! (aid Mrs, 
Stanhope, to Sophia, as I entered the 
drawing room juſt now) what thanks, what 
gratitude do I not owe that Being; who has 
llotted ſuch a partner for my ſon!“ «Q 
madam, (anſwered Sophia, the tear of de- 
light trembling in her eye.) O madam, 
how ſweet this approbation!— how grateful 
M4 to my heart! I feared—how unjuR were my 
i fears | that'reproof.— 
All the. virtues: practiced in heir fulleſt 
extent ſubjects for reproof ?—no, my chile, 
far from deſerving reproot you are above 
all praiſe,” 

« For heaven's ſake, my a ( ſaid I to 
Sophia,) do tell me what Mrs. Stanhope 
alludes to?” « You are ſo curious Lucy, 
and ſhe bluſhed. No, not curious, | 
would ſimply judge if you deſerve theſe 
encomiums ſo liberally laviſhed on you; ſo 


pra! indulge” — Tous inquificive — 
(interrupted 


8 RE 
8 — — 2 —— 


- F 0 
3 2 
F * * * A 
8 8 - 7 ty, Bon. 2 : A > 2 — 
* n 8 — „ — 1 r Ts. 5 7 pF 
= * W ING 6 TY * R * Is * * 
5 — 5 » et 1 
_— 
5 — J * by 8 . 
* & w_ xg O — 
* r I + — 


<< 
2 ” , 2 
_- * N 


— 


| 37 ; F 


nterrupted ſhe, ſmiling « but for once 
Lucy, I will be even with you for thoſe mis- 


teries with which you have ſo! often tor- 
mented me. Tou will not tell me Sophy? ? 
« No, poſitively no.” „Provoking chit ““ 
Mortimer jult then coming in, I made 
him acquainted with the ſubject of my 
complaint. Vour friend (ſaid heiſmilingꝰ) 
differs ſo much from the generallity of the 
world both in principle aad practice, that 
| think ſhe ſhould be puniſhed: for her 
ſingularity, And therefore” —Sophia in- 
terrupted him, © And are you to be my e- 
ecutioner ? then 1 declare it ſhall be only 
in effigy.” And away ſhe flex. 
Mortimer then told me the whole affait, 
which is neither more nor leſs. than this, 
Sophia has ſent to Mrs. Woodville for a 
liſt of her huſband's debts; which ſne means, 
fully to diſcharge ; and alſo to add to their 
income an eſtate ſhe poſſes in Wiltſhire, of 
the yearly value of four hundred pounds 
with remainder to Dick and Caſſandra, ' 
Now madam, to give you my opinon of 
this affair, I really think it may claſs wirh 
works of fupererogation: humanity does 
not enjoin us to reward villainy, and there 
are enough of diſtrèſſed and virtuous objects 
in the world to partake of her bounty I. 
will go and tell her ſo this moment. : 
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Well madam, here I am again, but not li 
conqueror. 1 attacked Sophia in full aſ. * 
ſembly, and made a long and eloquent M + 
ſpeech which not being ſucceſsful, I omit dif 
AKG 3 0 iv ner aff; way 

« Your arguments do not ſtrike me as M 1.1 
concluſive, Lucy (replied my opponent,) inde 
« but as 1 find myſelf indiſpoſed for diſpu- lav 
tation, I will only refer you to a certain N ha 
volume, where it is written, Do good to prim 


4 


cc 

Love your enemies. Return good for evil, ec 
—with-many other apotheę ms to the ſame Ml cide 
purpoſe, and one of which is I thinka HI vj 
ſufficient anſwer to your herangue.“ ton. 
„will have no references, you ſhall N nerac 
plead your cauſe in propria perſona, though Nu f. 


in truth !] fear a lictle for the impartiallity Mt le 
of our judges.” | 1/5 +426, 146-5 ſituar 
I agree: to your propoſal, and now: to ion, 
begin. My: uncle, for many years preſerved: M vic} 


an unimpeached character, you grant this fs! 


Lucy?“ « Yes for any thing I know to the Nſeds 
contrary,” 7 t „ hmſe 
« He would ſtill have preſerved it, was it HAI 
not for the temptation thrown in his way.” Nous di 
That is merely a poſſibility, Sophy ; how- cy, tl 
ever I grant it you, for really it is not Nova | 


much in your favour: what a number of «S0 
go od people ſhould we lee, had they no n Hen ſwer 
tereſt to be otherwiſe! ? 3 but a 

« Lucy, you are infringing the rules of W = 


diſputacion; 


* 
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ot WM diſputation; I will have no inuendo's;”? tt 
oy ſubmit, what next 5 ene TIS ene 
nt « You grant Mr. Woodville was well 
it diſpoſed, before my fortune fell in his 
ay.“ That he did no miſchief 'till he 
had an opportunity, admirably diſpoſed 
indeed!“ «Again Lucy?“ No child, 1 
have done.“ „ May I not then, to purſue 
what I was ſaying, look on 'myſelf as the 
primary cauſe of his deviation from virtue?“ 

« The premiſes are doubtful, my dear.” 

© That point is for our judges. to de- 
cide ; to me nothing ſeems more clear; and 
| will argue in conſequence of my convie-'. «x 
tion, As then I was the cauſe of his dege- 
neracy, ſhould 1 not do all in my power 
to further his return to goodneſs? were I 
to leave him to the miſery of his preſent - 


tuation, harraſſed by the ſting of reflex. 
jon, and tormented by acquired wants, 
viich he cannot relieve, what horrible ef- 
eds might not enſue from his deſpair: ef- 
feels which would not be felt merely by 
umſelf, but participated by an innocent 
amily : and ſhall Ito ſave a little ſuperflu« 
vus droſs, conſign them to miſery? No, Lu- 
% the world might acquit me, but my 


S 
own heart never would,” © 


* dophy (cried I) your laſt words are un- 
anſwerable, and 1 give up the point with- 
out a deciſion.“ * 1 8 85 

*1 tear, cricd Mortimer, this moderation 


Lt 2K JU ; 
o yours proceeds from an apprrhenſion of 
loſing your cauſe.” 2 3857 T6511: e 
« Well, (anſwered I) allowing your opi- 
nion Juſt, is it not better to ſubmit. with a 
good grace, than to do ſo per force? But 
really your ſuppoſition is wrong; for I have 
always held that the dictates of the heart 
ſhould be obeyed, malgre the rule of fright 
and fitneſs of things, provided always its 
mandates do not claſh with the laws of re- 
ligion or morality... Chapman, I dare ſay, 
(added I, ſmiling ſweetly at him) eater. 
tains a better opinion of my ſincerity than 
you do.“ | , 179.0048 4529 
The poor ſoul grinned from ear to ear at 
this reference, and then opening his mouth 
wide enough to ſwallow one, was going, | 
believe, to be pretty loud in his approba- 
tion, when | ſtopped him ſhort by oblerv- 
ing, that his teſtimony might be ſuſpected, 
as a prejudiced perſon. You ſee, Madam, 
we are on very good terms — no Caprice, nv 
ſaucineſs, all ſunſhine and good humour. 
We go this night to the Ridot:o, where 
WH expect to meet Lady Anne H——, and 
plropoſe, if the ſtars have not other wiſe de. 
14 creed, to pay her in her own coin. Net 
another word, my Frizeur waits, and he ex. 
acts as much attention as the firſt peer of 
the realm; I am not quite certain but he 
deſerves it better than ſome of them. His 
profeſſion if of no real utility, has a neg.“ 


tive virtue: - now molt of their OO 
- av 


* * 


| * 
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of. have no vir tues of any ſort: - Am 1 not 
Neery ſevere? I haſten away Jeſt 1 ſhould: 


js Wake a fancy SHIT OPER 


ut Now / awful beauty puts on all its charms,” 


t But mine are already put on, for I am 
bt areſſed, and juſt ſetting out for the place 
its of conqueſt; I loek -O for an epithet ſuit- 
be. Mable to my appearance II have it.— Tes, 
y, look divinely! But then, 'tis not a ſet 

r. Nof features and complexion; the tincture 


ofa ſkin, that I value myſelf upon but 
that Je ne ſeai quei, that nameleſs, be- 
tching, indefineable ſomething, that ren- 
ers the little Lucy, with not half the 


en, and envied by the women! 


ed, My dear creatures, lam only as in duty 

m, ound, ſaying a few things to ma chere 
no ere. — They threaten to go without me 

r, nuſt tear myſelf away. Adio. | 

nd 

de- * „ * 

Not $1563 Fo 

ex- | 15 
of Wl Laſt night I will mark it with a white 

he ne, or as Sancho ſays, with red oker !— 

His then had I not the extatic pleaſure of 

ga- WS Lady Anne Ho, ready to tear my 


es out? O the dear delight, to ſee her 
fretting 


- 
. 
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- * 
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harms of a hundred Lady Bab's, Bell's, 
ind Bridget's, univerſally admired by the 
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fretting and fuming, and yet unable to ven: | 

her rage. rept : 7, © 5 aol 
I think I gave you a hint of my pious in- * 

tention to return evil for evil, All things *© 


- 


anſwered to my wiſh as you ſhall hear. — 

I entered the ball; room with that eaſe I C 
and grace to me ſo natural. Lady Morden MW "* 
looked extremely well— Mrs. Villiers, the I l. 
picture of Hebe- But Hortenſia and So- * 
phia—— Wl on 
1 ——Fair as the forms, that wove in I be 
_ Fancy's loom, 75 ; * 

7 Float in light viſion round the de; 
poet's head,” * 

An univerſal buzz ſpread through the 8 
room in a moment; and © Good Heaven! Nee 
how beautiful-what angels |” muttered i „, 
the male creatures near us diſclaimed I . 
the compliment, being quite content with 3h 
the charms of mortality; but Sophia and „er 
Hortenſia betrayed their conſciouſneſs b tha, 
their bluſhes Land that ſuffuſion encreaſed 50 
their beauty to ſuch an inſupportable de. 4 
gree, that if I were a man but that if be. ger: 
ing out of the order of things, I will but ter 
the reſt in ſilence. „„ . 1 
The univerſal notice we attracted, made ſup 

us haſte to ſeat ourſelves out of a motel 
of pity; for Venus herſelf is moſt irreſiſta· ;, i 

- eines; 1 _ of 


+ Maſon, 


"YN Tf £61 +] 


me next Lady Anne H, and we en- 


tered into-a ſort of x hoity-toity converſa- - 


tion, made up chiefly of monoſyllables.— 
Chapman ſoon after walking towards us, 
was ſaluted with an expreſſive ſmile by her 
ladyſhip, to which he returned a diſtant 
bow; but this repulſe not diſcouraging her, 
ſhe practiſed a thouſand pretty little tricks 
to fix his attention; far from ſucceeding, - 
he turned to me, we laughed and chatted 
away, to her no ſmall annoyance. As the 
dernier reſource, ſhe very ingenuouſly con- 
trived to drop her fan; it continued on the 
floor ſome time, and {he would have been 
reduced to the diſgrace of picking it up 
herſelf, had not I twitched Chapman by the 
leeve, and in a pretty audible voice chid 
him for his negligence. This was enough, 
he inſtantly preſented it to her ladyſhip, 
wio ſeemed ready to burſt from ſpite and 
vexation, but bridling her reſentment fhe 
thanked him, and: added ſhe was lorry to 
give ſo much trouble. „ 
Ibis brought on the replies and rejoin- 

ders to quick, that I thought proper to in- 
terrupt them. Your Ladyſhip (faid I in 
good humoured tone) mult excuſe his 
ſtupidity. - Les amants are not the moſt 
clear headed people in the world: happy 
wit for Chapman, that I who deprive him 
of his ſenſes, preſerve my own ſo well as to 
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be able to rectify the miſtakes he is eter . ft. 


nally committing.” “ 13 fa 
1. Lou will allow Me to doubt your Cl 
power (returned ſhe, affecting to ſmile, til << 
1.have Mr. Chapman's teſtimony in 5 fa. A, 
vour; though he can be blind ſometimes eic 
1 am loth to believe him totally inſenſible. I lo. 
Ah Lady Anne . 
My Lucy with excluſive ſway, - 
Has eyery ſenſe engroſs'd; _ . 
So fully that I cannot ſay, a 
| Which owns her power moſt.— 150 
Is not that pretty? I aſſure you this 8 
ſtanza did more for Chapman than a twelve: ber 
month's. fine ſpeeches. To flatter one's 1 
vanity and vex one's rival at the ſame time, to h 
O delightful My pleaſure was extreme, the 
as you will ſuppoſe, but much exceede ii -- | 
by Lady Anne's indignation. Reſolved to chu. 
purſue my triumph, I turned to her with ai #* 01 
mile.—< You are amazed, I dare fe e. 
(ſaid I) at Chapriren's capacity, but Mafter "i 
Chan 


Cupid does wonders every day.“ ; 
« ]t is with reaſon indeed he is painted '*'f 
blind”. (retorted ſhe, not able to conftraniÞ © 
her anger any longer) butas a friend, 1a © 
viſe you both to be leſs laviſh of your fond- 
-nefs in publick, it is quite ſurfeiting.“ Shep 
aroſe, and with her companion went de ar an 
another part of the room, where ſhe wi | 
ſoon joined by a trifler, an inſignificant 


one, who makes ſpeeches on your globe 
| | | Ittring 


„ 
ſtring—a man of the ton, and à great 
favourite with the ladies, —in ſhort, Lord 
Clayton: Malicious to the laſt, Ldetermin- 
ed to draw away this Adonis from Lady 
f. Anne, and to prevent any mal- apropos ac- 
e eidents, whiſpered Chapman not to be jea- 
K. lous. „35 ĩ ͤ 1 

g The minuets being over before our arri- 
val, I had no opportunity to exhibit my 
pretty perſon that way, but country dances 
loon beginning, I gave my hand to Chap- 
man, and joined the ſet. We ſtood next 
— coupie to Lady Anne, and before the dance 
tus was half ended, I had effectually detached 
her partner's attention from her to myſelf. 
hat dance ended, he led Lady Anne 
to her ſeat, and returning inſtantly, begged 
the honour of my hand, for the two next. 
— This grace was accorded him, and I too 
chuſing to fit down, he placed himſelf at 
at one ſide, and Chapman did the ſame at 
the other. I chatted to them both with my 
accuſtomed vivacity, ſome time, when 
chancing to turn my eyes towards Lady 
Anne, the honoured me with a look of diſ- 
dan“ For Heaven's ſake, (cried I to 
Lord Clayton) go to your partner, ſhe will 
ever forgive me for detaining you thus,” 
Mon Dieu, can ſhe expect to be looked 
at and you preſent She may do aſſea bien 
pour paſſer le tems: but the moon is on 
/ valued in the abſence of the ſun.” _ 
| | | | | cc Ver 
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and vexation, that even I could almoſt have 


no farther uſe of him, I treated him with 
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cc Very gallant upon my word-; but! 
entreat you will return to Lady Anne, and 
deprecate her wrath, or who knows what 
effects may enſue.” . Ah, you are wiſe 
as fair; and fair as wiſe; 1 baſte” to obey.“ 

So ſaying, he advanced to Lady Anne, 
de had heard all that paſſed: ſhe repull. 
ed him with an haughty air, and ſoon after 
quitted the room ſo tormented by ſhame 


pitied her. As for Lord Clayton, having 


ſuch indifference, that he thought fit to 
transfer his devoirs to ſome kinder fair ont. 

Colonel C is certainly ſtricken, he 
never quitted Hortenſia during the night, 
and his evident admiration feemed to give 
her much pain. Ile is too amiable to be 
unhappy; J am therefore ſorry for his at- 
. tachment, but theſe headſtrong men will 
do every thing their own way, "and I'cer- 
tainly warned him of his danger. He got 
| kimlelf introduced to Lord Morden, 10 
ſuppoſe we mall have a viſit from him 
ſhortly. 

As this was the firſt time of Sophia's ap 
pearance at a public aſſemby, ſince her re- 
turn fron France, numberleſs whiſpers cit- 
culated at her expence. 2 5 

Lady Betty Crofton, that quondam it! 
amorata of Mortimer's, entertained a ſelec 
coterie of belles and beaux with a ret! 


tale of her own invention, ſetting forth 4 
how 


. 265 21 
how —** That Lord Mortimer, i it was e . 


when only plain Mr., Stanhope; had paid 
0 his addreſſes. to Mifs: Nelſon; but on the 


ar acceſſion of his preſeni title and: fortune, 1 
ile had entirely forgot her, cilltgoing xd Paris 
. on a party of ſure, he lrarned by. ſame ' 


e; chance, that t e por Mr. Wooduiiſe pre- | 
tended to have ovenier was merely uſurp- 
55 ed; and getting one vfõche witneſſez to Mr. 


_ Nelſon? s witboger: N his intereſt; heſer 
ade about -that-Quizotift entetprize, (added 
me) of a have wy Peg” the . 
with event.2.* {442 af} 2 14513 ii 

his Obſerve dear Madam, this was andy this 
one. ground work of the piece, for ſhe threw 
, he in ſeveral ornamental tropes and figures, — 
ight, ſuch As that he had indeed the inſolence 5 
8!" to make addreſſes to herſelf while both were 
to be on a viſit to Alton Park, but that on her 
15 Al- 


f repreſenting to Lord Alton, her inability 
will remain at his houſe, if liabie to ſuch af- 
I cel-Wfronts, his lordſhip had very kindly inter- 
fred, and hinted to Mir. Stanhope the im- 


de had the diſeretion to trouble her no 
mare.“ She ended this entertaining hiſtory 


ning, believed all his-profefſions ſincere, 
which, {ſhe added with ai-fhrugy was not 
all ſurpriſing chef underſtanding being 
u moderate, and att who knew her, being 
nſible that ſhe had nothing more to re- 
ou, II. dom 


propriety of his conduct, ſince which time Fs 


th obſerving, That! Miſs Nelſon, poor 
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commend her than a baby face and an in- 


menſe fortune. 03 iq ee e, WH þ 

lhe coterie made varicus comments on 
her ladyſhip's detail: the women depreci. f. 
ating Sophia's merit to the utmoſt of their * 
power, and the men ſaying—* That from lo 
cheir own knowledge of Lord Mortimer's pe 
diſpoſition, her lady ſhip muſt be perſectly bo 
in the right. —One peer brought as an in- ag 
tance of avarice, the infrequency of his ni. 
appearance at Boodle's, faying—He had 
jeen him there but once ſince his return to 
England, and that he had refuſed to play 
any more after loſing twenty pieces. 
« Ah the miſer!“ , the horrid bore!“ 
exclaimed all the females at once. What 
is very extraordinary (ſaid a ſecond Right 
Honourable) he never wins more than that 
jum, and always ſeems more plzaſed when 
unlucky, than when fortunate.” Every 
body agreed this moderation to be no more 
than want of ſpirit. «© Ah cried a young 
Miſs, on whom you may fee Lady Betty's 
leſſons are not thrown away) they ſay he 
was obliged to make both eads meer, dur- 
ing the lite of his uncle: his lordſhip, doubt- 
leis, recollects the time when twenty gul- 
neas would have been to him an inexhauſti- 
ble treaſure; 1 dare ſay too, he keeps his 
old regimentals, as Alibeg the Perfian 
did his ſhepherd's habit, to put him in 
mind of his original ſtate.” an 
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This witty ſpeech was received with a 
p burſt of applauſe, and another lady open- 
ning her lips to utter a few bon mots on the 
8; ſubject, Chapman, (who overheard all that 
ty had paſſed) came up to her, and making a 
n low bow—** My dear Madam, (ſaid he) 
35 permit me to thank you, I ſee your kind in- 


ly Wl tention, you are going to defend my friend 
* againſt the keen ſarcaſms of your compa- 
is nions.” .. JIE 
ad The ironical air with which, heTpoke, 
to made the females bluſh up to the ears, and 
the males take ſnuff, Lady Betty Crofton 
alone, appeared unmoved, ſhe regarded 
him with an air of infinite hauteur, and 
thinking to mortify his vanity, pretended 
not to know him; but to her great diſap- 
pointment, found he was not to be diſcon- 
certed in that rt. oe 
own (cried he, ſaluting her) I did 
not expect to find Lady Betty Crofton, 
amongſt the cenſurers of Lord Mortimer, 
once he was happier in her good opinion, 
and I am ignorant what crime he has com- 
mitted to forfeit ſo enviable a -partiality ; 
unleſs indeed what your ladyſhip hinted of 
nis behaviour at Lord Alton's be true, (here 
the dear friends of Lady Betty, began to 
titter behind their fans) in that caſe (con- 
tinued he) I knew not which to condemn 
moſt) his preſumption or his folly, in at- 
„empting to addreſs a lady, Who has given 
This o many proofs, and ſtrong ones too, of her 
N 2 A 
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ettachment to. the ſober tate of Silo: 
hood. 120 
Wy Sinulinterrapled dad 83 ſtung to 
the quick at theſe inuendos) I can dif- 
penlſe with the pleafure of your converſa- 
tion juſt now :—it may be very witty for 
avghr ! know, but I am really ſo ſtupid as 
not be entertained. by 1 it.” So ſaying, ſhe 
and her companion aroſe, and went to ano- 
ther part of the room. 
„Well, I declare (cried the young Jady 
who had been ſo witty about Alibeg and 
the regimentals) I believe Lady Betty has 
been a little poetical, elſe why was ſhe ſo 
offended at what this gentleman ſaid l am 
almoſt afraid it was her ladyſhip. who woo'd 
unſucceſsfully Ha! ha! hail—the Fox 
in the fable exactly who complained of the 
grapes being ſour, becauſe he could not 
come at them! . 

_« Ha! ha! ha! beiten another of La- 
dy Betty's kind friends) you are ſuch a droll 
creature, Madden l Yes, tis certainly fo; 
| myſelf heard -fomething of the affair be- 
ford, and laughed in my ſleeve: at her 
ladyſhip's tal; but one would not be ſo 
rude you know as to TITS; one's 
friend.“ 

cc My dear, you are too 80 berled - 
other) [ ſhould not have been fo, complat- 
ſant, but would aſſurediy have 2 8. her 

la. * a hint I was in the ane 1 


& For 
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« For my part, {cried the noble peer, 
who had been ſo ſevere on Mortimer for 
not loſing his money, at Boodle's) J make ir 
a point to oblige the beau ſex—In conſe- 
quence | ſhould not have been ſo deſtitute * 
of politeſſe as to contradict. her ladyſhip, 
were ſhe taking tout le monde to pieces.“ 

The Ha! hal ha !s, and the Hi! hi! 
hi—'s now became general, and the co- 
terie ſeparated for the laudable purpoſe of 
their good friend's ridiculous behaviour 
publick;: ! een 


Adieu Madam, —I am tired. 
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when he awoke, Jacqueline and Claude, 
| (who had watched by him,) congratulated 
him on the goodnefs of his repoſe. 


* 
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LETTER XL. 


From the aue. De Laaber to Lord 


Mok TIMER, 4 

Chateau De Liſſon. d 

re 

HE Compre 3 js no more! Heaven will 
hope accept his repentance, which M 

was truly ſincere. Jacqueline is in ex- ne 
treme affliction—amidſt all his errors and an 


his cruelty to her, he has ever been moſt 
kind and affectionate. Our brother, no 
longer Claude, but Compte De St Pierre, 
lanients a parent ſo recently found with a 
concern, at once ſincere and natural. | 

While Jacqueline is with him they weep 
together ; when alone with me, a gleam of 
Joy often brightens his countenance, and 
ſeizing my hand, he excla'ms, «© My bro- 
ther—1 ſhall ſee her again!“ 

The old Compte, ſome hours before 
his deceaſe, fell into a deep ſleep, and 


cc Ah! my dear children, (anſwer, be) 


I feel an univerſal weakneſs peri 


4 
* 


= >. > Bo 

frame, that proclaims my diſſolution to be 
at hand, but the idea gives me no terror; 
you have forgiven me, dear Claude, and | 
truſt in the mercy of heaven, to do the 
fan?! ef | 

« O! my father, heaven will hear the 
prayers ef your children—you will live to 
bleſs us 1 . EOS 

: Indulge not theſe vain hopes, my 
daughter: call Pere Maurice, | would 
receive the laſt ſacraments cf-the church.” 

Jacqueline wept; and obeyed. Pere 
Maurice remained alone with his penſtent, 
near an hour ; we were then ſummoned, 
and the holy viaticum was adminiſtered — 
That ceremony over, My children, (ſaid 
the Compte in a faint voice, and motioning 
with his hand to us all) my children, and 
you generous friend of my Claude, ap- 
proach ; TI have but a frw moments to live, 

and thofe few, I would ſpend in your em- 
braces,” „ eee 

Jacqueline all in tears flew to his pillow, 
and ſupported his head in her lap, Claude 
threw himſelf beſide the bed, and catching 
the Compte's hands, kiſſed and wept over 
them, Beaumont and J, knelt at the other 
ide, The Compre, gently diſengaging one 
hand from Claude, threw it around his 
neck and preſſed him to his boſom. with 
fervour. Exhauſted by his emotions he 
lunk down in the. bed, but afterwards te. 


gainin 
N 4 n 
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gaining a little ſtrength, he aſk-d for Dy 
Bois. — That faithful creature who was ſob- 
ting aloud in a corner of the chamber, now 
pproaced the bed. 

« Du Bois, (cried the Compee, taking 
his hand) we have grown old together 
-—thou haſt ſerved me well, but ] fear, | 
have often uſed thee onkindly. Oh, no, 
no!“ (cried Du Bois, unable to articu- 
late any more, —* My poor Du Bois, (ſaid 
the Compte, greatly affected) thou forget- 
eſt all the bad, and remembereſt only the 
good. Thou wilt ſoon have a better maſ- 
ter, he whom thou haſt often interceded 
for with an honeſt eloquence, which would 
have moved any hearc leſs obdurate than 
mine, thy beloved Claude, to him doſt 
thou from henceforward owe thy duty; he 
will take care to make thy age comforta- 
ble and happy. Mͤy daughter, one em- 
brace my ſon heaven forgive.“ He 
expired in finiſning the ſentence; and we 
were ſorced to uſe violence with Jacque- 
line, in order to get her from the cham- 
ber.—Claude hung over the body in a me- 
jancholy ſilence By ſome exclamations 
that at length burſt from his lips, 1 found 


he not only mourned the Compte, at that 


moment, but his mother, and Madame 
Des Eſtampes. 
When things ae ready for our depar- 


ture, we Will vill jour. England. 
Adieu 


(93 ] FR 
u Adieu my dear friend, ſalute our Horten- | 


d- W fia for us, and all the reſidue of * ami 
W able Pam 
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A letter from Claude to Hortenſia is 
omitted as are more from Miſs Craven to 


her mother, being immaterial to the hif. 
tory. 
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E FTE ITI 
Erem Miſs CRAVEN, fo Mrs. CRAVEN.. 
Portman Square. 


« He comes! the conquering hero comes!“ to 


7 ES, my dear Madam, we expect the 
young Compte De St Pierre, and 
his charming family, every moment. Hor- 
tenſia is in the prettieſt tremour imagina- 
ble, her heart goes pittee pattee, at the: 
{ound of every paſſing carriage. 
left Doctor Wentworth, and Lady 
Morden, good ſouls t preaching patience 
and philuſophy. to her, and I dare ſay. they 
are conning over the Enchiridion of Epic- 
tetus, for maxims. I bid Villiers aſſiſt 
them, as he was the beſt practical philo- 
ſopher | knew, and then to avoid a retort. 
ran up ſtairs, as J hate quarreling with any 
but hg 886 
Sophia had the diſcretion to keep aloof emd 
while | was preſent, fearful of my railliery, 6 
no doubt, but L 2 is now talking 15 lhe 
wilely as the reſt, eaven help them all! 


*us ſpending a great. deal of breath of 
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fort of purpoſe: yet thoſe people forſodth, 


pretend to give the appellation of madeap 
to your little Lucy, who has mote ſolid 


ſenſe than all them put together. Tis 
true indeed, I am (like every perſon of un- 


common underſtanding) £5 


Above the fix'd and ſettled rules 
Of vice and virtue, in the ſchoo!s.” | 


Were any other than- ma chere mere, - 


to behold this epiſt le, I ſhould be unmer- 


citully mauled on the ſcore of vanity ; but 
you, who are ſenſible 1 do juſtice: to the 
merics of other people, will allow I may 
d the fame for myſelf; not indeed that I 


| have any violent neceſſity ro be my own. 


trumpeter, my good qualities being gene- 
rail) known and admired. Now a word er 
two, of the amiable family of the Wogd- 


vilſc's T'wo days ago, we had a viſit from 


Caſlandra. She entered the drawing room 
with her accuſtomed dignity, and ad vanc- 
ing ſlowly, made a gracious inclination of 
her head to all preſent; then quicker than 
her ordinary pace walking up to Sophia, 
threw her arms around her neck, and gave 
her a moſt ſtrenuous and hervine like 
embrace; then ſcarce ſuffering her to take 
breach from the ardour of this ſalutatton, 
Ine laid one band on her's and made the 
following harangue. | | 5 
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e ] reſent a moſt ſincere joy, my fair 
couſin, at beholding you again; and [ be- 


ſeech you to believe that; nothing but a 


ſpecies of refined treachery, could have de- 
— — you of that high ſtation in my eſ- 


teem which was moſt deſervedly due to 
your tranſcendant eee I bluſh to own 


„ 


uſed to cirauany ent my. underſtanding: 
many renowned perſonages have been hap- 
ly deceived in the fame manner. Ihe di- 
vine Cleopatra, (xb ich is a cafe in point) 
impoſed upon by: the artifices of Tiberius, 
bel. eved Coriolanus unfaithful; and drove 
the. poor prince from her preſence with the 
poſt cutting expreſſions, when he came to 
lay thoſe crowns at her feet, which he had 
gained by.,the point of his ſword. Con- 
ſider then, ſair Sophia, that J am not more 


culpable than Cleopatra, and that this prin- 


ceſs, maugre her ſeverity, was never con- 
cemned by her. beloved Juba for the ri- 
fg OUT iNe tad manife ſted towards him: con- 
fider this I ſay, and let that prince's mo- 


deration be an example for you.“ 


e There needs o more, dar couſin, 
(anſu excd Sophia quickly) believe me, | 
hold'you inthe ſane efleem I ever did.“ 

« Yaur goodnels 1s fu perabundant (cried 


: Caſlanara again) and as you no longer 


entertain any diſkindneſs towards * 


expect to be reſtored to your confidence.“ 


Then: drawing lier to the window with an 


air 


1 . 1 


r air of myſtery, „ am told, (added ſhe 

- in a lower voice) that you will ſoon give 
a W mea kinſman in the perſon of Lord Mor 
8 timer; he is worthy of your choice, and 
- though the heroines of antiquity were ſel- 
0 dom content with leſs than ten years of 
n attentions from their lovers—yet' the vali- 

8 ant Mortimer has haply done more for 
iy you, in a few months, than theirs did for 


them in ſo many years,” ' „ J am happy 
to be acquitted by you, (anſwered Sophia 
ſmiling) permit mme now to introduce 
you to thoſe of my friends, Who have not 
already the pleaſure of your acquaintance.” 

The ceremony of introduction was ſcarce- 
ly over, when Dick came in « What 
Caſs here! (exclaimed he laughing) didn't 
| tell you all, ſne was owttofher tantrumms ? 
| warrant ſhe” s been*telling you'of Clopa- 
tra's, and Cornellus's, —for ecod, I heard 
her ſtringing ove# dE of them there hald 
words, to mother this morning.“ 

Why will you expoſe yourfelf, (cried 
Caſſandra, with a look of diſdain) by at- 
tempting to treat of things, haply above 
jour capacity,?—the names of thoſe great 
perſonages you mi pr mbuhee, 'Cloparra? 8 
ad Cornell us's, Are Ufa nature too fefined 
to be profaned by vetthar lips. Were the 
great Coriolanus now alive, you would 
haply have to dread the effects of his re- 
ſentment, more indeed on the divine Cleo- 
Patra's account than his own.“ 


« Whew!. 
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«© Whew ! (interrupted he) where the 
devil are you running? Who cares if all 
thoſe great perſons, as you call 'em, were 
ſouſed to the bottom of the Thames 
warrant there isn't one here that wouldn't 
lend a hand to give 'em a good ducking.” 1 

„ Oh no Dick, (faid Villiers) be aſſured 
we have too great a- reſpect for thoſe 
princes to treat them as you ſay ; beſides 
the attempt would. be rather difficult as 
they have been in their graves near cigh- 
teen hundred. years.“ : 

« Then. let 'em rot and be damned 
(reſumed Dick) and 1: wiſh with all my 
heart that Cals was with em, to tell 'em 
how well ſhe takes their part.“ 


Ah —. The: fleet hoof- rattles o o'er : the: 
| _ way. 


They are oome -I U l 


* * ** 2 * 
* * 8 — : 
* 5 o 


Chapman, Mortimer, Villiers hat 
are ye all but mere beef and pudding 2— 
1 "ta off— l will not be married. — 
The * de St Lietre. 5 


* Maſon. 


, / 


Fi 239: Þ 


ll Oh! he is all that painting can expreſs, 
7 Or youthful poets fancy when they love!“ 
1 Had you ſeen him when he flew enrap- | 


tured, not to the feet, but into the arms 
d of his Hortenſia- when he preſſed. her to 
his boſom when he half articulated . I. 


ooh have thee again!” when overpowered by 
as acceſs of tranſport, both fainted, had you- 
h- then beheld the fringed curtain of his eyes 
0 ſhading a pair of brilliants * too ſtrong for 
d! mortal ſenſe.“ Ahl. my poor papa, what: 
ny had become of him? better have his daugh- 
M' ter's heart, as it is, irrecoverably--Joſt, than 
to be deprived of Madame ſa Femme's.— 
Of two evils, chuſe the leaſt,” is a max- 
he- im which. I dare ſay will have its proper 
weight with him. 2c Focal 
| ſay. nothing more of the meeting, as 
all that is better imagined; The Marquis 
De Liffon is nothing. more than aſſey bien, 
near the irreſiſtable St Pierre. The Mar- 
chioneſs. is a. beautiful Pallas. Caſſandra. 
confeſſes ſne comes nearer her idea of a 
nat beroine than any lady ſhe has yet ſeen,.. 
kl always excepting her fair couſin andthe 
£5 beautitul Gaul, as ſhe calls Hortenſia, - 
| Lord Beaumont. has an extra:rdinary” 
IH good perſon, and a ſenſible face pitted: 
01 *!th the ſmall pox; is cheerful, lively and 


good humoured, and. amazingly fond of | 
| F 
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| his friend. Poor man, he is in a. bad way, 
all the females of his party, being either 


for RES — 
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1 married, promiſed, or deſigned. But as tel 
. he complained laſt night of the vacuum in So 
'$ his heart, we muſt try to fill it up; for of 
75 which purpoſe, I deſire you will prepare en 
11 Charlotte Andrews who is to be of our to 
. party to Mortimer park. — In the mean 
16 time, I will take care to preſerve it from ani 

being ſtopped up by any of the miſſes of tw! 
this town, who go about ſeeking what they MW fon 
may devour. Sophia taps at my door, of 
muſt leave you. 1 1 5 0 thi! 
55 tic 
ä ˖¶ 8 you 
f pre. 
Evening 3 
We ordered ourſelves to be det. ied to 5 
all the world this day, but by ſome miſ- wy 
take or other, one of the fervants let in pare 
Colonel C——— Hortenſia, and her 8 
lover, were whiſpering tender things in 2 "Hi 
window, when he entered: Sophia, fat 3 
near the door. He ſtopped for a moment in 7 
with her, and then advancing to- Horten- _ 
ſia, placed himſelf cloſe belide-her, . 
Claude eyed him a little oddly, now and ang 
then, as much as to ſay, «© What buſinels "als 


have you here?” and the Colonel anſwered 
in the ſame expreſſive and polite language, 
cc What is that to you?“ - Their glances 


ſhot defiance, but their lips were ſilent 
38 8 an 


8 / 
Fi 


00-5. 
y, and Hortenſia not much pleaſed with this 


er ſort of dialogue would willingly have in- 
a8 terrupted it. She looked at Sophia 
in Sophia, ran up ſtairs; but it was in ſearch 
or “of me who, ſhe judged would be a pretty 
re enough ſort of auxilliary.— This explains 
ur to you the tap at my door. © + 
an Three words told me the whole affair: 
m another would not have underſtood it in 
of Wl twice the number of ſentences. Certainly 
ey Wl fome Fairy gave me at my birth, the gift 


ad of acute penetration. Or, to mingle great 
5 things with ſmall, I poſſeſs the true At- 
tic genius. You will allow e the likeneſs if 

you take the trouble of turning over the 
preface to one of Demoſthenes's orations, “ 
which, I cannot tell, but read them all 
and then you cannot fail of finding it. For 
tear however you ſhould miſtake the ſubject, 
[ will premiſe to you, that it is a ſort of 
parallel between him and Cicero, in which 
their different ſtiles of eloquence (the 
Grecian, ſtrong, nervous, and conciſe, the 
Roman, polite, flowery apd diffuſive) is 
ſeppoſed to proceed from the diſſimilarity 
in the genius of their hearers. The Athe- 
mans being a fiae lively penetrating peo- 
ple who underſtood difeourfeiin ſhort hand, 
and knew what an oratot would-be at, be- 
fore he had concluded a periode. 
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The Romans on the contrary, though 


poileſſed of much good ſenſe, a little thick 
leaded in thoſe matters, and requiring 
every ſide of an argument to be ſhewn be- 
fore they gave their aſſent to any. 


fine thing it is to know ſomething ; 
fancy you would have ſpared this diſplay 
I muſt tura 
over the page to ſee where I left off. 


of my knowledge juſt now. 


Well Madam, I went down with Sophia 
and begged leave to interrupt the trio: 


ec. Hear 
me, (as monſieur Jourdain, ſays) what a 


*** 


yet [ 


knowing that in ſilence is miſehief, we 


have the example of Caſſius a man of few 
words, for that ah this is too learned—l 
muſt put away the pen *till I am a little 


more ſettled, or this letter will be the ſe⸗ 


cond edition of the king of Bohemws and: 


his ſeven Caſtles, — 


\ 5 


At length Madam, I am deterrdiined to 


write plain matter of fact, and 1: haſten 0 


give you a ſpecimen. 


[ talked ſo much and fo Jong, that J tired 


both myſelf and the Colonel ; 
tim ready 


and ſeeing 


to with me banged, or in any 


other ſituation equally pleaſant, to amuſe 


* NTolierc, | 


bim till more, I begged leave to intto- 


duce 


7 


„ 
duce him to the Compte De St Pierre. 

Each bowed, but the Colonel turned pale. 
He aroſe ſoon after, and went to another 
window, where | followed. | | 

« What ſay you to your new acquaint- 
ance ? (aſked I, ſmiling) is he not charm- 
ing?” „ Too charming ! fear, (anſwered 
he with a deep ſigh) but who is he?” 

« You have a bad memory indeed; 
have I not already told you his name?“ 
« Yes, but that is not all.” „ Not all? 
then for the reſt, he is a nobleman of great 
worth and character. Mademiſelle De 
Avlay, and he, have had a long attach- 
ment, which will terminate in a few days.” 
i In what way, Madam?” «© In the old 
way - matrimony.“ Good God! he re- 
mained ſilent a few moments, then ſtrik- 
ing his forehead, with an air of diſtraction 
exclaimed) it is paſt and I am miſerable!” 
| was going to ſay ſomething by way of re- 
ply, when without ſaluting any body, he 
Inatched up his hat and flew out of the 
room, 

Claude looked aſtoniſhed, but had diſ- 
cretion enough to aſk no queſtions ; and 
we all remained in an odd tid didum fort 
ob way, till relieved by the entrance of 
tne Marquis and Marchioneſs, Mr. and 
Mrs, Villiers, &c. &c. &c. who came pour- 
ing in upon us, | 

Sophia then prepared to viſit the Wood- 
Ville S, and | came up to write. So far, le: 
well. 


| mT - 
well. But if this Colonel ſhould have any 
of the ſpirit of an Orlando in him, our hal. 
cyon days may come to an end. e 
To prevent all accidents, I think it is 
beſt for them to marry ſpeedily, and I in- 
tend to propoſe it when I go to tea, though F 
moſt probably I ſhall be drawn into the | 
ſcrape myſelf, but that conſideration ſhall 
weigh nothing againſt my friendſhip for 
Hortenſia.— Am 1 not a good creature? 
yes, without doubt, ſo that point ſettled A 
I bid you adieu. 1 
LE | = 2 al | 
Lucinda Craven, ber ci 
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LE IAR A 1 
: From the SAME, 70 the Sau, 


of Portman Square, Thurſday. 


ed A LL is fixed, and J am taken in as I 
MW /\ ſaid. —This day week, (alas the day) 
an i to give up the dear name of Craven, 
Eu. bor that of Chapman; whether with a good 
or a bad grace, we ſhall fee when the time 
arrives. Not having the fear of the world 
before our eyes, we ſhall be married againſt 
all faſhionable rules at church, in the face 
of men and angels, as my friend Winefred 
ſeys. I ſpeak for Sophia and myſelf: Hor- 
teuſie, will be tied by the French Embal- 
ador's chaplain —Immediarely after the 
(ere nony we go to Belmont, and there my 
dear parents will ſee their good for nothing 
Lucy, metamorphoſed into a matron: not 
nceed into all the gravity of that character. 
—| am determined to preſerve my uſual 
humour let what will happen; if Chapman 
proves an agreeabie huſband, which 1 have 
lme reaſon to think — I will laugh with 
ER um ;—if ſurly and moroſe gat him; ſd Fou 
eam provded againſt all contingencies. 
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I told you in my. laſt, that Sophia had 
gone to vilit the Woodville's—Mrs, 0 
Flaherty entreated her forgiveneſs in a 
manner like herſelf, that is to ſay, extremely 
mean.—She throw: herfelf on her knees 
blubbering, and Sophia ſhocked: at the 
littleneſs of her ſubmiſſion, aſſured her of 
her pardon 1n a tone, which told it was ac- 
corded more froin a principle of duty than 

e. 23 

Caſſandra and Dick are invited to Mor- giv 
timer park: Dick will come with us, Caſ- in 
ſandra follows ſome time after. Mr. and my 
Mrs. Viltiers and Mrs. Stanhope cannot can 
quit town ſo ſoon, owing to Louiſa's criti- as 
cal ſituation. We females would have de- in: 
ferred the ceremony till this event was over, but 
but the boilterous men would not hear mer 
_ 

I caught Sophia reading a prayer- book, Ml © 7 
this morning, in the very Article of matri- 
mony. Ah! my dear,” : cried ſhe, hold- 
ing it out) „ ice here what cares we are 
going to take uppon us.” „Speak for your 
telf, my dear,” (anſwered I) it you chule to 
take cares upon you, | beg to be. excuſed; 
they are not at all to my taſte.“ 

„ Read, read—(reſumed ſhe) and you 
will change your tone. Not I, indeed So- 
phia ; I ſhall have enough of to have and 
to hold,” next Thuriday, and? tis ſufficient 
ro 0 a diſa greeable thing once,” fo 


A ti 0 


dear 


1 

ad « Ah Lucy, if Mortimer ever ceaſes to 

0 Wl revard me with the ſame tender and lively 
2 alfection he does now, what will e 
ely of me? „ 

ce; If he ſhould, ſerve him the ſame way.” 
the MW s that fo ealy “ce Yes, at leaſt it would 
of be fo ro me: but pry'thee child have done 
ac- with your ifs; Sufficient to the day is the 
evil thereof,” © Ah Lucy! if you loved 
23 | do, — Loved as you do—really I 
give a pretty reaſonable proof of my love 
in conſenting to marry the man : you have 
my leave to do more for Mortimer if you 
can. [am not indeed ſo diſtreſſed about ifs 
as you are; for I am ſenſible they are all 
in my own power.“ She held her peace, 
but did not ſeem to de ſtruck by my N 


mends. 


© The man who complies 3 his will, 
Is of the lame opinion ſtill.“ 


And *. not the Woman Adieu. my 
dear ma am. | | 


Y ours ever, 


yo | LucinDa Craven. 
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1 From Mrs. Chara to Mrs, VI Win. * 
1 : IIs | "Is 1 2 | ca] 
17 e 7. Belmont. = 
9 11.2 Ol 
80 7 O1 D to arty: my dear Loviſa, ac 
14 your accouchment was fairly over: rer 
. were vou and Villiers here, there would ref 
bye not be ſuch” a ſer of turtles in the uni— a | 
Fl verſe. — As it is, believe we bear away the tin 
by palm. A quintetto of pairs living toge- MW wit 
Mt ther, loving and: beloved, what an os la 
15 for the annals of faſhion ! 

63 | Knowing the ridicule we ſhould meet 

1 with from people who know the world, 

14 and reſolving, ſtill to incur it, did we not 

pb 


wiſely to hide our devoted heads in the 
country? Though really to ſech# a pitch 
has refinement grown 1n this civilized age, 
that happineſs. in marriage is dat: 28 
feldom met with, in rural Tades, as under 
courtly portico's. 
Vet after all, Lord and Lady Morden, 
and the Lins are the only pairs in our 
party who have a right to boaſt of their 
good underſtanding. 
(I mention not pere and ma cher 


mere, they being old faſhioned people, and 
cConſe- 
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conſequently -no example): but as 1 was 
ſaying, Hortenſia, Sophia, and I, may. 
hold our tongues, we have been married 
no more than a week, and the moſt gen- 
teel people think it incumbent. on them to- 
— be fond for one month. | | 
s. Apropos, that month being emphatt⸗ 
cally ſtiled the honey moon, we females, 
who are ſefiſible that too much ſweet palls 
on the taſte,” are determined to mix a littie 
acid, which will qualify it ſo weil as to 
render it palatable to our mates for the 
reſt of their lives. I intend to throw in 
a little of this lemon juice from time to 
time, (obſerve will have nothing to do 
with vinegar) I fancy my companions” in 
ſlavery will not be ſo davith, nor indeed do 
| know wether it would agree ſo well with 
Mortimer and St. Pierre, bur 1 am certain 
of its good effects on my Caro. 
All the miſſes pf the country have been 
to viſit us, and have ſhewn off ſome 
mc airs upon the occaſion : matrimony. 
proves me wonderfully; you cannot 
imagine how grave and ſtately I behaved- 
e were at church the day before 
yelterday 3 and could ſcarcely get in for 
the croud that were aſſembled in the porch, 
to ſee the lovely brides and eke the bride- 
2r00ms. Theſe laſt ſoon found a way of 
4 berüng them by flinging their purſes a- 
here butt; 47 God blels your noble honeurs,” 
and 5 II. 0 | ; l Was 
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was echoed from every mouth, and we had 
a free paſſage. „ 5 
As we went up the aile, ſuch whiſpers of 
My God, what charming men! what beau- 
tiful women !” that we poor females bluſhed 
up to the ears, as to be ſure we could do 
no leſs. fe 1 
Such was the good effect of the purſes, 
that at the concluſion of the ſervice, we 


found our carriages at the door, and the 
mobility drawn up in lines at each fide. 


Our ſervants were ordered to ſupply them 
with freſh amuſement, and we proceeded 
home amidſt the acclamations of number- 
leſs voices. 3 . 

O how I hate the winter! but for this 
vile froſt, we ſhould have ten thouſand 
pretty entertainments in the rural ſtile, 
and now we are obliged to keep within 


doors. We ſhall have all the genteel part 


of the neighbourhood with us to-morrow, 
We. meet in maſquerade habits, Horten- 
fia, a Paiſanne; Claude, a fimple Berger; 
Mortimer, prince Hal; Beaumont, a Fallſtaft; 
Sophia, a Veſtal; the Marquis De Liſſon, a 
Friar; the Marchioneſs, a Sultaneſs; Chap- 
man, Ancient Piſtol; and I, Dame Quickly; 
Dick, according to his uſual elegant talte, 
a Dog teacher, My father and mother, 
wear dominos. Two days after, we give 
a feaſt to the tenants; and thoſe. things 
r. proceed immediately ro Mortimer 
Chapman taps at my door Poe 
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„ 
4 gas on being admitted. Inſiſts upon 
my word you muſt ſpeak in a ſofter key, 


ff my good fir, if you expect my compliance 
;- BW with unreaſonable demands.—Ah! I hear «8 
d the voice of my dear St. Pierre. OO 
Sweet as the ſhepherd's pipe upon the 
mountains, WE _— 


* D . | Fo. 2 
There is no reſiſting ; here are half a 


hundred of them : they take away my pen. 


* 


LADY MORTIMER, write. 
Yes, Louiſa, we have taken away her 
pen, nor ſhall it be returned *till ſhe be 
haves better. This morning, on ſaying l 
would write to you, the impertinent chit _ 
laughed in my face, and aſked where 1 
ſhould find time? She had the ſaucineſs to =_ 
add, that Tawas ſo taken up with ſpeaking = 
to, and looking at Mortimer, ſhe wond- —_ 
ered how I — think of eating, dreſſing, 
or ſleeping, much leſs of writing and 
then according to her uſual method of a- 
roiding diſputes, betook herſelf to her clo- 
ſet, before I had time to reply. 
You percieve however that we ventured 
o diſturb her retirement; and to puniſh 
her yet more, I read her epiſtle aloud while 
Mortimer and St. Pierre Cured her hands. 
That acid ſhe talks of, is a pretty thing 
in theory, but I affure you, if we'are to 
Judge from preſent facts, ſhe means not to 


put | 


% 


ED 
put her maxims in practice: never was ſo 
fond, ſo obedient. a wife; all honey, no 
lemon juice: Chapman is in more danger 
of being ſpoiled, than either Mortimer or 


the Compte. 


., Mrs. CHAPMAN writes. 

Do you believe her, Mrs. Villiers? Ah, 
you know me too, well. to be ſo, credulous; 
nothing but ſpite=**« proud ſpite” Chap- 
man will tell another ſtory. Do you know, 
dhe has almoſt tempted me to uſe vinegar? 


_ Mr. CHAPMAN writes. 

She bids me write, madam, and have 
but one theme, my felicity am inteed; 
the happieſt of men, and cannot tell whe: 
ther ſhe gives me pure honey or mixed, 
bir it is the pleaſanteſt beverage! in the 
world, were Ito write for ever, H could 
ſay no more again l repeat; Iam the bag 
poieſt of men! 200 1306-4 19-17 5 


#& -* 
7 . 1 We 


LORD MORTI VIER writes. DE 


Not the happieſt, but one of the hap- 
pieſt: more, would be ſuperfluous as wir 
neſs my hand Mortimer. and mine 
St. Pierre and mine Liſſon. 

. 5 LORD 


What mall I do? 


> _- 
— 
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LORD BEAUMONT 


— 1 : 5 1 
writes. 


Mrs. CHA MAN writes. | 


Very well good people, you have written 
your ſcraps, let us ſee what they produce. 
After all Louiſa, I am the only perſon for 
a correſpondent, - theſe pcople make a 


mighty vapouring about it, but when they 


fit down, you find they have nothing to ſay. 
Nov my chat is endleſs, “ A mine of en- 


tertainment, and a treaſure of delight” FA 


Butterfly, a cap, or any thing equally ma- 
terial, is to me an 1incxaauſtible theme; 
or if theſe ſubjects fail (which however is 


improbable} I recur to my dear friends the 
hiſtorians, and expatiate for hours, on the 


rite and decline of empires, the defects in 
ancient or modern policy, &c. &c. Which 
do you chuſc? but as that queſtion can- 


not be anſwered till your next letter ar- 


rives, I will conclude this ; on'y telling 
you, that my father and mother are as hap- 
py as—as what? | declare I don't know, 


there are ſo few examples, of that ſort, that 


cannot juſt now make a ſimile. They 
have poſitively been boiled in Medea's pot: 

| You have no idea how young they lock. 
* Adieu 


+ Cervantes. 


'\ 
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Adieu my deareſt.— Do my baiſe mains to 
Villiers. We all join in wiſhing you every 

happineſs, See our hands to it. 
11 
Hortenſia— Jacqueline Maria, 
Mortimer —St. Pierre — Chapman, 
NMordenLiſſon—Craren. 
Beaumont, 


"ROK. 


LET. 


= „„ 


E B E R xv 


From the Sams, to the Sams. 


\ 


Belmont, Friday. 


FESTERDAY, was the day of days, 
of Tueſday I ſhall ſay no more than 
we met in our maſquerade habits, (all the 
maſters and miſſes of the neighbourhood 
preſent) looked divinely—kept up our cha- 
rafters admirably, and were conſequently 
very witty.;—danced from ſeven to eleven 
—ſupped magnificently, and ſeparated at 
four in the morning, - tolerably tired of our 
company. = „„ = 
Hut yeſterday !——At noon, all my fa- 
ther's tenants, with their wives and chil- 
dren, aſſembled in their holyday ſuits, and 
were conducted into an apartment prepared 
for their reception, where a plentiful and 
neat dinner was provided, The old peo- 
ple, with my father and mother, dined at 
one table; the reſt of us mixed among the 
young ones. At firſt they were ſomewhat 
reſerved, but the familiarity of deportment 
we aſſumed, ſoon reſtored them ro more 
confidence, =The young men, led by the 
| D 4 - - . en 
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example of their ſuperiors, (for let poets 


ſay what they will, politeneſs is not com- 


mon among ruſticks ) treated the maidens 


with great civility and attention. 


« And harmleſs mirth, fa Jocund at the 


c board. 5 


Dinner over we went into the hall, and 


prepared for a dance; the old people ſeats 
e themſelves on benches, to admire the 
feats of their children, and Mortimer and 
the Marchioneſs opened the ball. The reſt 
took what partners they pleaſed ; for my 
part, I choſe a young ruſtick-who had ſome- 
thing more ſtriking 1 in his ppc than 
the others. 

I had the mortification however to-find 
him totally inattentive to the dance, which 
I imagined at firſt to, proceed from igno- 
Trance ; but on obſerving him more nar- 
rowly, perceived his eyes frequently turn- 
ed towards an extreme Pretty Creature, 
Beaumonr's partner. 

e Who is that girl? laid I twitching, 
him by the ſleeve, © Girl—Ma' am ?—l 
—][—don't—l can't tell.” 

« You can't cell—then- I ſuppoſe you 
wiſh to be better acquainted—for you have 
looked at nothing elſe this half hour.“ 

« © Madam, (faid he, recovering from 


his 5 that is Betſy Wilſon, farmer 
| Willons 


dets 


ſald he bluſhing 
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Wilſon's daughter, who came to live here : 


a little after you went to London.“! 


e And what ſcrt of gitl is, Berſy Wil- 


jon!“ 
the world; but her father is main croſs co 


-- her; becauſe ſhe's no mind to matry an illi 


natured covetous hunks of a fellow, who 
is old enough to be her grandfather. But 


% Ma'am, the beſt ereature in 


then he's very rich to be ſure - and farmer 


Wilſon cares for nothing elfe; ſo he's al- 


ways ſcolding poor Betſy, who! I believe 


will at laſt do what he has a mind to- for 


ſhe's very dutiful, and can't bear o vet : 


her parents.“ 


« And pray my good lad, does Betſy like 


any one elſe better than this old hunks?” 


« Indeed Ma'am, (exied. he, throwing - 
ing) J believe ſhe 


down his eyes and blu 


does, but then the perſon 1s poor, and has | 


a mother and two little filters to ſupport hy 
his labour; and farmer Wilſon to be ſure, - 
could never conſent to ſuch a match, nor 


would he defire to marry her without : 


as he would ſooner die than bring her © to 
diſtreſs.““ 


e And you are this young man: Iu 


Somebody has then told you Ma'am,“ 


till morc. 


No, none but yourſelf—but hold your 5 


- dance over | ſought Chapman; he was 
„ to Mortimer and St. Pierre. 
tale was foon told, and had a proper effect 


0 on 


Tust and mind what you are about.” — — 


My 


2 
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naging the whole matter himſelf; this was 
accorded with ſome difficulty, Chapman 


and St. Pierre having themſelves a tolera- 


ble penchant for doing good. He con- 
quered however, and flew away in ſearch 


of farmer Wilſon; I followed, in ſpite of 


all he could ſay to the contrary. 
We found the man we wanted in a mo- 


ment. He was a tall hearty looking fellow 


abot fifty, with ſome expreſſion of good 
humour, and more of inſenſibility, in his 
countenance. 8 | | 
Mortimer addreſſed him firſt.— I con- 
gratulate you my good friend, (cried he) 
on being to all appearance the happieſt of 
your honeſt neighbours,” ——©« How ſo, 
honor... 5 | 
ce In being father to that pretty girl 
(pointing to Betſy) who, if I have any-ſkil 
in faces, is as good as ſhe is beautiful.” 
« Your honour is pleaſed to joke |'— 
& Not [ indeed, I. ſpeak as I think. 
© Why, for the matter o'that, an't like 
your Lordſhip, the gir's weltenough, were 
ſhe minded to do as I bid her: but the wo- 
men are o plaguy ſelf-willed now-a-days, 
that their heads run upon nothing but con- 
tracliction.“' * Tour daughter, I am ſure, 
is not of this. character. 
« As to her character, pleaſe- your ho- 
nour, | believe ſhe takes care enough of it, 


and ſo ſhe. ought, for.'tis the moſt ſhe * 


on my auditors. Mortimer inſiſted on ma: 
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to depend on; but I ſavs nothing about it» 


nor to be ſure is it right | ſhould, for bad 


is the bird that befouls his own neſt = 
'Tifn't that I would be at; but here I have 
provided Betſy a good huſband who would 
give her gold to eat, as tie ſaying 1s, and 
the fooliſh baggage ſays truly as how, ſhe 
can't give her mind to *en; and one time 
he's too old, then too ugly and ill-natured, 
then too ſtingy ; though I'm ſure, if ſhe- 
marries him, 'tis better for her he ſhould 
keep her money, than ſpend it. But theſe 
flim flams won't paſs upon me; I know 
the's a hankering after a young fellow i in 
the village, who is as poor as a rat. A pretty 
kettle of fiſh ſhe'd make of it to take him. 
who I ſuppoſe would go in a few years for 
a ſoldier, and leave her with a parcel. vf 
brats on the pariſh ! no, no, I will have 
the girl marry as I like, or the ſhall turn 
out of doors. ou have no other ob- 
jection then to this young man ſhe likes, 
but his poverty?“ © An't like your 
honour, I think that enough, will love 
make the pot boil ?? 

« No, but ſuppoſe that objection re- 
moved, have you any other?“ 

« | can't ſay I have.” 


— Then my 


friend, diſcard the old man, and give your 


daughter to the young one; ſhe will be 
happier, and ſhall be richer.” 
When the ſky falls we ſhall catch plen- 
ty of. larks ;==no, no, a bird in the hand is 
23.6. . wort h- 


into their heads.“ 


1 


worth two in a buſh. But here comes Bet- 
ſy, and I begs your: honour will hold your 
tongue; ſhe is headſtrong enough already,” 


c Then before ſhe arrives let” 8 ſettle the 


matter. I will give this) young man three 


hundred pounds to ſtock a farm which! 


Intend to let him have at a reaſonable rent, 


Think you, will that render him equal to 
your old one??? 


Never did I fee aftoniſhment more | 
ſtrongly expreſſed than in the farmer's 
countenance at theſe words. After a ſilence. 


of ſome minutes, he recovered himſelf, and 


with ſomething between a ſnter and a 
ſmile, ſaid, „ Your Lordſhip is pleaſed to 


joke, but [ am not iuch a fool as to be- 
lieve you,” 


6 Why not? Is it ſuch' a mighty won-- 
der, tha a man ſhould part with alittle 
trifling grole, he has no uſe for, to make 


two people happy?“ 


« Indeed (returned Wilſon) I chick it 
wonder enough; one hears of ſuch things 


in ſtor; books, but theſe are not true; your 
great od find enough to do with their 


money, in buying horſes and hounds, and 


lofing it at cards, without making people 
happy. — i hat's a ching that never comes 


« hope to h eke you change your opt- 
nion, {cried Mortimer) and if you come to 
me to- moro morning, will ſhew you 
am a perſon of my word,” The 


: . Ar F 

The farmer lifted up his hands and eyes, 
to the great credit of our nobility, and 
Mortimer and joined cur young ruſticks. - 


1 contrived to place myſelf next Betiy; and 


after aſking ſome  trifling'queſtion,. which 
ſhe anſwered modeſtly; * So pretty a girl 


as you (ſaid I) cannot be without fiumber- 


jeſs admirers; give me a lift of them, and 
I ſhall gueſs which you prefer.“ «© Indeed 
Ma'am (anſwered ſhe bluſhing) I have no 


| adinirer, I am too Poor to have any.“ . 


« But you are too pretty to be without 
3 3 a | : „ r 


« O Maam you are very good; but I 


hope I know myſelf well enough not to 
become vain of your compliment.“ 


« You are a ſweet girl, and a ſenſible 
girl, (cried 1) you deſerve tO be happy, | 
and ſhall be fo.” I left her at theſe words, 
and joined my friends. I ſay nothing more 


of the entertainment, as Jam eager to re- 


turn to Betſy. Wo 
This morning Wilſon  trudged to Bel. 


mont; he aſked for Mortimer, and was 


unihered into the parlour where we all were, 

<« An't pleaſe: your honour, (ſaid he, 
ſcratching his head) | had no great ſtomach 
to eme on this errand, but my dam: in- 
liſted on it, and as I ſaid before, women 


are felf-willed, To be ſure your nonour 


thinks no more about laſt night, for indeed 
I vid believe your honour: to be a little 
overtaken, No offence I hope.“ 
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« None at all, I am only ſorry for the 
honour of human nature, that your incre- 


dulity ſhould be ſo great. But to put an 


end to all doubt, I will ſend this moment 


for your daughter” $: lover.. What is- his 
name:? | 


cc John Norton.”” 
Mortimer — diſpatched a ſervant 


for him. As it was ſome time before he 
returned, we entered into chat with Wilſon; 
and found him, though ſo unwilling to 
allow that lords could be generous, '2: | 


intelligent ſhrewd fellow. 
«© John Norton came at laſt, he ſeemed: 


ſurpriſed at ſeeing Wilſon. «© Nay, never 


Rare man (cried the farmer) though faith” 


you have reaſon enough; here's a lord that 


does good, and is going to give you 2 
power of money, that you may marry Bet- 
ſy, and what's more, it isn't to get your 
vote at an election, or any thing of that 
ſort, but juſt to make you both happy 
Only thick of that, a Lord make people 


happy!“ —“ My God! can this be true?” 


cried Norton, ſtaring in earneſt. «Ir is 
my good lad, (ſaid n why ſhould 


you doubt it: 25 


« You are neither A lord nor a man, ex- 
claimed Norton, embracing his bentfac- 
tor's knees, while a tear ſtarted into his 
eye) you are an angel out of heaven! My 
God, is it poſſible, can there be ſuch good- 
nels !—let me kits your bleſſed hands * 


„ ß 


Oo ES] 
and again,” added he, ſeizing and almoſt 
devouring them.“ 7 5 
« You pay me too many acknowledge- 
ments, (cried Mortimer, much affectedꝰ 
every perſon in this company would do the 
ſame for you that Ido.“ . 
« Heaven bleſs them all, (returned 


Norton, with his eyes running over) Hea- 
ven bleſs them all, but you will get me 


Betſy!” ror Tl 
Theſe few. words were more empha- 


tick, than a. thouſand. ſentences. Every 


body teſtified how much their hearts were 
affected. Even old Wilſon, „“ Albeit, 
unuſed to the melting mood,” winked 
now and then. ä 
He was the firſt who broke ſilence.— 
« Come John. (ſaid he, applying the. cor- 
ner of a handkerchief to his eyes) don't be 
a whimperer, my girl will never have you 
if you be a milkſop. But your honour, or 
my lord, fince this-is no- Fairy Tale, 11n- 
ſiſts on having my own way with Betſy. I 
am minded to- give her a little furprize, 
and away ll go-this minute to do it; fol 
begs that no one here will give her an ink- 
ling how the world goes, till I pleaſe. As 
to you, John, you ſha'n't have her at all,. 
if ſo be you don't do as I bid you.“ 
John promiſed | obedience, and Wilſon 


made him go to the ſervant's hall till called 
for; then going away, returned in an hour 


wich his daughter in his hand. 


« Here 


L a@ 7 


ee Here ſhe is, gentlefolks here he is, 
(cried he in an affected paſſion) Wouldn't 
one think I was going to kill her, inſtead 
of marrying her to a perſon, who will let 
her roll in riches — is beſides young 


and agreeable.” ——<© Young, and agrees- 


ple, repeated he with a deep ſigh.— Ves 
you huſſey, (reſumed he) what the dickens, 


would you have your huſband a chicken ? 
I ſuppoſe I muft get little Fommy Knowles 


for you ?” 


«Oh father; (ſaid ſhe, lifting up ber 


eyes) what need is there to expoſe me to 

thele gentry ? I am willing to do as you 
would have me, though, I know. my life will 
be the ſacrifice.“ 

« Your lite, pretty nonſenſe z—1 ved 
you get that out of Don Belianus of Greece, 
or ſome other fooliſh ſtory book ;—this 
comes of teaching girls to read! — But 


Where is this huſband D —Said he going | 


Out. : 
Poor Betſy, grieved and Med, put 


her apron over her eyes, and wept heart- 
ily, He returned in a few minutes with 
Norton.—« Come take down your apron, 
(cried he) I will have none of theſe child- 
iſh tricks: — Kiſs your huſband, like a good 


it]. 3» 


Not finding her in haſte to obey, he 


ſnatched away the apron himſelf—ſhe look- 
ed wa and W 


T was” 


* 


* 


3 1 was near with ſome ſalts, or ſhe ha F mY 5 
ant infallibly fainted. Her cheeks Kkindled '** 
- | —her eyes gliſtened—and ſhe ſeemed over. *- 


whelmed with confuſion—but'it - was the 
mg confuſion of joy. | 


_ I will tell you no more. The lovers We 
Yes to be married at Mortimer Park : every 
7" thing is prepared for our departure, ſo di- 

Wy rect your next letter there. | 
vies Adieu ma tres chere amie. Tell Vile. © 
, liers, if my epiſtle does not entertain him, 
| 15 he has no taſte for rural. ſimplicity... 

„ou © 


Lvcinpa CHarMANs | 
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EE T TE R ALY. 
From Mrs. VII III RS, 70 Mrs, Caray, 
5 Pall Mall: 

N EORGE's taſte for rural ſimplicity 
muſt be unqueſtioned, for he is ex- 


tremely pleaſed with your letter, and joins 
with me in admiring your Betſy and her 


lover. But TI muſt turn from this agreeable 


ſubject, to another more ſhocking.. Do 
not however be alarmed, I have only to 
_ recount a wonderful and terrible inſtance of 
the juſtice of providence, 3 
Woodville is no more! vet it is not fo 
much his death that is dreadful, as the 
manner in which he die.. 
Dijon, it ſeems was the place of his re- 


treat. The morning of the day he died, 


he got a letter from his daughter Eleanor, 
which informed him, of Sophia's forgive- 
neſs and bounty, That evening he walked 
late in one of the outlets of the town, and 
was returning, when two men on horſeback 
ſuddenly attacked him.—They took all the 
money he had, and then mangling him 
dreadfully, rode off with their booty. His 
groans at length brought. ſome charitable 


people about him, and with difficulty he 
made 
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made them underſtand where he lodged; -*: 
He was carried there, and the hoſts ſent for 


a prieſt, and ſurgeon. His wounds were ex- 


amined, and all help found to be in vain. 


The prieſt happened to be an Iriſhman, and 


Woodville made him write a letter to his 
wife which he dictated, but he refuſed his 
aſſiſtance in a ſpiritual manne. 

He had the full poſſeſſion of his ſenſes 
to the Iaſt, and that encreaſed his agony: 
about twelve he expired in the midſt of the 
moſt. excruciating tortures,. both of body 
and mind. Good God ! my dear Lucy, 
he confeſſed in that letter, that he had re- 
folved to make away with Sophia, ſome 
way. or other ; when his horrible deſign 
was rendered abhortive by my brother. Can 


we ever ſufficiently praiſe and thank that 


Providence, who thus preſerved the innocent 
and puniſhes the guilty ? I cannot ſay I am 


ſorry for the wretch's death, but I pray hea- 


ven to accept his ſufferings in this world, 
as a ſufficient compenſation for his crimes. 

Adieu my dear. My mother ſends a 
thouſand bleſſings to her Edward, and So- 
phia. Villiers joins me in every thing ten- 
der to you all. „ 1 
| Lovrisa VILLIERS, | 


P. S. I ſend ſome letters to Dalton, I am 
ſure they are anſwers to thoſe. he wrote to 
Ireland, How does the flirtation go on be- 
tween Lord Beaumont, and Miſs _— ? 
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LETTER XIV. Por 

From Mrs. CHAPMAN, to Mrs. ViLLIERS K 
| i 1 IF: 3 | es 
| 3 ho 
. Mortimer Park- W po 


ſhewed your letter to Sophia, and it had = 
L juſt the ſame effect I expected: no M De 
ſooner had ſhe peruſed it, than up ſtairs ſhe MW ;«/ 
flew. I followed quick, but very ſoftly; he 
and peeping through: the key hole of her 5 
cloſet, beheld her on her knees, her fine M m 
hands and eyes lifted up to heaven, in the aff, 


attitude of praying. I attempted: not to pu. 
diſturb her, but ſtole down as I went up. the 
After dinner, when the ſervants were Gs 
withdrawn, I turned with a ſerious air, to bets 
Hortenſia and St. Pierre.“ Piay good 17 
people, how long is it ſince you have con- cab 
verted Lady Mortimer?” “ Converted M| ;... 
her |” repeated St. Pierre, with an air of b 
ſurprize. How fo, pray?“ | dy 


Nay, I am ignoraat of yuur method, but 
am ſure it mult, have been very forcible; 
Sophia being once as pretty an hererick 28 
mylſclf.” „For heaven's ſake; what mean 
you Lucy?“ (interrupted Lady Mortimer.) 
ce Pay my dear hold your tongue, I am 


ſpeaking to the Compte De St. Pierre.” 
: go os 


> wn e 
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4 Then (oried' he) 1 moſt repeat the queſ- 


tion. 
« Ts not pray ig for che dead, an article” 


of vour ritual (alte J) Sophia bluſhed.— 7 | 


« It is,“ replied the Compte. . Then» 
Lady Mortimer is to all intents and purpo- 

ſes a Bon Catholique, for 1 ſaw her a few! - 
hours age making her GIG; for the re- 


poſe of Woodville's fou!!! art 
A general {mile enſued at choſe words,/ 


and poor Sophia was compleatly abaſhed- 
Doctor Wentworth being a primitive pro- 
teſtant did not like the joce. Pray ( ſaid 
he, turning to Sophia) was your Ladyfnip 
really employed in the manner Mrs. Chap- 
Man ſpeaks of? was indeed Sir, but I 
aſſure you it was merely an in voluntary im- 
pulſe,” „ am ſatisfied,“ (replied he). But 
ne matter did not reſt here; St. Pierre 
ant the Marquis entered into an argument 
wich kim, on the principle points of doc- 
tine in the two religions: it ended arni- 
cibly however, our d:{putaats, not thitik- 
| ng, it neceffarv to load one another with a- 
bac, for the honour of God. And the 
door was very well ſatisfied his oppo- 
nents ſhould remain in their own faith, ſo 
Lady Aartimer did not change hers., 
lehre you l was highly entertained by 
me cuntroverſy : but will not give you 
en account of the Pour's and Contre's, 
knowing your little taſte for rhealogical 
matters“ 


You 


- * 


C abi 


vod zanged right t about Naben $ wh 
poor fellow, they have opened enough the 
wounds of his foul. His father is dead, 
and his mother unkindly hints his behavis 


our,—to have been the cauſe of that event. 


She tells him that Mrs. Allyn lives in Dub. 
lin, rather in a low ſtile: that Fanny!“ 


death affected her ſo deeply, as. to de- 


prive her of any attention to her lawſuit, 


which was conſequently given againſt her, 
with coſts of ſuit. «© Wretch that I am!” 


ſaid he, after peruſing this account, Why, 
does the earth hold me?“ | 

Mortimer inſiſted on ſeeing the letter; 
« Yes, my Lord” (ſaid he preſenting it) «it, 


is juſt that you and all the world, ſhould 


be acquainted with the effects of my 


crimes !** Dalton, (cried Mortimer, at- 
ter reading it) this indignation againſt 


yourſelf would be reaſonable, were 1t not 
in your power to relieve the _— you 


lament.” 


« Ah, my Lord! would to heaven I 
could do lo, with my heart's beſt blood !” 
There is no need of ſo fatal a reſource, 
(ſaid Mortimer, whiſpering ſomethtng in 
his ear.) © Great heaven! what do! hear . 
is it poſſible in man to be ſo exalted ? ex- 
claimed Dalton, ſtarting back. But 
my lord, I cannot ſuffer this laſt proof of 
y our munificence: : what I have already 


recieved 1 will ſhare with the victims of 
| my 


. cc Belen rel 4 lott mer, ſratl ling, 
am rather obſtinate, my | hap will ww. 


ſuffer me co be outdone in by 
you ; ſubmit cherefore with a "ved. grace 
to what cannot be avoided ? pride gol ob- 
ſtinacy ate too formidable antagoniſts, and 
you have no buſineſs to reſiſt them.“ In 
laying theſe words he quitted the room. 
My God, what a man! (cried we all) 
Thank heaven, he has fallen to my lot, 


faid Sophia, ſmiling through her tears, 


Not a dry eye was in the room, as to Dal- 
ton, he wept and ſobbed like an infant. 
I don't know how it 1s Louiſa, but a 
generous action, generally gives me hs 
face of a- Melpomene, whether this emo- 
tion is owing to the infirmity of human 
nature, or the ſcarcity of virtue I leave to 
Caſuiſts to determine, for my part I never 
enter into abſtruce diſcuſſions of the wh'y's 

or the wherefores. 

Mortimer has carried his point, and' 
Dalton ſets off for Ireland in a few days, 
with Doctor Wentworth, who infiſted on 
bearing him company. He is to have his. 
pockets laden with banknotes, and the 
derds of two annuities, one for Mrs. 
Alleyn, of two hundred pounds per an- 
num, the other half that ſum, for his 
mother. | 


' Loviſa, 


e en rhe ; Ws Cling. on * 5 
.*  a&cotding; to his directi 
Sg theſe rns buildings, of which I will 
a * Fell you the uſe; CEE ve] 
be fiſt is a ſchobl. Which lll covituin 
3 the poor? children in the countty; the 
„ Sirls are to be taught plain Work, knitting 
| and ſpinning, and juſt as much learning as 
601 wil enable th em to read their: prayer books. 
1 Tha bows to read, write and eypher. and 
| the ſame time to be inſtrücted in all 


7 Bee ee oeccüpdtibns foited to the lower 
18 But this is not all, as ſoon 


Claff es of life. 

Arti 25 at a proper age, they are to be 

575 enticed out at the enpence of their pa- 

PE, tron, to 'an) employment e, and Weir 

8 parents *chulſe, 

. Doctor Wentworth who reſis $the Hving 

* her now U6148,Hor'one * in Mortimer's difoo- 

41. is to ſuperintend this, and the other 

Hüſe, which is allotted for the reception 

ht poor poople who are paſt their labours, 

. 400 where they are to be ſupplied with all 

the comforts and conveniencies of life. 

Lord! Mortimer, entirely to baniſh idle- 

neſs and poverty from his eſtates, has divi- 

| ded them into ſmall farms, which at once 

: improves his own income, and renders all 

his tenants equally reſpectable. Nay more, 

ke 8 at this moment in treaty, for a vaſt 
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track of barren and uncultivated ground 


that lies contiguous to this eſtate, and which 


by the exertions of generoſity and induſtry, 
he means to convert into a fertile and ad- 
vantageous poſſeſſion: imagine what a 


number of hands this muſt employ, and 


what an univerſal bleſſing, your brother ! 


Adieu—what an inferior being in the ſcale 
of humanity 1 is your” "$40 Ks 


Lvcixpa — 


— 


P. 8. 1 7 to tell you that Lady 


Mortimer had ſent her Chaiſe for ines, | 


and a conſolatory letter to the mother, ac- 
companied with a pretty ſum for her preſent 


occaſions. Where was my recollection? 
I have a commiſſion for you too: find our 
if poſſible whether Watſon, Sophia's Wo- 
man, is in London, and give her the in- 


cloſed letter from her Lady. I am unac- 


quainted with the contents, but can gire a 


F ſhrewd gueſs. 
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' - From the Saut, to the SAME. 


| "a DYE 1 1. . 
Mortimer Park. 


E re all in wonderful joy, my 
dear Louiſa, at your recovery. 
Villiers was a good creature to write * the 
mement you were ſafe, and has mightily 
_ obliged me, by calling the brat Lucinda. 

Sophi has 'written a long letter + filled 


— 


With congratulations 1 to you and your caro. 


1 will Be a ſponſer, that is a point fixed: 
though heaven knows I have enough to do 


1-20 anſwer for my own frailties, without 


[i taking thoſe” of others upon tne. I am 
however in hopes that I ſhall not be over- 


burthened, as papa and mamma, are good 
fort of people, and will take care to bring 


up Miſs Lucy in the way ſhe ſhould go. 
[ beſpeak her, for wife to my ſon and 
heir, whenever he comes. Her bein 


older than him is charming, ſhe will be the 


better able ro guide her huſband, which to 


doem juſtice, is a point that few wives 


old or young, are . deliczent in,—Heaven 


has 


1 


This letter does not appear, 4 Nor this, 


ü 6 1 


Bas wiſely. ordered, that if. men lord it 
abroad, we do ſo at home, ſo that the ba- 
| lance of power between the ſexes is equal. 


How. I prate - ſomebody ſays brandy 
makes: a woman talk like an angel; now 


ou have taken no dram but a irtle cf 
Caſſandra's exhilirating converſation :— 


more would have had the effect of ſtrong 


beer, ſtupified inſtead of enlivening me. 
Betſy was married laſt week; we had 
feaſting and dancing in abundance, and 


- ſhe and her huſband are as top 5-4 a8 0 


two people under the ſun. 
Poor Charlotte Andrews is fairly caught 


by that urchin Cupid, — bur 1 begin to 


fear. Beaumont is a true pi. iloſopher, for 
let Villiers pretend what het will, he is not 
worth two farthings for one Now Beau- 
mont. I'calla true. ern. becauſe I 
fancy he has no heart. + 90 e 

I have read ſomewhere or other, r [ 
don't underſtand Greek, (which 7 think 
neceſſary to premiſe you, fearful you ſhouid 
have a better opinion of my learning than 
it deſerves) I have read I ſay, thet the 
true meaning of the word philoſopher, is 
a lover of wiſdom ; now I think it ſhould 
be tranſlated—a practicer of folly, for phi- 


loſophy conſiſts, according to all ancient 


ſages, in ſlighting the bleſſings of exiſt- 
ende, pretending to be pleaſed when you 
| 2 are 


® Cervantes, 


| if 3986 3 F + . 
are grieved, and vice verſa to the end of 
the. chapter, tie 

And pray is not a perſon uks java the 
_ pleaſure placed within his reach by the 
hand of providence, a thouſand times more 
to be commended than the lover of wiſ- 
dom, who flings them away like a froward 
child? I aſſure you 1 have no doubt at all 
about the matter; and as to bearing miſ- 
fortunes patiently, which philoſophers va- 
lue themſelves ſo much on, I think it no 
merit in them, for a perſon who has ac- 
cuſtomed himſelf not to feel joy, cannot be 
ſenſible of grief; Since therefore apathy 
is the ground work of philoſophy Lord 
deliver us from it, Shew this to Villiers, 
and aſk his opinion of my definition. _ 
my dear—take care of yourſelf, and 

ſent my love to my godchild, who l 
ſay will be REGAN of the favour, 


* 
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LETT EN LXVIII. 1.7 
From the Same; to the SAME. 
M.ortimer Park. 
\X7 E have heard from Dalton. His 
mother received him better than he + 


expected, and to this kindneſs, the annu- 


ity 1 dare ſay was a powerful incentive. 
He has been to viſit his brothers and ſiſ- 


ters, who are all married, and ſettled in 


houſes of their own. 
The interview between bim and Mrs. 
Alleyn, was to the laſt degree affecting; 
you will excuſe my tranſcribing the letter 
as I have already cried too much for one 
day. He had a meeting alſo with his old 
maſter G, and the latter moſt juſtly 
accuſed himſelf as the cauſe of all Dalton's 
ſubſequent errors and misfortunes, you. 
may be ſurpriſed at my ſaying — indy. 
but recolle& dear Louiſa, that Mr. G 
was the perſon who perſuaded his father 
to thwart his inclinations, and breed him 
to a profeſſion that nature had never de- 
ſigned him for. So much for Dalton. 
I am beginning to think our you 
2 is no philoſopher, I have diſcovered 
im paying ſeveral little attentions to Miſg 
Andrews, which carry ſtrong marks of the 
heart, But.do you know there is another 


petitamour going on here.— I would give 
you two hours to gueſs the parties, cer. 
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tain of your being as wiſe at the end, as at 


„ (oo: 

Horatio Gordon, and Caſſandra Wood- 
ville (do not ſtare) have mutually diſcover- 
ed perfections in each other, which have 
been hid to all the world beſide. Ves in- 
deed, ſhe ſays he poſfeſſes all that delicacy 
and forbearance, ſo admirable in a- lover; 
nay, has proceeded ſo far, as to declare'ſhe 


does not hate him: which confeſſion he 


received with. a compoſed * rapture, to uſe 
her own expreſſion. His love: indeed: is 
not violent enough to make him commit 
any extravagancies on her aceount, but then 
he talks Good gods how he will talk!“ 
I believe I am acquainted: with the riſe and 
progrels of this amour: we were talking 
of love one day, ſome attacking, ſome de- 
fending for the ſake of argument, when 
ſuddenly he burſt out with an heroick de- 
laration, „I hat were he enamoured - no 
difficulties, no dangers, could prevent him 
from purſuing his paſſion, and protecting 
its object.“ Upon which Caſſandra ob- 
ſerved, that as he reſembled Horatius Co- 


cles in name, ſo he reſembled him in ſen- 


timent, for that Hero had with unparralel- 
led bravery withſtood a whole afmy of ene- 
mies in the cauſe of Clelia, and prevented 
them, in ſpite of their numbers, from paſ- 
ing a bridge which he alone defended. 
Gordon, who had ſome faint recollec- 
of what he read: at ſchool, 
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enough to diſtinguiſh the true from the 
falſe, was highly flattered by this compa- 


riſon of Caffandra's. From that moment 


he paid an unuſual complaiſance to every 
thing ſhe: uttered, and in ſhort, they are 
now a pair 1of moſt; diverting inamorato's. 
The fair one, however, unwilling to devi- 
ate from the rules of romance, is deter- 


mined not to reward her ſwain's paſſion, 


theſe ten years at leaſt. So that we have 


no chance to ſee this pair of originals, made 


one fool 'till the end of that time, unleſs 
ſne falls into a river, or from the top of a 
houſe, and he prove lucky enough to ſave 
her from being drowned or breaking her 


neck, either of which incidents would go 
a pretty way towards ſnhortening the term 
of his probation. Dick, is a great annoy- 
ance to their loves; and Gordon would 


quarrel with him if he dared, but this ſe- 
cond Horatius is ſenſible he would have 
the worſt of the fray, and wiſely puts up 


with petty inconveniences, to avoid a 


greater evil. 


Apropos of Dick, I fancy you will one 
Iday fee him more poliſhed than he is at 


preſent ; ever ſince the account of his fa- 


ther's death, (which he bore with chriſtian 


patience) his head has run on nothing but 
a red coat; and if his penchant holds, 


Mortimer will procure him one. So much 


for our dramatis perſonæ. 


Haſten to us dear | Louiſa, without you, 
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Mrs Stanhope," and Villiers, our ſociety 
cannot be compleat. Mortimer has ſe- 
cured his party till the middle of ſummer, 
the Marquis, Marchioneſs, St Pictre and 
Hortenſia, then go to France, but have 
promiſed to viſit England every ſecond 
year. As tomy Spoſo and me, i matters not 
how we diſpoſe ourſelves. Adieu, and make 
_ haſte to us, ſo bids your ſincere friend - 


t Loerwbs' Carex. 


P. S. Good news for: Villiers, his fa- 
vourite Pere Maurice: will be with us ſhort- 
ly —we got the intelligence juſt now, and 
ſome thing more, which I know not whe- 
ther to call :g80d or had. Charles the 
Ninth, faid a dead enen ſmelt well, if fo 
it deſerves the former title; but not to 
keep you longer in ſuſpence know thet 
the Marquis De Beauville is defunct, his 
motives for the attempt on Mortimer, re- 
mained inexplicable, till the grim tyrant 
frightened him into a confeſſion: it ſeems 
he was a lover of the Ducheſs de Beau- 
fort, and ſtung by the “ green eyed 
monſter, formed that baſe deſign. Apro- 
pos, that ſame Lady is in a fair way of be- 
ing conſoled for Mortimer's indifference. 
The young Compte De — is at preſent 
laying cloſe ſeige to her, and 'tis thought 
ſhe will ſurrender ſhortly; —here is a fe- 
male poſtſcript. | . 
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